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PREFACE 

In  offering  this  revised  edition  of  the  Harmonia  Sacra  to  the  public,  the  pubHshers  desire  to  call  especial  attention  to  the 
following  general  characteristics  of  the  work :  i 

1st.  The  popular  character  of  the  tunes.  There  is  not  a  single  tune  in  the  book,  as  now  compiled,  which  has  not  passed 
the  pale  of  trial,  and  become  housed  in  the  aflfections  of  singing   Christians  everywhere. 

2nd.  The  great  variety  of  its  contents,  embracing  all  the  metres,  adapted  to  every  phase  of  Christian  experience,  and  to 
all  devotional  meetings. 

3rd.  Its  suitableness  to  all  denominations.  .Everything  of  a  sectarian  character  has  been  discarded,  and  the  words  and 
music,  wedded  by  years  of  association,  breathe  only  of  Christ,  His  love.  His  great  atonement,  and  His  heavenly  home  —  the 
chief  tenets  of  all  evangelical  believers. 

In  supplementing  the  above  it  remains  to  state  that  due  recognition  is  given  to  a  well  developed  sentiment  that  has  in  late 
years  'become  manifest  among  singers  in  all  sections  of  country  where  this  work  has  foeen  known  and  appreciated;  and  because 
of  the  many  hundreds  of  new  homes  to  which  has  been  transmitted  from  the  fathers  of  half  a  century  ago  the  unalloyed  love  for 
and  a  free  exercise  in  sacred  song  as  a  goodly  heritage,  and  because  of  the  large  gatherings  of  these  people  who  today  take 
special  delight  in  assembling  in  promiscuous  bodies  without  regard  to  sex,  age  or  church  relation  to  sing  the  sono-s  of  lono' 
ago;  and,  since  copies  of  this  long  cherished  book,  with  its  inspiring  anthems  and  soul-stirring  rhapsodies  of  praise  have  been 
out  of  publication  for  the  past  forty  3'ears ;  it  has  been  deemed  advisable  by  members  of  the  committee  who  have  been  ap- 
pointed to  make  a  canvas  of  the  general  field;  to  send  forth  this  the  EIGHTEENTH  EDITION  of  The  Harmonia  Sacra  as  a 
medium  for  promulgating  and  perpetuating  through  the  present  and  coming  generations  the  heaven^born  gift  of  sono-  and 
praise  among  men. 

Note. — We  are  indebted  to  Noah  Blosser  for  the  publication  of  this  edition,  he  having  spared  neither  time  nor  means 
to  place  the  'book  in  the  hands  of  its  many  friends. 

/ 
Joseph  N.  Shrum,  Dayton,  Va.  \  L,.  J.  Heatwole,  Dale  Enterprise,  Va. 

Joseph   H.    Good,    Dayton,    \'a.  L  ^   ,.  .  .        _ 

Jacob  H.  Flory,  Dayton,  Va.  j    ^olicitmg  Committee.  •  j3_  ^^^^^  Broadway,  Va. 

Noah  Blosser,  Dale  Enterprise,  Va.  ■' 

June— 1915. 


INTRODUCTORY  NOTES 


Whatever  may  be  our  opinion  regarding  the  use  of  more  modern  Melody  and  Harmony  there  are  elements  in  the  music 
and  sentiments  in  the  hymns  of  the  HAR^ilONIA  SACRA  which  ought  to  characterize  the  Church  IMusic  of  our  own  and  suc- 
ceeding generations.  The  solidity  and  seriousness  of  the  music  are  what  have  endeared  it  to  the  hearts  of  our  fathers.  The 
sacredness  of  the  words  makes  them  commendable.  Since  no  song  book  could  remain  the  dominant  factor  in  our  church  mu- 
sic for  all  time  we  cannot  hope  that  even  this  work  should  enjoy  such  distinction.  It  has  made  its  rich  contribution  and  I  trust 
that  we  who  are  younger  and  those 'who  follow  us  shall  give  due  recognition  to  the  ideals  herein  established  and  that  we  shall  be 
faithful  in  perpetuating  the  heritage  which  is  ours  because  of  the  religious  song-sentiment  of  the  HARMOXIA  S.A.CRA. 

I  John  D.   Brunk, 

July  12.  1915.  Goshen,  Ind. 


History  tells  us  that  there  was  but  very  little  music  in  America  during  the  colonial  period.  In  those  days  when  the  wilder- 
ness east  of  the  Alleghenies  was  being  conquered,  most  of  the  vocal  music  was  that  of  psalm  singing.  There  was  just  one  mu- 
sic book  puiblished  in  America  prior  to  the  revolution.  This  book  was  published  by  the  man  who  was  a  power  in  the  field  at 
that  day — ^William  Billings — 'published  in  Boston  in  1770.  He  is  the  writer  of  the  tune  Easter  Anthem.  As  to  date  we  are 
not  prepared  to  give:  must  have  written  it  about  1770  or  1780  along.  Easter  Anthem  or  Resurrection  Anthem  as  it  is  some- 
times called,  is  today  one  of  America's  leading  anthems.     William  Billings  was  a  worker  in  America  in  the  time  of  Washington. 

Noah  Blosser. 

Dale   Enterprise,   \'a. 


THE  NEW  HARMONIA  SACRA. 


"  A  Poet  ho.  and  toochpd  with  hPaVn's  own  flrp, 
Who  with  bold  r.-vjre  or  solemn  pomp  of  sounds, 
Inflames,  exalts,  iind  ravishes  the  soul  ; 
Now  tender,  plaintive,  sweet  almost  to  pain 
In  love  dissolves  >'ou ;  now  in  eprightlj  strains 


Breathes  a  gay  rapttire  throuffh  your  thrilling  breast. 

Or  melts  the  heart  with  airs  divinely  sad  : 

Or  wakes  to  horror  the  tremendous  strincs. 

Such  was  theJJard,  whose  heavenly  strains  of  old. 

Appeased  the  fiend  of  melancholy  SaoJ.— Aembtboso. 


PART     I  I. 


COJ^TJIJVIM}  THE  MOST  APPROPRIATE  TUJVES  OF  THE  DIFFERENT  METRES,  FOR  PUBLIC  WORSHIP. 


Metre  1. 


OLID    HXJN^DRED.    I^.    IVC. 


^-T^-l 


im^^^^^^S^m^^^Ml^^^^^^^mS^^^ 


S5i3^J 


1  To  God,  the  Great,  Ihe  ever  bless'd.Let.ioiigs  of      honor      be  addres^^'d  ;  His  mercy  firm  for   ev  -  erslands— Givehim  thepraise  hislovacoramaudB. 


2  Who  knowslhe  wonders  of  Ihy  ways!  Who  shall  fulfill  thy  boundle.=s  praise  !  Bless'd  are  the  souls  (hat  fear  thee  still,  And  pay  Ibeirdu-ty  to  thy  wilh 


;*i*:gl^^;ifei^i|||||=j£||il|||:gg|iEji3illlg^lp|^ 


3  Re-niem-berwhat  thy  mercy  did  For      Ja  -  cob's  race,  thy  cho-i>en  feed;  And  with  the  same  sal-va-tion  bless.  The   meanest  suppliant  of  thy  grace. 
?^-*-*Tr-'S-T-s— T-z; — i-T-:= — r^^r-S-T-'^ 2-t -t'^ — l"^t"^~l — '^"X Cj'1 I"i7TC"^"r^~'^I" 1"5 


4  Oh  may  I    see  thy  tribes  rejoice,  And     aid     their  iri-umpbs  with  ray  voicel  Thisis  my  glo-r^,  Lprdyto.   be,.  Joia'd  to  thy  saints,,  and  near  to  thee. 
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Metre  1. 


KE^^^RY.    T..    M. 


:^-_/!^- 


m^^:^s^£^^^^^s;^^^^s^^^^:^^^^^^^^^^^^^ 


:3:z^(i:C;l.^c::t:iT:Lu.^^j 

1  Now  let  our  souls  on  wings  sublime,     Rise  from  the  van-i-ties  of   lime,  Draw  back  the  part-ing  vail     and         see.     The  glories      of         e  -  ter-iii  -  ty. 
2      Born  by  anew  ce  -  lea  -  tial         birth,  Why  should  we  grovel  hereon  earth?  Why  grasp  at  tran-si  -  to  -  ry        tiiys.         So  near  to  luavii's  e-ter-nal  joys. 


S  Shall  angbt  beguile  us  on  the         road,  When  we  are  walking  back  to  God  ?  For  strangers  into      life      we         come,  And  dying      is         btU  going  home. 

a-z5ziZi:?T^=^:T:^zz^=pzzr_^ziz^T>z^:T:az^p=zr:sz:i;i:T:iz^z*::T^^ 

4  Welcome  sweet  hour  of  full  dis  -charge,  That  sets  our  longing  souls  at  large,  Unbinds  our  chains,  brinks  up  our  cfll,  And  gives  as  with  our  God  to  dwell. 

5  To  dwell  with  God,  to  feel  his     love,  Is  the  full  heav'n  en-joyed  a-bove  ;  And  the  sweet  ex-pec  -  ta  -  tiou        now,     Is  the  young  dawn  of  heav'n  below. 


BIetre  1. 


p-if^&z-pz^PZ^Tz'J 


:zz?z:2:zt:ll:it=-^— t=t±:p=t:pzl:t:?Ezzl:Ezizzc:lzpztziz;i:izztru:i 

1   Broad   is  the  road  that  leads  to  death.  And  thousands  walk  together  tliere  ;  But  wisdom  shows  a  narrow  p:ilh,  With  here  and  there  a      trav-el  -  er.. 

^±z2:zci±mki^z:i:±^mki±dzt^±mk^^^ 


2       De-  ny  thyself  and  take  ihy  cross,  Is  the  Kedeemer's  great  command;  Nature  must  count  her  gold  but  dross,  Ifshe  would  gain  thai  heav'niy  land. 
3  The  fearful  soul  that  tires  and  faint-s.  And  walks  the  ways  of  God  no  more.    Is     but  esteemed  almosi  a  saint,    Andmakes  hisown      de  -  struc-tionsure" 

j:£S^t^=BT-i^^=^:i^=tz|p^r:^T-^zlzii:^-p,--Ti-iizr:^z^ 


4  ^jordj  let  pot  all  my  hopes  be  vain,  Create  my  heart  en-tire-l^  new,  Which  hypocrites  could  ne'er  attain,  Which  faUe   a  -  j>os  -  ties    nev-er   knew, 


Metrb  1. 


^  UXBKIDGE.   I..  M.  ^  55 

1  Af-flict-ed  saint,  to  Cliriat  draw  near — Thy  Sa-vior's  gracious  promise  hear,  His  faith-ful  wprd  de-clares  to  thee.    That  as  thy  days  thy  strength  shall  be. 
/?s  /f^  /'T\ 

2  Let  not  ihy  heart  despond  and  say,  How  shall  I  stand  the  trv-ing  t3av?     He  has  en-gaged  by  firm  de  -  cree.  That  as  thy  days  thy  strength  shall  be. 

3  Thy  faith  is  weak,  thy  foes  are  strong,  A  nd  if  the  conflict  should  be  lon^,  The  Lord  will  make  the  tempter  flee,  For  as  thy  days  thy  strength  shall  be. 


Metre  1 


LUTOJSr.    L.  M. 


iiiillliliiSilli;i?liS:lSigiiiilig: 


1     Bright  as  the  sun's  uierid-ian  blaze,  Vast  as   the  bless-ings     he     con-veys,  Wide  as  his  reign  from  pole  to  pole.  And  per-ma- nent  as  his   con  -  trol. 


^£fa3 


2    So,  .Ti -SOS,  let  thy  kingdom  come  ;  Then  sin  and  hell's  ler  -  rif- ic  gloom,  Sliall  at  his  brightness  flee  awaj',  The  dawn  of        an     e  -  ter  -  nal     day. 


-^N 


iSt" 


*^s?-^^lii5gsi^liiSifiiiliiliisE^iii3iiiiiiiig 


^:r_±t:rt:j 

3  Then  shall  the  heathen, filled  with  awe.  Learn  the  blest  knowledge  of  thy  law,  And  anti-Christ  on  every  shore,  Fall  from  his  throne  to  rise  no  more. 

L-7iz-^;€:±-^::^to=p±:td:tait^:l=t— |i:±-?:j5:«:±-^=^:td=l^ 


50  Metre  1.  SALEM.    L.    M. 

1  He  dies,  the  Friend  of  sinners,  dies!  Lo  I  Salem's  daughters  weep  a- round  ;  A  sol-emn  d.irkneas  veils  the  skies,  A  Buddentrerablin-'shaltes  the  "round. 


2  Come,Raints,.anddropatearortwo  For  him  who  groaned  beneath  your  Invd;  He  shed  a  thousand  drops  for  yon,  A    thous.uTd  drops  of  rich-er  blood. 

3  Here's  loveaud  grief  beyond  degree.  The  Lord  of  glo  -  ry     die<i  for  mnn  !     But   lo!  what  sud  r  den  joys  we  see,  Je.=ns,      the  dead,  re  -  vives  a  -  gain. 


BgE#g3r. 


-P-h 


r  TI'erisingGod  lur.aUes  the  tomb,  (In  vain  the  tomb  for-bids  himrise:)  Che-ru-bic  le-sions  guard  him  home,  And  shout  him  welcome  to.the'»ki"e<. 
o  Break  o«  your  lear:^,  ye  saint.s,  and  tell  Uow  high  yourgreat  De-li  v'-rer  reigns  ;  Sing  how  he  spoirU  the  hoMs  of  hell.  And  led  the  monFlerdcalh  in  chains. 

Metre  1. 


BERLIiSr.    E.   M. 


.     X     «enuuiejoysof^earlha-wnj-;     A  -  way,  ye  temptersofthe^iud.  False  as  the  smooth,  deceitful  sea,  And  emp  -  ly         as     the  whistling   wind. 

2  Your  streams  we^aling  mealom;  Down  lo  the  gulfofbloJk  de-^pair;  And  while  I  listened  lo  vour  song,  Yonr  streams  had  e'en  ronvev'd  me  then- 

:!^iiiilm£liilil;liiil§iliii;g:ilgiili||l^ 

3  Lord,  I  a-dore   thy  matchless  g^ce  That  warned  me  of  the  dark  abyss,  That  drew  me  from  those  treach'rou..8e:is,  And  bid  meseek  ^u  -  pe  -  rior  b'iss 


Metre  1. 


HEAVENLY  FLIGHT.    L.  M. 


57 


1.  While  on  the  verge  of    life  I    sland,  And  view  the     scene  on       ei  -  ther  hand,  My   spir  -  it  strug-gles  with  my  clay,  And  longs  to  wing      its  Bight  a -way. 

2.  Whe 


're  Jpsns  dwells  my  soul  would  be,  And  faints  nny  much  lovetl  Lord  .  to    see  ;  EartL,  twine  no  more  about  my  heart,   For   'tis  far       bet   -  ler     to  de  -  part. 

3.  Come,  ye  an-gel  -  10     envoys,  come.  And  lead    the     willing    pil  -  grim  home  I  Ye  know  the  way  to      Je-siis' throne,— Source  of  my  joys   and   of  your  own. 

4.  That  blissful  inter  view,  bow  sweet.  To  .  fall     trans-port-ed         at     his     feet  :  Raised  in  bis  arms  to  view  his  face,  Thro' the  full    beam  -  ings  of  his    grace. 
Metre  1.  SOLEMNITY.     L.  M. 

1.  'Twas    on  that  dark,  that  dole-ful  night,  When  powers  of  earth  ajid  bill  arose,  A-gainst  the  Soa      of    God's  de-light,   And  fiiends  betrayed  him  to  bis    foes. 

a.     Be    -  fore  the  mournful  scene  began.  He  took  the  bread  and  bless'd  and  brake  ;  What  love  thro'  all  bis  actions  ran  !  What  wondrous  words  of  grace  he  spake. 
3.  "  This    is  my   bo  -  dy  broke  for  sin,    Re-ceive  and  eat  the  liv-ing  food ;"  TheQ  took  the  cup  and  blessed  the  wine  ;  "  'Tis  Ihe  new  cov-'nant  in  my    blood." 


4.  Foi         us  his  flesh  with  nails  was  torn,  He  bore  the  geonfge,  he  felt  the  tbom ;  And  jostice  pour'd  up  -  on  bis  head      Its    hea  -  vy  ven  geance  in  oor- stead, 


58 


Metre  1. 


aRA.VITY.    L.   M. 


^Si: 


:^*- 


(7Z7fi:r:—:0z:?T,:r-^r-jr:—z^. 


E^ 


:^:: 


--jrr(s:2 


'^f^^^-^f- 


ziTJ 


1    O       liap-|i_v  day  that  fixed  my  choice,  On  thee,  my  Savior  and  niy  God,  Well  may  this  glowing  heart  rejoice,  And  tell  its  rap-tures  all  *  a  -  broad. 


if_«.3:-s.-i-_— :j-s— ©-i:^--#— c-t-©-J-j— j-_i — ^±— j— #_..©_i-©-i-#— , j ■ 1. — J — ^_-^-^.±-^ — « — J5_cv 

^  ^  -♦-  ^  -^-  ^  -o-  -♦-  ^  -</-  -♦- 

2    O      happy  bond    that  seals  my  vows,  To  liim  who  merits     all  my  love  ;  Let  cheer-ful  an-theins   fill  his  house,  While  to  that  sacred  shrine  I    move. 

;-|-a-°^-i-»-*-r-r'T-^-i — \-*^r^ — *-n-g-i-* — — ^-j-^-i-i — ^-:.--^-■— }:-p-,— (-- i-T-+r-*"-3~Ei-+-* ^-f'- 


3  'Tis  done,  thegreal  transactioii's  done;  I    am  my  Lord's  and  he  is  mine;   He  drew  me,  and  I    fol-lowcd  on.  Charmed  to  confess  the  Toicedi-vine. 

s-T-a— « r-s-T T '—m-G-j-0—m — s—e-T'*--^ r — T-* — I — 1 r"^ ■ — 


4  Now  rest,  my  long  di  -  vid  -  ed  heart,  Fi-xed  on  this  blissful  cen-lre  rest ;  With  ash-es  who  would  grudge  lo  part,  When  called  on  angels'  bread  to  fea.st. 


i^::rE_^_.__.i_^_r___z:_r.p_-n_j__|^£_j.j___^_^_^j.p__j__.2. 


5W  rest,  my  Iv 

Metre  1 


s:iliiliiliiiiiiSiilil§g|^liifsiililiM 

1     O      thou    lo  whose    all-searching  sinht  The  darkness  shineth    as  the  light,  Search,  prove  mv  heart,  it  panlsforlhee,  O  burst  these  bonds  and  set  me  tree. 


2  Wa.sh  out    itsstains,    re  -  fine   its   dross,  Nail  my  af- fec-tions  to  the  cross  ;   Hallow  each  thought — let  all  within  Be  clean,  as  thou,  my  Lord,  art  clean. ' 


3    If        in    this    darksome  wild    I  stray,    Be  thou    my  light,  Be  thou  my  way ;  No    foes,  no  vi-o  -  lence       I     fear.  No  fraud  while  thnu,  my  God.  art  near. 


Melre  I. 


RETIREME;frT.   L.   M. 


59 

1   When       I    Piii-vey     the  wondrous  cro?s,   On   which  tliePrinceof  glory  died,   My  rich-est  gain    I   count  but  loss,  And  pour  contempt  on  all  my  pride. 

2  For-   bid   it, Lord, that    I  should  boast  Save     in  the  death  of  Christ  my  God  ;  All  the  vain  things  that  charm  me  most  Isac-ri-ficethem  tohisblood. 

3  See    from  his  head,  his  liands,  his  feet,   Sor  ■  row  and  love  iJow  mingled  down  I  Did  e'er  such  love  and  sorrow  meet.  Or  thorns  compose  so  rich  a  crown  I 

4  His     dy  -  ingcrim-son  like  a     robe.    Spreads   o'er  hi.s  bod  -  y  nn  the  tree  ;  Then  am    I  dead     to    all  the  globe.  And  all  the  globe  is  dead  to     me. 

5  Were  the  whole  realm  of  nature  mine,  That      were  a  pre*  ent  far  too  sioall ;  Love  so   a-nia-zing,    so   di-vine,    De^mands  niy  soul,  njy  life,  my  all. 


Metre  1. 


Ti^LVOY.    L.    M. 


1  Lo  !  round  the  throne  at  God's  right  hand,  The  saints  in  countless  mvriads  stand,  Of  every  tongue  redeemed  to  God,  Arrayed  in  garments  w-ished  in  blood. 
2  Through  trib-ula-lion  great  they  came;  They  bore  the  cross,  dus|)ised  the  shame;  From  all  their  labors  now  they  rest,  fn  God's  e-ler-nal     glo  -  ry  blest. 


:i;: 


z^^^trzliizzcznziEi  z 


::e:i:^|^ZfJz|::^T:Sz"z:2Z. 


!rzlz: 


t^' 


itztzi^rftz;^ 


fel^ 


■ -^i:=|z=tz=ipd:"— ?^?ztt 


.3  Hun-  ger  and  thirst  they  feel  no  more  ;  X.orsin,  nor  pain,  nor  death,  deplore  ;  The  tears  are  wiped  from  every  eye,  And  sorrow  yields  to    end-less    joy. 

\tzr5z=i::_l:_z±i-tz:t:i:tztzzdzlzz:±rzEzizz::I:==c3:;zzItzbz;^^-±:zz±z.1z 

4  They  see  their  Sa-vior  face  to  face.   And  sing  the  triumphs  of  his  grace;  Him,  day  and  night  they  ceaseless  praise.  To  him  their  loud  ho-san-nas   raise. 
^    Wor-lhy  the  Lui^ib  for  sinners  slain,  Thru' «ndleM  j' earn  t«  livvuiid  reign  ;  Thou  iutatxedeewed .us. bj  thy  blood,  An^  made  us  kings  and  priests  to  God. 


eO  Metre  1.  "WEI:.X^S.  OL".    M. 

^::zjr-T:^i4zq=pro--:pp3: 

1    Ye   na-lion3  round  the  earth,  rejoice  Before  the  Lord,  your  *)v'reiKn  King  ;  Serve  him  with  cheerful  heart  and  voice,  With  all  your  tongues  his  glory  sing. 


ia-tion3  round  theearth,  rejoice  Before  the  Lord,  your  *)v'reiKn 

il^i;iiii^iii;i3liilgOi^^Piii^giipiiiiiiE 

'  "'      ~      --    - _     .   ...         ,.        ,h,  and  being  give  ;   We    are     his  work  and    not   our   own— The  sheep  that  on     his  pas-tures   live. 

/•> /TS _^ 

z:ij:i:zirjiz:ji|::i:':;i: — _ — q — s:x;^ — ■ — n-V'-^-\  T-^^ — n —  j^"-T---'i— ^ fi- 


2  The  Lord  is  God, 'tis    he  alone  Doth  life,  and  breath,  and  being  give  ;   We    are     his  work  and    not   our   own— The  sheep  that  on     his  pas-tures   live, 

:3::^.i::^i:=-?-3:t:.« 


.5:^V^=?.-gH^^|gj^:^ 


3  En  -  ter  his  gates  with  songs  of  joy— With  praises  to  his  courts  re-pair.  And  make  it  your     di  -  vine   em-ploy      To     pay  your  thanks  and  hon-ors  there. 

4  The  Lord  is  good,  the  Lord  is  kind,  Great  is  his  grace,  his  mer  -  cy  sure;  And  the  whole  race  of     man  shall  find,   His  truth  from  age     to    age      en-dure. 


Metre  1. 


BOXJRBOi^r.    L.    M. 


if- 


liiiliiilgflSEl^S 


-~--^-v--. 


::r';?zd;±:^ 


^-t=: 


ij^lilESEiiJi^iiil 


1  From  deep  distress  and  troubled  thoughts.  To  thee,  my  God,  I  raise  my  cries;  If  thou  se-vere-Iy  mark  our    fault?,      No      flesh  can  stand     be-fore  thine  eyes, 

2  But  thou  hast  built  thy  throne  of  grace.  Free   to  dispense  thy  pardons  there,  That  sinners  m.-iy  approach  thy  face,   And    hope  and  love,     as    well  as     fear, 

3  As     the  be- night  -  ed     pilgrims  wait,  And  long  and  wish  for  breaking  day.  So  waits  my  soul  be  -  fore  thy  gate;  When    will  i;iy   God    his    face  dis-play. 


w^m^^-^^fmSmm^Mw^^t 


siE 


4  My  trust    is   fixed     up  -  on  thy  word,   Nor  shall  I  trust  thy  word  in  vain  ;  Let  mourning  souls  address  the  Lord,  And   find   re-lief       from    all  their  pain. 
6  Great  is  his  love    and   large  his  grace,  Thro' the  redemption  of  hia  Son  ;  He  turns  our  feet  from  sin-ful   ways,  And      par-dons  what  qur  hands  have  doae. 


g:*|gr^ 


Metre  1. 

1  Je-Bus  I  dearname,  howsweet  itsoiinds!  Replete  with  balm  for   all   our  wounds:  His  word  declares  his  grace  is  free,  Come,  needy  sin-ner,  "Come  and   see." 

2  He  left.  thSshi-ning  courts  on  high,  Came  to   ourworld    to      bleed   and     die  ;    Je-sus  (he  Lord  hungon    a  tree  ;  Come,  thoughtless  sinner,  "Come  and  sec.'* 

3  Your  sins  did  pierce  liis  bleeding  heart,  Till  death  had  done  its  dread-ful    part:  His  boundless  love  extends  to  thee  ;  Come,  trembling  sinner,  "  Come  and  see." 

4  His  blood  can  cleanse  the  foulest  stain,  Can  make  the  vil- est    sin  -  ner      clean  ;  This  fountain  open  stands  for  thee;  Come,  guilty    sin  -  ner,  "Come  and  see." 


Metre  1. 


]VCA.aDEBURa.    L.    M. 


|»  ^ r-s^* — I 1 '^ — I ■ r-iS 1 — I — 1"'^^'' — r':r^~f — r':r'T'^~^T^-^ — i r ■ — I'l • — r- -^-i— S— ©-t ■— - 


^Si±it±zti±"^=t:ti±±r±t:t:c±^=:±±±±±±±=T=^^ 

1  Bless,    O   my    soul,  the  liv-ing  God,  Call  home  thy  thoughts  thatrove  abroad,  Let  all  my  pow'rs  within  mC  join  ]n  work  and      wor-ship    so  di- vine. 


'^^mi^M^^^^mM^^mMwm&i^m 


2  Bless,    O   my  soul,  the  God  of  grace;  His  fa-vors  claim  the  high-est  praise;  Why  should  the  wondershehath  wrought  Be  lostin  ei-lence,   and  for  -  got. 


Siigggi^i^^iilS^iiP 


m 


3    'Tis    he,  my  soul,  that  sent  his  Son     To  die  for  crimes  which  thou  hast  dorte  ;  He  owns  the  ransom,  and  forgives  The  hour-ly   fol  -  lies        of  our  livea. 


kS 


S: 


i 


* 


EE 


i 


igSilig'z^^ii 


:l^t 


4    The     vi-cea    of  Ihemind  he  heals;  Andcuresthepaiu  which  nature  feels  ;Kedeeias  the  soul  from  hell,and  saves  Our  nastiDgiives  from  threat'oinggraTe* 


02  Metue'  1. 


^r^--<5-+-*-*-9-t--'-* 


KEDRON.    L.    M. 


qqqr.=c=:=::i:B=p=p:T:=:zq 


1  Ye  that  pass  by,  be-hold  the      Man,    The  Man  of  grief  comlemncd  for  vou  ;  The  Lambof  God  for  sinnersslain,  Weep-ing  to      C'al  -  va  -  rv  pnr-stie 

2  His  sacred  limbs,  tliey  stretch,  they  tear,  With  nails  ijiey  fas-ten      to  the  wood — His  sacred  limbs  exposed  and  bare,  Or  on-ly       eov  -  ered  with  his  blood. 


3  See  there!  His  temples  crowned  with  thorns,  His  bleeding  hands  extended  wide;  His  streaming  feet  transBxed  and  torn,  The  fountain  gushing  from  hisside. 
4  Thou  dear,  thou  snfiering  Son  ol  God,      How  doth  thy  heart   to  sin-ners  move!  Sprinkle  on  us    thy  precious  blood,  And  melt  us    with     thy    dy-inglove. 


Metre  1. 


1  Stand  up,  my  soul,  shake  ofi' thy  fears,  And  gird  thegospel  armor  on  :  JIarch   to  the    gate     of   end  -  less  joys.  Where  thy  great  Captain     Sstvior's  gone. 

2  Hell    and  thy  sinsre-sistthy  course,  But    hell  and  sin  arevanquished  foes;Thv  Je- sus  nail'd  them  to    the   cross,  And  sung  the     tri  -  umph  when  he  rose. 

3  W-hattuo'theprincoofdarknessragc.Andwastethefu-ry  of  his  spite,     E  -  ler  -  nal  chains  con-fine    him  down  To       fie  -  ry  deeps  and   end-less  night. 


4  The;.  lit  ;;c,;/ir:i.-ch  Wdljtu;,  rj£a«X«*r-iraidloUveiea.ven-Iy^ate;  There peaceandjoy    e  -  ler  -  nal  reign,  And    glit'ring    robes  for couy'rora  trait 


Metrb  1. 


STERLJlSra,    JL.  M.  63 

1  Give     to  oiir  God  ira-raor-tal  praise;  Mercy  and  truthareall  hia  ways;  Won-ders  of  praise  toGod  be- long,   Re-peat  hin    mer-cies     in    tout   song. 


2  Give  to  the  Lord  of  lords  re  -  nown  ;  The  Kingof  kings  witli  glory  crown;  His  mercies  ev-er  shall  en*dure,  When  lords  and  kings  are  known  no  more. 

7^zi4i?:i:^z^'L:?.-±— ^±:z=Elizt=p:±:EzU:t:c=t:3:_t:tizt4:z|izt=t::t£-^ 

3  He  built  tlieeartli,  hespread  thesky,  Andfixedthestarry  liglits  on  high  ;  Wondersof  grace  to  God    be-long,    Re-peat   his     mer-cies    in    your  tong. 

4  He  fills  the  sun  with  morn-ing   light,  He  bids  the  moon  direct  the  night ;  His  mercies  ev-er   shall   en-dure,  When  suns  and  moons  shall  shine  no  more. 


5Ietre  1. 


TENDE]R    THOXTaHT.    L.    :M. 


5ii-g;i£tztE£=iS5^ESEfi^l:£bzt^^^^^ 

1  A    -    ri.se,    my  ttndrest  thonghls,  a-risc,  To  torrents  melt  luy  streaming  eyes;  And  Ihoii,  ray  heart,  with  anguish  feel.  Those  evils  which  thou  canst  not  heal. 

2  See        hu-man  na  -  ture  sunk  in  shame  !  See      scan-dais  pour'd  on  Je-sus'  name  !  The  Father  wounded  thro',  the  Son  :  The  world  abus'd,  the  soul  undo!:e  I 

3  See      the  short  course  of  vain   de-light,     Clo   -   sing   in      ev-er     last  -  ing  night; — In  flames  that  no  abatement  know,  Tho'brinv  tears  for-ev-er  flow. 

5ES^z:Ez:irz^^£-ttz:t=t:z±dzEz?E±t==P=E:±-JzzzE=— IrzEiEizWfitE^ 


4  My     God,    I     feel     the  mournful  scene!  My       bow  -  els  yearn  o'er  dy-ing  men  1  And  fain  my  piiy  would  reclaim,  And  snatch  the  tirebrand-from  t)ic  fl.ime. 


64 


Metre  1. 


PROVIDElSrOE.   Xj.   M. 


illgg^ij;iga?=^=^i-i|E^,IEiji^iE^gil^ll-i!E^^ 


1   High  in  the  lieav'na,  e-ter  -  nal  God,  Thy  goodness   in  full  glo  -  ry  shines  ;  Thy  truth  Rliall  break  thro' every  cloud  That  vails  :ind  darkens  thv  de-signF 


2  I<"orev-cr   firm   thy  jus-tice  stands,  A3  mountains  their  foundations  keep  ;  Wise  are  the  won-derg^  of     tliv  hands — Thy  judgments  area  might  -  y  deep. 


3  Thy  prov-i-dence  is  kind  and  large,  Both  man  and  beast  thy  boun-ty  share  ;  The  wlio!ecre-a-tion     is     thy  charge.  But  saints  are  thy  pe  -  cu  -  liar  care. 

4    My  God,  how  cx-cel-leut  thy  grace,  Whence  all  our  hope  and  comfort  springs  !  The  sons  of  Adam    in    dis-tress,     Fly     to    the  sliadow     of     thy  winga. 
Metre  1.  BREA^^ER.     L.     IVt. 


L:^ttt:i--^r:t;ztE:tfczfi-i_;:±^ZLL-^-i -rEl:r=E:'-Eti±:t=^ 

1  Whathappymen   or        an-gelslhese,  That  all  their  robes  are  spotless  white?  Whence  did  tliis  glorious  troop  arrive    At     the  pure  realms  of  heavenly  light? 

-e-0-0      o^         •- — '  -•■^  ■  -c>^  -©-  ^ — '  - — -  ■- ' 

2  From  tort'ring  racks  and  burning  fires,  And  seas  of  their  own  blood  Ihty  came  :  But  nobler  blood  has  washed  their  robes,  Flowing  from  Christ  the  dying  Lamb. 

3  Now  they  approach  th'Alniighty  throne,  With  loud  ho-saii-nas  night  and  day ;  Sweet  anthems  to  the  great  Three-One,  Measure  their  blest     e-  ter-ni  -  ty. 


4  Nataore  shall  hunger  pain  theiraouls;  He  bids  their  parching  thirst  begone, and npreadli  the  ibadow  of  liii  wings  To scracn  them    from    the  parching  sua. 


Metre  1. 


DEVOTIOI^^.    L.    M. 
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t-t:zm: 


i^:::??: 


iiti:: 


^E?: 


:t:tt=t==-| 


V. 


1  Oh      for    asweet,  in-spir-fng  ray,     To     an  -  i-mate  our  leeble  strains,  h  rem 

ji^-grH'^^z^'*^-^"'^'^^ — r-g-T^-^-g-hg-T^ — i — p^^°+#— I — r-Fr-ti — *— ° — Ti — *— g-F« 


-&!■ 


2  Thene  low  before  the  glo-rious  throne,  A-dor-ing  saints  and  angel?  fall !  And  with  de-light-ful     wor-ship     own.     His  smile  their  hiiss,  their  heav'n,  llieir  all 


'^^^mk^sm^^^^^Mt?M^k^^: 


3  Im  -  mor-lul  gloriescrownliis  head,  Whiletuncfnl  hal-le-lu-Jahs  rise.   And  love,  and    joy,    and  triumph    spread.  Thro' all   th'as-sem-blieH    of    the  skies 


4  He  smiles,  andieeraphs  tune  their  songs,  to  boundless  rapture  while  they  gaze:  Ten  thousand  thousand  joyful  tongues  Kebound  hie    ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing  praine. 

M«TBE  I.  *    ^VlI^rCHESTER.    L.    M. 

/*N  /r^  'f^  —^  /— s 


1  No  more,  dear  Savior,  will  I    boast         Of  beauty,  wealth,  or  loud  applause.  The  world  has  all  its  glories  lost,  A  -  -  mid     the  tri-umphs      of     the  cross. 


■c^-^:^rc^ 


-&-    -e*-  ^  -e>'- 


-&~i^»- 


2      In    eve-rv  feature  of  thy      face         Beau-ty   her  fairest  charms  displays;  Truth,  wisdom,  majesty  and  grace.  Shine  thence  in  sweet-ly    min-glcd  rays. 

, 1—, , I "*■- I 1 1 A 1^- 

-G— I — ^  - 


3  Thy  wealth  the  pow'r  of  thought  transcends, 'Ti^  vast,  immense,  and  all  divine:  Thy  empire,  Lord,  o'er  worlds  extends — The  sun,  the  moon,  the  stars  are  thine. 


mf-4=^ti 


-^^^^mm^^^^^i^i^m 


4  Y«t  (Oh  how  mar-vel-ou«the     «ight !)       1    set  Utet  on  »  ctok   «x-pire;  Thy  God-head  Teil'd  in  ssblenight,  And  ao  -  gek  &ora    the  «ceiie    re-tirc. 


QQ  Metre  I, 


r^TI^ 


AMAISTDA.   L.   M. 


1  Tliro  every  age,         e  -  -  -  ter  -  nal       uou,  1  nou  art  our  resi,  ourBaieaooae;  nigu  was  my  luroiieere  neav  n  was  raaue,  wre.irin  inv  niimoie  looisiooi  laiQ. 

saz^i-^i^ — x^_w-i^_»-X.-^-^-^y>-ij^o-i -L^-    ^— X — — x_i- X — ^.i. -x_i.©-^K — X  ^v,.^»- — -.-x-o-- — 0-.i^.*.. 

2  Longliatisttliou  reigned  ere  time   be  -  gan,  Or  dust  was  fash ion'd  in-to  man  ;  And  long  thy  kingdom  shall  endure,  When  earlli  and  time  shall  be      no  more. 


3  But  man,  weak  man  is        born       to      die,  Made  up  of  guilt  and  van-i  -  ty  ;  Thy  dreadful  sentence,  Lord,  wasjuat, '•  Return,  ye  sinners,        to      yonrdust." 

±^.§:ii=g=r=:d=:&:zF::ian:E£±E.-5:-£EEt±:iE^ 

A  thousand  of       our    years      a  -  mount  Scarce  toaday  in  thineaccount;  Like  yesterdly'e  departed  light.  Or  the  last  watch  of        end  •  ing  night. 


Metre  1. 


ADISHA.]S1.    L.    Isl. 


'sit  "(s'l'^-'^r'- 

::Fp:fhz^;irzc 


1  Howplcasant  anddivine  -  Iv    fair,     O      Lord     of    hosts,  thy  dwellingsare!  With  long  desire  my  spir  -  it  faints.  To  meet  t^i'assembliea     of  thy  saints. 

2  Jly  flesh  would  rest  in  thine  a-bode  ;  My      pant-ing  heart  cries  out  for    God  ;  My  God  !  my  King  !  why  should  I  be  So   far  from  all  my    joys  and  thee. 

3  The  sp.ir-row  clioo^^s  where  to  lost,  And    for     her  your.gs  pro-vidcs  her  nest,  But  will  my  God  toppar-rowfigrr.nt.  That  plciis^iire  which  his  children  want? 

4  Bleis'd  are  the  saints  who  sit  OJi  high  .V-round     thy  throne,  a  -  bove    the    sky  ;  Thy  hi  ightest  g!o-rics  sliitie  n-buvL,  And  sll  ;lieir>vi,iU  is  praise'and  love. 


Metre  1 


:-^zpz«z«:tsEI:;a-jpzp:J: 


^ 


-<-!*—4  +1^ 


:zz?zz=l::tzzt=Ii:±tzcdt:ti; 


-WINSTON.    L.    M. 


Hitizt: 


pzazpc 


tztqr.! 
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1  Sinner.   <ili     whv  so  tlinuehtless  grown  ?    Why  in  such  dreadful  Iiastc  lo  die?  Daring  to  leap  to  worlds  unknown  I  Heedless  a-gainst        thy  God  to      fly. 

i.rf — o_3_^.X-^_X^_3_^_±_^.;l3 ■. ^_r-l.. -1-^—3— ^-l--^    y    »  1-^ — L r__T_-l_; — «--«<— 3_^    I    »^3 1 3-X-^_l — 

\         2  Wi;t  thou  de-sjiise   e-ter-nal         fite,         Urged  on  by  sins  delusive  dreams?  Madly  at    the      in-fer-nal  gate,    And  force  thy      pas  -  sage    to    the  flames! 

3  Slav,  sinner,    on     the  gospel       plains.     And  hear  the  Lord  of  life  unfold  The  glo-riea    of      his dy-ing  pains  ! — For-ev-er        tell    -    ing,  yet     un-told  ! 

S-H-B-r-S-T 


Metre  1.  ROCKBRIDaE.     L.     M. 

1  Sweet  is  the  work,  my  God,  my  King,  To  praise  thy  name,  give  thanks  and  sing.  To  show  thy  love  by  morning  light,  And     talk     of    all     thy  truths  at  night. 


:33Ei=: 


^^=3E3:EaE^3^:aE^: 


€'-J-»- 


2  Sweet    istliedayof    sacred  rest.     No   mor-tal  care  shall  seize  mv  breast,  O    may  my  heart  in  tune     be  found.    Like        Da-vid's  harp  of     sol-enin  sound. 

3  My  heart  shall  triumph  in  mv  Lord,  And  bless  his  works,  and  bless  his  word  ;Thv  works  of  grace,  how  bright  ihev  shine.  How  deep  thy  counsela  !  how  divine  I 
i  FooU  nev-er  raiae  their  tbou^hu  so  high ;  liike  bruU*  tbejr  lire,  like  brutes  th«/  die ;  Like  grui  they  ioutisb,  till  tbj  breath  liUsti  them  in  ever-lait-is^  deatb. 
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Methe  1. 


»j  **"  1^  *  ^' 

1  Who  is  tliis  fair  One        in     dis  -  tress,  Tliat  travels  througli  the  wilderness  ?  And  pressed  with  Borrows  and  witli  sins',  On  her  be  -  lov  -  ed      Lord  she  leans. 

2  This   is  the  spouse  of  Christour  God,  I<oiii;ht  with  the  trcasureof  liis  blood  ;  And  her  reque8t,and  her  comjilaint,  Is  but    thevoice       of      eve  -  ry  saint. 


-    30     let  niv  name  en- gra -ven  stand  Both     on  thy  heart  and  on  thy  hand  ;  Seal  me  up  -  on  thine  arm  and  wear,  The  pledge  of    love     for  -  ev-er  there. 

4  Stron-ger  than  death  thy  love  is  known,  Whicfi  floods  of  wrath  co'ild  never  drown  :  And  bell  and  earth  in  vain  combine,  To  quench  afire     so  much  di-vine. 
Metre  1.  ^UFF»LICA_TION.     L.     M. 


4i=tz^^di: 


H: 


*=:^:p: 


:fc:^zt4:F^^T:: 


:p-::zq 


^^ 


1     Show  pit- V,  Lord,    O    Lord,  for-give.    Let         a    re-penting  reb-ellive;  .\re    not  tliv  mer-cies    large  and  free?  May  not  *  a    sin  -  ner   trust    in    thee. 


2     My  crimes  are  grea"t,  but  can't  surpass  The     pow'r  and  glory    of  thy  grace  :  Great  God,  thy  nature  hath  no  bound.  So     let    thy  paid'uing  love    be  found, 


[*fe^E=fe^i°£- 


3      O    wash  my  soul  from    eve  -  ry   sin,    And     makemy  guilty  conscience  clean  ;  Hereon  my  heart  the  burden  lies,  And  past  of-fenc  -  es  pain    my     eyes. 


4    My  li«s  with  shatae  my  bins  coja-fes3    A  •gainst  thy  law^  agaiuattlijr  grace :  Lord, should  thy jiidgraetits  grow  severe,  I  am  condemned,  bat  thou  art  deu. 


Metre  1. 


MIODOL.    3L.    M. 
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1  Scion  iiKiv  the  last  glad  ?ong  a-rise,  Thro' all    the  mil-lions     of    the    skies,  That  song  of  triumph  which  records  That  all  the  earth  is  now    the  Lord's. 


2  Let  thrones,  and  pow'rs,  and  kingdoms  be  0-be-dient,  mighty  God,  to   theel  And  over  land,  and  stream  and  main.  Now  wave  the  scepter  of    thy    reign. 
r-'^-^T--  ' 


'm^m^m^m^^^Wis^M^^Mt^^^^m: 


3  Oh  letthatgloriousanlhem  swell,  Let    host     to     hostthe   tri-umph   tell,  that  not  one  rebel  heart  remains,  But      o-ver        all  the    Sa-vior    reigns. 


:t=t: 


Metre  1. 


RETREi^T.    L.    M:. 


4- 


1    From     eve-ry     storm-y  wind  that  blows,  From  every  swell-ing  tide  of  woes.  There  is  a  calm,  a   sure  retreat;     'Tis  found  be-fore  the    mer-cy    seat. 


-d- 


-^->-- 


->-»-^-c5- 


There     is    a  place  where  Je-sus  sheds    The      Oil  of  gladness  on  uiir  heads — A  place  of  all  on  eartli  most  sweet ;  It      is  the  blood  bought  mercy  seat. 


3    There   is    a  scene  where  spir-its  blend,  Where  friend  holds  fellowship  with  friend ;  Tho'  sunder'd  far,  by  faith  they  meet  Around  one  common  mercy  seat. 

^-•-T r-#-r-r--=^^z--pr=::p:.— -:p^zi:#-=,:, 


:t^idbz:t=±;t=t-t=:p:i 


tztt 


4  Th  ere,  there  on  ea-gle  wings  we  soar,  And    «iD  and  sense  mo-lest  no  More :  And  heav'n  comes  down  our  eouls  to  gr«et,  And  glory  crowns  the  qaercy  seat. 


ro 


Metre  1- 


1S"ET^^    SABBATH.    L.    M. 


1   Je-sus     luy         Sa-vior,    Brother,  Friend,  On  whom  I  cast  mveverv  care,  On  whom  for  all   things  I  depend,  Inspire,  and  tlien  ac -ccpt         niv  praver. 


2  If      1     have     last  -  ed        of  thy  gract,  The  trrace  that  sure  sal-va-lion  brings — Ifwith  me  now  thy  spirit  stays,  And  liov'r-ing  hides  me  in  liis   wings 


3  Still  let   him     with  ray  weakness   stav,  Nor  for  a  momeni's  space  de-part;    E-vil  and  danger  turn  away,  And  keep      till     he     re   -   new       my  heart. 


4  When  to  the  right     or      left     1  stray,  His  voice  be-hind  me   may   I  hear,  "Keturn,  and  walk  in  Christ  thy  way — Fiy  back  to  Christ,  for  sin  is     near." 
Metre  1. 
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1  How  lovely,  how  di-vine-ly  sweet,  Oh  Lord  !  thy  sa-cred  courts  ap-pear;  Fain  would  my  long-ing  passions   meet  The     glo-ries  of    thy  pre^ence  there. 


Sti5l£ 


F-^= 
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il^:: 


—.r^-,^-, 


2  Obless'd  the  men,  bless'd  their  employ.  Whom  thy  indulgent  favors  raise  To  dwell  in  those    a- bodes     of    jov.     And  sin?  thv  nev  -  er-oea,s-ing  praise. 


3  Hap-py  the  men  whom  strength  divind,  With  ardent  love  and  zea/  in8))ires  :Whose  steps  to  thy  blest  way  incline  With  willing  hearts  and  warm  desires. 


^ 


f:az^d:?£ 
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— I M--|Q"T"'S — s-T e-T-'S 1 ■ 1 fi= *="T — ^ 1 r^ 


4  Oneda/witb-iu  th/u-cridK^e^  Afforda  more  re  -  «1       jov  to    me    Than  thousands  in  the  tenta  of   atate ;  The  meane>t  place  is  bliso  with  the«. 


MxTRi:  1. 


HEST.   L.   M. 
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^^^^mmm^^^^^m^^^m 


1  How  blest  the  righteous  when  he  dies!  When  sinks  a  wea-ry  soul  to    rest,  How  mildly  beams  the  closing  eyes,  How  gently  heaves  th' expiring  breast. 

2  So  fades  a  ?ura-mer  cloud  a  -   way,  So  sinks  the  gale  when  storms  are  o'er;  So  gently  shnts  the  eye  of  day,     So  dies    a   wave     a-long  the  shore. 

— ^^-T~^"r+^"^r~r~*'^^"'^        T---F-rr-F+^-Fp-r:-rrT-r-^-^--r-fT~ri-~^-r^i — »-gi-^-^^h- 

3  A     ho-ly     qui-et  reigns  a  -  round,     A  calm  which  life  nor  death  destroys;  Nothing  disturbs  that  peace  profound,  Which  his  unfettered  soul  enjoys. 
4  Farewell,  conflicting  hopes  and  fears,  Where  lights  and  shades  alternate  dwell ;  How  bright  th'  unchanging  morn  appears  I  Farewell,  inconstant  world,  farewell. 


Metre  1. 


^BiNopoisr.  L.  M. 


^#|^zg=i:t:£tEhit3:h&:Ft-g=i:^-EzEzt;±pr^rEzEgzfzrrr-F~ 


1  The  wond'ring  world  inquires  to  know  Why  I  should  love  my  Je-sus  so  1  What  are  his  cliarms,  say  they,  above  The  ob-jects  of    a     mor-tal  love. 

^iPPiiliiiiliiiii^iili^iiglilipiiipg 

2  Yes,    my  Be-lov-ed       to  my  sight.  Shows  a  sweet  mixture  red  and  white;  All  human  beauties — all  divine.  In        my  Be  -  lov-ed  meet  and  shine. 


3  ■  White  is  .his  soul  from  blemish  free,  Ked  with  his  blood  he  shed  for  me ;  The  fairest  of  ten  thousand  fairs,      A.        sun  amongst  ten  thousand  stars. 

p^-jL-l/r-rK- T-M-M — T-^^ ■— i-T-« — a-s — Y-«— t~|---r-'Q-T~*-*'»~s-^-t-«— I — i r-*-'^-T-| i^—iS r-r — : — • m — . 


4  •  Com-pas-sions'in'  his  heart  s re  found; >CI(Jse-i)y  the  signals  of  his  wounds- ;•■  His  jaored'side  no'-Q^ore  shaH-beftr  'lihe  aruel-.sc«utgOi,'tJv«  piercirtg  spear. 


Metre  1. 


;— *«-T^ T—t 


1     Tliou  whom  my  bohI  admires  above  All  earthly    joy      and  earthly  love,   Tell    nie,  dear  Sliep-herd,   let  rae  know,  Where  do  thy  sweet -est  pas-tiirec  grow. 


2  Where  is     the  shadow  of    that  Bock,  That  from  the    sun     defends  thy  flock  ?  Fain  would  [  feed  among  thy  sheep,  Among  them  rest,  among  them  FJeep. 


3  Why  should  the  bride  appear  like  one  That  turns    a  -  side    to  paths  unknown?  Mv  constant  feet  would  never  rove,  Would  never  seek  an  -  oth  -  er  love.  ' 

4  The  foot-steps  of  thy  flock    I     see;  Thy  sweetest  pastures  here  they  be;  A  wondrous  feast  thy  love  prepares,  Bought  with  thy  wounds,  and  groan*  and  tear*. 

Metrk  1,  SA^BB^TH    EVENING.    L.    IM. 


1       Is  there  a  time  when  moments  flow  More  peacefully  than  all  be    -    side?     It      is  of,all  the  times  be  -  low,      A     Sabbath  eve  in  sum-mer   tide. 
■-4f^-g^^#    0   0   U'O ff-L-0-M:.ff.L.0.-^-^^0-i-^-3l^—±S—t--0-±-0--0 ■-L_J — ,_.X         ■ J. ._■ X S'-J--® — »— 
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2        O  then  the  setting  sun  smiles  fair.  And  all  be-low  and    all      a   -  bove  ;  The  diff'rent  forms  of  nature  wear  One     u-ni-ver-sal     garb    of    love.     ' 


3     And  then  the  peace  that  Jesus  beams,  The  life  of  grace,  the  de»tli  of     sin.  With  nature's  placid  woods  and  streams.  Is  peace  without  and  peace  within. 


4       D«-Hjht-ful  soenel  •world»tr«*— A    God  allloye,  no  grief  nor    fear;      A  hcav'oly  hope,  a  peaceful  breaHt— A  erui  le  un»ul-li«<I  with     »     tea*. 


:  aS^i^i;  ~F^^ : 


MwBEl,  WEBER.  Ju.   M.  ^  73 

1    Oh  I  that  I  could  for-ev   -  er     dwell,      De-lighted,     at  the     Savior's  feet,  Be-hold  the  form  I       love    fo    well.  And  all  his  ten-der  words  re-peat. 


)  pole,  One  moment  to  compare  with  lliis ! 


2    The  world  shut  out  from  all  my  soul,  And  heav'n  brought  in  with  all  it^  bliss:— Oh  '.  is  there  aught  from  poletopole.  One  moment  to  compare  with  tliis! 


fe— i-"t  si— rff*-"-^-  ■ 


^;E^:55^^fe|?il?lE^^ 


8  This  is   the     hid-den   life     I   ..prize, —  A     life  of    pen-i    -   ten-tial  love;  When  most  my  follies  I       de-spise,  And  raise  my  highest  thoughts  above. 


!=lMl^Eliislsl^?Ssle?^^ 


trtt: 


zEIEzatl-tzE!: 


Metre  1. 


1     A-wake,  JeruR.vlem,  a-wakel  No  tonger      in  thy  «ins    lie  down  ;  The  garment  of  sal -va- (ion     lake,  Thy  beau-ty  and  thy  ctrength     put       on. 


2  Shake  off  the  dust  that  blinds  thy  ^igllt,  And  liides  the  promise  from  thine  eyes;  Arise  and  struggle  into  light — Thy  great  Deliv'rer  calls,     a  -  rise.- 


.3  Shake  offthe  bands  of  sad  de><pair,  Si-on,  as-sert  thy  lib  -  er   -  "ty  !  Look  up,  thy  broken  heart  pre-pare;  And  God  shall    set     the    cap-tive     free. 


-N^- 


4  Vesne'lt  of  njsrcy,  bob*  of  grace !  Be  ported  from  every  HJnful  stain  !  Be  l.i4<e  your  i/ond,  Jiis  word  embrace,     Kor  i>eaf  Jiis  Jial-low'd  jiaj«e  in  raifl. 


Mktre  1. 


MOR:N"iisra  psalm.^l^  m. 


1  My  God,  ac-cept  my     car  -  ly  vows,  Like  morning  inctnse  in  thy  house,  And  let  my  nightly  worship  rise.  Sweet  as  the  eve-  ning        sac  -  ri  -  fice. 

2  Watch  o'er  my  lips,  and  guard  them,  Lord,  from  every  rash  and  heedless  word;  Nor  let  my  feet  incline  to  tread  Tlie  guilty  path  where    sin- ners  lead. 


3  Oh  may  the  righteous,  when  I  stray.  Smite  and  reprove  my  wan<rring  way ;  Their  gentle  words,  like  ointmentshed.  Shall  never  brnise,  but  cheer  my  head. 

4  When  I  behold  them  press'd  with  grief,  I'll  cry  to  heav'n  for  their  relief.  And  by  my  warm  petitions  prove  How  much  I    prize    Iheir   faith  -  ful  love. 
Metre  1^  KINGSBMDaE.     I^   M. 

1  Great  God,  indulge  njy  bumble  claim.  Thou  art  my  hope,  my  joy,  my  rest ;  The  glories  that  compose  thy     name  Stand  all    en-gaged  to  make  me  blest. 

2  Thou  great  and  good,  thou  just  and  wise,  Thou  art  ray  Father  and  my  God  ;  And  I  am  thine  by  sacred  ties,  Thy  son,  thy  ser-vant  bought  with  blood. 


3  With  heart  and  eyes,  and  lifted  hands,  For    thee    I  long,  to  thee  I  look, — As  trav-el  -  ers  in     thirsty  lands   Pant      for      the    cool-ing   wa-ter  brook. 

4  With  ear  -  ly    feet  I     love  t'ap-pear,  Among  the  saints  and  seek  thy  face;  Oft  have  I  seen  thy  glories  there.  And     felt  the  pow'r  ofsov'rcign  grace. 


Metre  1. 


BRIDOEWATER.    L.    M. 
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— EZizzz— »z:i»=:?j-"f5:r:=S::iE: 
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Bethouonr  guardian,  thou  our  guide,  O'er 


1  Come,  gracious  Spirit,  lieavenlv  Dove,  With  light  and  comfort  from  a-hove; 

1  Come,  gracious  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove,  With  light  and  comfort  from  above  ;  Be  thou    our  guardian. 


1  Come,  gracious  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove,  With  light  and  comfort  from  above ; 
-It  ^ 


Be  thou  our  guardian,  thou  our  guide.  O'er  every  thought  and 


1  Come,  gracious  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove,  With  light  and  comfort  from  above ;  Be  thou  our  guardian,  thou  our  guide,  O'er  every  thought  and  step  preside,  O'l 


^-^' 
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-     ry  thought  and      step      pre 
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thou  our  guide,  O'er  eve -ry     thought  ftnd      step      pre 


S=SiS^iE=?=|«ElE^g; 


step  pre-side,  O'er  eve  -  ry     thought  and        step      pre    -    side. 


-feri- 
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2  Conduct  us  safe,  conduct  us  far, 
From  every  sin  and  hurtful  snare ; 
Lead  to  thy  word  that  rules  must  give, 
And  teach  us  lessons  how  to  live. 

3  The  light  of  truth  to  us  display. 

And  make  us  know  and  choose  thy  way  ; 
Plant  holy  fear  in  every  heart, 
That  we  from  God  may  ne'er  depart. 

4  Lead  us  to  God  our  final  rest. 
In  hisenjoyment  to  be  blcss'd  ; 
Lead  us  to  heaven  the  seat  of  bliss, 
Where  pleasure  in  perfection  ii, 


#ye    -  -.  ry 


thought  snd    Btep      pre     -     iide. 


5'(3  Metke  I 


LOTJELLA.   I..   IM. 


^==4if:z±zt-^±dztdEz^z:t:±dit:±t=tJ:t==£::it=pt?zEz:±i:z=:Er:^ 

1      There  is  a  pure  and  peaceful- wave,  That  issues  from  the  throne  of  grace;  Whose  waters  gladden  as  they  lave  The  bright  and'heavenly  dwelling  place. 


'^- 


2        In     liv-iog  streams  behold  that  tide,  Thro'  Christ,  the  Rock,  profusely  burst,  And  in  his  word  behold  supplied,  The  fount  for  which  our  spirits  thirst. 


3      The  pilgrim,  faint,  who  seems  to  sink  Beneath  the  eul-trv  skv  of  Time,  Mav  here    re   -  pose  and  free-ly  drink  The  waters  of  that  bet  -  ter  clime. 


Metre  1. 


^^-.,-^— ^ . 
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1  Awake,  my  .soul,  and  svith  the  sun,  Thy  daily  stage  of  du  -  ty     run.      Shake  off  dull  sloth,  and  early  rise,      To  pay    thy    morn-ing   sac-ri-fioc. 

2  By  influence  of  the  light  di-vine,  Let  thy  own  light  to  oth  -ers  shine,      Retiect  all  heav'n's  propitious  rays,      In     ar-dent  love  and  cheerful  prai&e. 


T 


3    Lord!  I  my  vows  to  thee  re-new;  Disperse  my  sins  as  morn-ing  dew;  Guard  mv  first  springs  of  thought  and  will,  And  with  thyself  my  spirit   fill. 

— I— r-l — T -I  — ■ — F-Ti— •-I-T — i-P*Ta — Gt- 


'imm^^^mM^^^M^^&Mm^M^^^. 


4     Direct,  coDtrol,  suggest  this  day,  AH    I  de  -  sign  to     da     or  say ;      That  &U  my  pow'rg  with  all  my  iqight,  In  Ihy  sole    jlo  -  ly ,  may  u  -  iul«^ 


Metre  1. 


ZIELEK.   L.    3^r. 
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1  When  thickly  beat  the  etorraa  of  life,     And  heav-y     is    thechast'ning  rod,  The  Boul  be-yond  the  waves  of  strife,  Views  the  c- ter -nal  Eook,     her  God. 


2  When  hope  dispels  the  spirit's  gloom,  When  sinking 'neath  aflBiction's  shock  ;  Faith,  thro'  the  vista  of  the  tomb,  Points  to  the     ev  -  er  -  la.-i  -  iiig  Rock. 

3  Hope,  Grace,  and  Truth  with  gentle  hand,  Shall  lead  a  bleeding  Savior's  flock,  And  show  them  in  the  promised  land.  The  shcl-ter  of    th'E-ter-nal    Eock. 


Metre  1. 


HIDINGS   T^LAOE.    L.    nvt. 


1  Hail,  sov'reign  love,  that  first  began.  The  scheme  to  rescue  fallen  mdn  ;  Hail,  matchless,  free,  e  ter  -  nal  grace  That  gave  my  soul  a     hi   -    -    ding  place. 


2  Against  the  God  that  built  the  sky,  I  fought  with' hands  uplifted  high — Despised  ,  the  mansions  of  his  grace,    Too  proud  to  ?  eek  a        hi  -  -  -  ding  place. 
^        /0>  '^^^ 


3  Enwrapt  in  dark  Egyptian  night,  And  fond  of  darkness  more  thap  light,  Mad-ly    I      raathe    sin  -  ful  race,      Se-cure  without  a        hi  -  -  ding    place. 
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Metre  1. 


F^RK    STREET.    L.   M. 


1  Arise!  a-rise,  wilh  joy  fur-vev  The  glory   of    iBe        lal  -  ter    day  ;  Already  is  Ihe  dawn  begun,  Which  mark*  at  hand  arising  ?un,  Whiyh  marks ul  hand  a  rii=ing sun. 
2  '-Behold  the  way  !"  ye  herald-,  crv  :  Spare  nol,  bullifl  your  voices  high  •  Convey  Ihe  sound  from  pole  to  pole,  "Glad  tidings"  tothecaplive  soul.  "Glad  iidinjjs"  to.   Arc. 

3  "Behold  the  way  toZion's  hdl:  Where  Israel's  God  delights  to  dwell  I  He  fixes  there  his  lofty  throne,  And  calls  lh«  sacred  place  his  own,  And  call*  the  -acred  place  his  own. 


e±iifeii;giii-^?l^i^ 


4  The  north  gives  up — T^ie  south  no  more  Keeps  back  her  consecrated  .-lore  ;  From  east  towe.-t  the  message  runs,  And  either  India  yields  her  sons,  Aad  either  India  yields  ber  son 
1  When  shallthylove-Iy  face  beseenVWhenshalloureyesbeliold  otir  God  I  \J'hatlengllisofclistanccIie  between.  And  hillsof  guilt,  a      )ieav  -y  load. 


:r?=i:^: 


2  Our  months  are  a-ges    of    de  -  lay,     And  slow-ly  eve  -  ry  moment  wears;  Fly,  winged  time,  and  roll  a-way  These  te  -  dioiis  rounds  of  slug  -  gish  years. 

r/=>, , — H-, r-i ■— ,H — l-r/^^ — l-r-.--- ■ -r «r— "¥-''='' T-H-« — i-/**^ r — I* -t-m"^ — ^^ — It 
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3  Ye  heav'n-ly  gates,  loose  all  your  chains.  Let  the  e-ter-nal  pil-Iars  bow;  Blest  Savior,  cleave  the  starry  plains,  And  make  the  crys-tal   mountains    flow 


PZJU. 


fm^ 


4  Hack  I  bow  tb/saints  u.oita  their  cries ;  A^d  pra/  sixl  wait  the  gen'ral  doom ;  Come  thou,  thesoul  of  all  our  jo;t^  Tboa,  tba  oesire  of  tM.-Tiuifs,    come. 


Metre  1. 


.::g5::a:T:3r--T-— ir~::qrnir:Mq::^z: 
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GRATITUDE.   L.   M. 
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1  My  Goil,  horf     eiiilless   i-  thy  love  !  Tliygifis  are  eve-ry     evening  new  ;  And  morning  mercies  from  .i-bove   Gent  -  ly  dis  -  til     like     ear-ly    dew. 

"  -r-a-  -^--ip-  y-  _     ^         '0-^    *^  -*-  -s(- 

2  Thou  spread'st  the  curtain  of  the  night,  Great  Guardian  of  my  sleeping  hours  ;  Thy  sovereign  word  restores  the  light,  And  quickens  all  my  drowsy  pow'rs. 

3  I     yield  my  pow'rs  to  thy  command,  To  thee  I     con-se-crate  my  days;  Per-pet  -  ual  blessings  from  thy  hand  De-rannd  per-pet- ual  songs^of  praise. 


Metre  1. 


VESTA.L.    L.    M:. 

i2— fe 


5S::t:z±t=— ^ 

1  Hlesi  Je  -  sus,  source  of  grace     di-vine,  What  soul -refresh-ing  streams  are  thine,  O  bringthese  healing  waters  nigh,Or  we  must  droop,  and  fall,  and  die. 


— I ^-4-- <* — ^~|-| — f'l \~^ r"TT:^^— ^~ 
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2  No      trav  -  el  -  er  thro'  des-ert    lands, 'Midst  scorching  suns  and  burningsands,  More  needs  the  current  to      ob-tain,     Or      to  en-joy  re-fresh-in"  rain. 

3  Our    longing  souls     a-loud  would  sing,  Spring  up,  ce  -  les- tial    foun-tain,  spring;  To  an     a-bun-dant   riv  -  er  flow.  And  cheer  this  thirsty  land  below 


4  May  this    blest   riv-er    near   my  side  Throngli  all  the  dea  -  ert    gent  -  ly  glide  ;  Then  in       fm-man-uel's  land  a-bove;  Spread  to     a  sea  of    joy  and  love. 


80  Metre!..  ^^  ^JD^^LlSTyERS.     L.     M. 


I 


1  Blest  are  the  humble  souls  that  see,  Their  emp-li-ness  and  pov  -  er  -  tv  ;  Treasures  of  grace  to  them  are  given  ;  And  crowns   of      juy      laid  up   in  heav'n. 


s-  -e-         ■  ^ '    ■  ^ '  V ^ 

2  BIcstare the  inenof  broken  heart,  Who  mourn  forsins  with  inwardsmart ;  Theblood  of  Christdivinely  flows,     A  -  heal  -  iiig        halm     for     all  their  woes. 

^i:2::i;i:pr±^cdrq:*^±dzE;^j±^=t:t-=EE:EEL^pi^zE:t:EE£it£ttl2r-^^ 

3  Blest  are  the  meek  who  stand  a-far  From  rage  and  passion,  noise  and  war  ;  God  will  secure  their  happy  stale,    And     plead  their  can-e    a-gainst  the  great. 

-<^t!^"^t-0-'&-t  ,3 —  ~ r'^'-r- — T-r Z.—1  -'-.^-^-l^-      '^ 


4  Bleatarethesculsthatthirst  for  grace,  Hunger  and  long  for  righteousness;  They  shall  be  well  supplied  and  fed  With  liv-ing     streams  and    llv-ing  biead. 

Metre  1.  H^MILTODST.    L.    M. 


fegEf 


:p= 


:S^Et£3 


or: 


I 


;:zza: 


i  When  at   this         dis     -    tance,     Lord,  we  trace      The 


;igEE£3Etztz^rt=^J=^-.tzEz=: 


rious         glo     -     ries       of        thy  face,     What  trans  -  port         pours 


;#^SE3 


-§ — g-J-g — g- 


2  Widh     thee    in    the 


^h     -^-    -9-  -^-     -^-      -^-      -3        -5J-         -3-- 

ob     -    scur  -  est    cell,         On       fome         bleak     mciin  -  tain  would       I     dwell      Kath  -  er      than         pomp     -     ous 


!z:-ttz;fi: 


I         see       the        King 

a-     '        '^' 


:f^==£mz£irpri=:]===:«=fi^:pr=^x-— =^jrpzcz2riz^z=^2rT::t:^ 

z;£EtfelE3E?^E-s3r=^Eg^SSEEEfe^^EElz^^E^^ 


4      On      Ta  -  bor  thus  .bis      ^er - -rants  view'd  Hie         la«     -      iter         when    traDi-foriued     b«    utood;  And       bid  •  ding        eurth 


t, 


all  our       breast,   And 


H^MILTON-Continued 


81 


and      woes 


:ill^isi^M=EEiil 


rest,  And  charms  our  cares      and   woes    to        rest. 


— #— r) 


^^       -©-      -gj-      -j-j- 

pnnrls         lie     -     Iiold.     And 


lii 


-J— d — * — p-j-p — ^-j-- 


-»i-         -a- 

their        grand  -----  eur      and       their      gold, 


And  share  their  gniud  -  eur     and  their      gold 


giil=3^3Efe 


S,-;ii5E5zfzIt: 


:ni: 


love,  and     call         bim     mine, 


And  feel    his      hive,     and     call   him       mine. 


^^^f:^m^^^^^^^^ES^E^^$^^^s^^^^m^^ 


'tis  pleas ant    here  to    dwell,"         Cried,  "Lord, 'tis  pleas- ant  here     to     dwell.* 

COISJ^FORMITY.    L.    M.         _ 


scenes        fare   -    well,     Cried,      "Lord, 

Metre  1. 

^1^ 


]       Je-siis,  my  Sav-i(.r,      let     me     be     More  perfectly  conformed  to  thee;  Imphiiit  each  grue,  each  .sin  dethrone,  And  form  my  temper  like  thy  own. 


2  ^Mv'  foe,  when  hnn^v,  let     me      feed,    siiare    in  his  grief,  supply  his  need.  The  haughty  frown  may  1  not  fear.     Bat  with  a    lowly  nuekne^s  be.ir. 

3  Let  the   en  -  venom'd  hearted  tongue,  The  hand  oiitstretch'd  to  do  me  wrong,  Excite  no  feel-ing    in     iny  breast    But  such  as  JeMis  once  exprcss'd. 

iilii^?iiliiiiiili§iiiiiiii^ii?^l 


4     To    oth-eraletme      al  -  ways  ffire     What   I  from  oth-ern  wonM  receive;  Good  deeds  for  evil  ones  re- turn,  Nor  when  provoked,  with  anger  burn. 
11 


Metre  1. 


GILG^L.    L.   M. 


m^^^mm^mmmmMmmi 


M 


1  My  dear  Redeemer  and     my  Lord,  I     read  my     du  -  ty     in  thy  word;   But  in  thy  life  the  law     ap    -    pears     Drawn  out  in  liv  -  ing  charac-ters. 

'  -)■  -+  -r^-  -qI  -^- 

2  Such  was  thy  truth  and  such  thy  zeal,  Such  defl'rence  to  thy  Father's  will.  Such  love,  and  meekness  so  divine,  I  would  trnnscrihe  and  make  them  mine. 

3  Cold  mounlMins  and  the  midnight  air  Wilness'd  the  fer-vor  of  thy  pray'r;  Tlie  desert  thy  lempta  -  tion?    knew.       Thy  conflict  ai}d    ihy  vict'ry  too. 

4  ■   Be  thou  my  pntlern  ;  make  me  hear  Moreofthy  gra-cious  im-age  here  ;  Then  God  the  Judge  shall  own  my  name  Among  the  follow'rs  of  tlie  L:imb. 

REPOSE.    L.    ]M. 

c: — ~T:^iLrzz~z:rz::'T2zri:yiJzz?i:3ipzz^__g__#T— Tj: 


Metre  1. 


:^-^l^z:^}lfiTizf-<-<-< 


i±r=:lz=Lz 


1     Thou  only  Sov'reign    of     my  heart,  My  ref-uge,  my   A Iwight-y  Friend — ,Vnd  can  my  soul  from  ihee  depart,  On  whom  a-Ione    mv  hopes  dc-pcnd. 

2:^-^:^1-0-0-0-1^^-0 — 0 — iuZgiiC-jr-.^—^?-.- — m-Mj..s-*-0^-0—0-i-s--0 l — ■- x-^.-._» — ^_-^.x.c-t-. 

•2     Whither,  ah  whither  shall   I     go,        A  wretched  wand'rer  from  my  Lord  \  C^n  this  dark  world  of  >in  and  woe  One  glimpse  of  happiness  ;if  -  ford  1 


::5ii::*=:*ir*:t:e  i 


:*=:li:^ 


UJkZIjtZ'.*. 
E-ternal  life    thy  worils  im-part;  On  these  my  fainting  spirit  lives;   Here  sweeter  comforts  clieer  my  lieart  Than  all  the  round  of    na-!uregive>. 


-    Sa--fc:- 


4      Let  earth's  alluring  joys  combine,  Whjlethou  art  near,  in  vain  they  call ;  One  sraile,  one  blissful  smile  of  thine,  My  dearest  Lord,  outweighs  Ihemall. 


Metre  2. 


MEAPf.    C.    M. 


1    Sing    to     the  LorJ,  ye   dis  -  tant  lands,    Ye  tribes  of    eve  -  ry  tongue;  His     new  dis  -  cov-ered  grace  de-mands,  A     new  and      no-blcr     son". 


2     Say     to     the     na -tions,  Je  -  sus  reigns,  God's  own  Al-niir;ln-y         Son;     His  pow'r  the  sink -ing  world  sustains,  And  grace  surrounds  his  throne. 


i 


q3=i 


X:t^: 


r^A 


imiig? 


3  Let  heav'n  proclaim  the    jov-ful     dav,      Jov  through  the  earth  lie  seen:    Let  '   cit  -  ies  shine  in  bright  ar  -  ray,  And  fields  in      checr-ful     green. 

4  The    joy-ous  earth,  the  bend-ing    skies.    His  glo-rious  train  dis -play;     Ye  mountains  sink,  ye      val-leys     rise,   Pre-pare    the     Lord  his      way. 
Metre  2.  B^RBY.     C.     ]M. 


1     The  Savior!     O  what      end  -  less  charms.  Dwell  in    the       bliss  -  ful  sound!  Its  influence  eve-ry  fear  disarms.  And  .spreads  sweet  comforts  round. 


2  Here  pardon,  life,  and      joys     di  -  vine,     In     rich  ef  -  -  -  fii  -  sion    flow.    For  guilt- y    reb  -  els,  lost  in   sin,     And  doomed  to      end-less   woe. 

3  Th'  Almightv  former  of    the    skies  Stooped  to    our        vile        a-bode;  While  angels  viewed  with  wond'ring  eves.  And  hail'd  th' incarnate  God. 

4  0    the  I'ich  depths  of    love     di-vine,    Of    bliss,  a       bound- less  etore!  Dear  Sav-ior,  let   me  call  thee  niine — I      can  -  not     visit  for  more. 


34         Metke  2.  DXJBLIISr.    C.  M. 

1  Out  of    ihe  deeps  of    long  dis-tress,  The     bor  -  ders  of     de  -  spair,      I     send    my     cries    to  seek  thy  grace,  My  groans  to        move  thine    ear. 


i^^i^M=s^^^Mk^^Sg^k 


g-Hd— ^- 


«^  -3'-  .       .  . '  .  .     rB- 

2  Great  God!  should  thy  severer    eye,    And  thine  im-par  -  tial    hand,  Mark  and     re-venge     in  -  i  -  qui  -  ty,      No     mor  -  tal      flesh  could    stand. 


3  But  there  are  par-dons  with  our  God,      B"or  crimes  of  high  de  -  gree;    Thy  Son  has  bought  them  with  his  blood,  To  draw  us  near    to      thee. 

4  I      wail   for  thy    sal-  va-tion,  Lord,  With  strong  desires     I      wait;  My     suul     in    -  vi  -  ted  by     thy  word  Stands  watching         at     thy     gate. 
Metre  2.  B^VLERM^.     C.     M. 


0m^^mimmM=mM^^^mmMmm 


1      Shepherd     di-vine,  our  wants  re-lieve,      In    this     our     e   -   vil  day;     To    all    thy  tempt-ed    fol-low'rs  give     The  pow'r    to    watch    and    pray. 

=F:r:H=S3r:p+f:^T-iP3=a:iq=q:;==:Fqi|:Xi:^5Eiij;3r:SE3^ 


2      Long  as    our  fie  -  ry      tri  -  als    last,  Long  as     the     cross  we    bear:    O      let  onr  souls    on  thee     be    cast      In        nev  -  er     ceas  -  ing  prayer! 


glSiiil 


tdz 


--j- 


t±tr^[i±_til::i=--±--=f=:±==i±:c^-ii:^l:=t:±:tz'izcrt:tisL:=t:l=t=*t 

3      The  Spir  -  it    of      r^  -  deeming  grace,  Give  us      in     faith     to  claim  ;  To  wres- tie  till     we    see     thy   face,     And  know  thy        hid-den   name. 
i      Till  thou  thy  per  -  feet  love  ioiTpart,     Till  Tbou  thy-eelf     be -stow;  Be    this    the    cry    of  eve  -  ry  heart— "I     will    not       let    thee     go." 


»i^TaE2.  DUN^DEE.    C.    M.  85 

1  Ye     lit  -  tie  flock  whom  Je-sus  feeds,  Dis- miss  your  anx  -  ious  cares,  Look  to     the     Shep  -  herd      of    vour  souls,  And  smile      a  -  way  your  fears. 

in: 


:#Eg:^E5i-^=5=i:q=: 


2  Though  wolves  and  lions  jji-owl  around,  His  staff    is     your     de-fense  ;  'Midst  sands  and  rocks,  your  Shepherd's  voice,  Calls  streams  and  pastures  thence. 


liiilliiilliliillliililil 


-J: 


'h- 


-&- 


3  Your  Father  will     .1      king-domgive,  .\'nd  give     it    with     de-liglit;  Ills    fee  -  blest  child 

-+ s— f— +-H-I- 1 — ^-s — H-+" 


his  love  shall  call,  To 


4  Ten  thou-sand  praises,  Lord,   we  bring.  For  sure  sup  -  ports  like  these;  And  o'er   ilie    pi     -    ous    dead  we  sing,    Thy     liv  -  ing      prom  •  is  -  es. 


Metre  2. 


CRO^\^LE.    C.    M. 


c_^::p:s_  -^-;-d±z^:|ilz|5=|:^zxi=i!p- •' 


1 


:t:d 


t4=: 


tt^llEEl 


1  God       of    my   life,  look  gent-ly  down.    Be  -  hold  the  pains      I     feel  ;  liur        lam'    dumb  be  -  fore     thy  throne,  Nor  dare  dis  -  pute      thy     will. 

2  Dis  -  cas  -  es-     are  thy  ser-vants.  Lord,  They  come  at      thy  com-mand;  I'll     not      at  -  tem.pl  a  murm'r-jng  word  A-  gainst  thy     chast'nlng    hand. 


murm'r-Jng  word  A- gainst  thy     chast'nlng    hand. 
3  Yet      I       may  plead  with  humble  cries.    Re  -  move  thy  sharp   re  -  bukes;  My  strength  consumes,  my  spir  -  it  dies,  Through  thy  re   -  peat-  ed     strokes. 

"&ZL— Id: 


iiilSii;^ii^ 


4    Crush'-d  as  a,  iDolh  be-neath  lh_y  Jian4,  We   inoul  -  der    to     the  dust;  Our    fee  -  ble  pow'rs  can    ne'er  withstand,  And  all    our        bean-tys      lost. 


80  Mctre  2.  A.RLTNGTO]Sr.    C.   ISl. 

r,  _ /?\    _ 

1  Am         I      a       sol  -  dier     of    the  cross,     A         fol-low'r     of    the  Lamb,   And  sliall     I     I'car     to     own  his  cause.         Or  blnslt  to  speak  liis  name? 


2  Must     I       be     c:;r-ned       to     the  skies     On     flow' -  ry     beds     ofi-asu,    Wliiie  uili  -  ers    fought  lo  wiii     tlio  jiri/.e.  And  sailed  throii;,'li  bloody  veas? 


^|:i:z?zl:t=5r=t=-t*^=*=^=t=— tf:zzbzztz=tz:±^zEzcz±£z^zzzzz:z:f:bzsizzzt:zEr-:zL 

3  Are     there  no  foes       for   me      to   faceVMnst       I      not   stem  the  flood  ?       Is      this    vile  world  a  friund      to  graci.'      To      hel|)  me      on     in     God? 


4  Sure      I    must  fight 
Metre  2. 


-11 


isF—t. 


3:Ti'zr|:z^7:a-£z«=<-=q:T:«zz«=p^zq: 


P"-^ — ^ O 0+— 
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I  would  reign,   In-crease  my     coiir-age,  Lord;  I'll     bear  the     toil,    en-dure     the  pain.     Sup  -  ijoil  -  cd   by     thy    word. 

]divi:n'ity.  c.  :isi:. 


^^ziS:--?z:±:t=p=:c:EEizt==E:±;z:zE.-P;±i=t:£zE^zpdt4::=li;^: 


^l:S:i;*ip^iE^ 


'=:*:ij^=p:xz- 


^ 


?^- 


-  1     A  -  wake,     a-wake  the    sa-cred  song,    To  our     in  -  car-  nate  Lord;  Let     eve  -  ry  heart     and  eve  -  ry  tongue  A  -  dore    tli'E-ter  -  nal  Word. 

1=¥=-7^1--^— ^-==i-F^=^==l-f3=|::^f::1==q:T:=J=::q=5"|::-, — ^--q:i:±::z-T;— zz!:zqz|::^ziq3::j:i:qzzq:iz=| 


2  That     aw  -  ful  Word,  that  sov-reign  Pow'r  By  whom  tJie  worlds  were  made,  (O  hap  -  py  morn,  il  -  his  -  trious  hour,)  Was  once  in  flesh  ar  -  rayed. 


3  Then  shone  al-might-y     pow'r  and  love,    In     all    their  glorious  forms,  When  Je  -  sus     left     his  throue  a  -  bove.    To  dwell  with  sin  -  ful  worms. 

^^■A~^'£\ — 'S— T"^ T ' T — r-s-r — r-« — •  -~ — I — s — • — M-j-s    ^-T  m W-! — m — -«  -p-s T rr 

iil=EzlE3i:IS=izEl3Elzfel:feS-|SEEE|:EE^ 


4  To    dwell   with  mis  -  er  -  y     be  -  low,  The    Sa  -  ^wr  kft.    t.h«  skies,     and  sunk     to    wretch-ed-ues-s.    and  >?.oe,  That  wosthkbs  rjiaa  mighl  rise. 


Metre  2. 


M^RLOW.    C.    M. 


87 


i 


1   Daugli-ter    of     Zi  -  on,     from  the  dust      Ex- alt     thy     fall  -  en    head;      A-gain      in    thy     Ke-deem  -  er  trust,  He    calls     thee  from  the   dead. 


-— =*-^-sr 


2    A  -  wake — a -wake! — put  on    thy  strength,  Thv  beau-ti  -  ful    ar-ray;    The    day     of    free-dom  dawns  at   length.  The  Lord's  ap-point-ed      day. 


m:^ 


:!r— tzz == 


:t^ 


fourth  ;  Say     t( 


3     Ke  -  build  thy  walls,  thy  bounds  enlarge,  And   send  tliy    heralds     fourth  ;  Say     to     the    south,  "Give  up  thy  charge,  Ami  keep  not  back,  O  north  I 


pirrrczzzxis: 

Z=;C:rt=n=±±z 


4  They  come!  they  come!  thine  exiled  bands,  Where'er  they  rest    or     roam.  Have  heard  thy  voice  in     dis-tant  lands.    And  hast  -  en       to   their  home. 

Metke  2.  "VVA^LSiLL.    C.    ]M. 


1  How  shall  the  ytiung  se-cure  their  hearts,  And  guard  their  lives  from  sin  ?Thy  word  the  choic-est     rules    im  -  parts    To     keep       the     conscience  clean. 


2  When  once  it       en-ters     to  the  mind.    It  spreads  .such  light        a-bro-^d.     The  mean-est  souls  in  -  etruc-tion    find.      And  raise  their  thoughts  to  God. 

iigisipgiiiiiiiiii:ipigiiiiiggiii^ 

3  'Tis  like  the      sun,  a    heav'nly  light  That  guides  us      all      the      dav:    And  thro' the    dan-gers      of    the     night,     A      lamp    to    guide  our     wav 

iiiiiiiSiiiiii^ii^lillliiiili^iiiig 


rp:tdztfl:3- 

4  The  m-en  that  keep  thy  law  with  care.     And   med  -  i  -  tate         thy   word,  Grow   wi-ser      than  their  teachers     are,    -And     bet-ter      know  the    Lord. 


j=-i1-|T=T^:^T=~|::p:r-^-i-l- 


gg  Metre  2. 

1   How  sweet  the    nume    of  Je-sus  sounds   In     a    be   -    liev  -  eis      earl     It    soothes  his  sorrows,  heals  his  wounds,  And  drives  a-way  his  fears. 


2  It  makes    the  wound  -  ed      spir  -  it  whole,  And  calms  the  troubled  breast; 'Tis    man  -  na    to  the  hun  -  pry     suul,     And     to     the     wea-ry   rest 

-*  tti=tli;±:t:H~T:T= 


3  Dear  name,  the  Rock        on  whibh  I    build.  My  shield  and  lii  -  ding  place;  My     nev  -  er     fail-ing  treas  - 'ry  filled  Wilb    bMiind-lp^s  stores  of  t;race. 


.>^-j.  ^_«__. 


'mm^s^s^^^^mmm^^mmmm^^mwmm^ 


4  Je  -  sus  !    my  Shep  -  herd,  Hus-band,  Friend,  My  Prophet,  Priest  and  King, — My  Lord,  my  Life,  my  Way,  mv  End,  Ac  -  cept    the  praise  1  bring. 
Metre  2.  "V\^I]SrTER.     C.    IsJL.  _ 

1   Hap  -  py  the  .soul  that  lives  on  high,  While  men  lie  grcv'ling  here.  His  hopes  arc        fi.xed    a  -  bove         the     sky,     ,\nd  iMith         fur  -  bids  his  fear 


-o- 


-o- 


_^^.. 


3  He  waits  in   se-cret       on    his     God,  His     God  in    se  -  oret   sees;  Let    earth    be         all     in        arms,      a-broad.      He     dwells      ii 


:a: 


4  His  pleasures  rise  from  things  unseen.  Beyond  this  world  and  time.  Where  nei  •  tlier  even   nor      ears       have  been,  Nor  thoughts     of     mor-lals  climb. 


Metrk  2 

iE 


ST.    OLIVES.    C.    M. 


89 


Father!  I  stretch  my  hands  to  thee,  No    olh  -  er     help  I   know:  If  thou  withdraw  tliyself  from  me,  All,  whilhcr  shall  I  go?  Ali.  whitlK-r  shall  I    go? 

-l*-S^-L-» « -L ^±-^-m. J — (^ 3.X_^MS)-l-Q<-l J- ^ — i-o X L.(^i.-^-^,^ J. ■,_! — -L-U,i_ — „ — 1^_<;,.  L_^_i:^ 

^liat  pain,  what  labor  to  secure  My  soul  from  endless  dealh  !  My  -o'll  from  endless  death. 

zEfefei:?S?£tg-i'^Efet^^ 

iwmy  poorsoul  thou  wouldst  reprieve.  Nor  let  me  wait  one  hour.  Nor  let  me  wait  one  hour. 


::^d:i=l=q=:z^T::i:^ 


— rz-T::^;q-— ;t: 


3     O  Jesu.s,  could  I  this  believe,  I  now  should  feel  thy  pow'r:  Now  my  poorsoul  thou  wouldst  reprieve.  Nor  let  me  wait  one  hour.  Nor  let  me  wait  one  hour. 


^|#t?feS33 


2gE2ct 


4    Au-thor  of  faith,  to  thee  I  lift      My      wear  -  ry,  longing  eyes ;    O  let  me  now  receive  that  gift,  My  soul  without  it  dies,  My     soul  with-out  it     dies. 


Metre  2. 


ST.  .STEPHEN'S.    C.    IMI. 


llii^^i^SSirJ^lilii^lSligiigEe^ 


1    When  languor  and    dis   -  ease      in  -    vade       This  trembling  house  of  clay,    'Tis  sweet  to     look  beyond  my  pains,  And     long  to      flv     a  -  way. 


2    Sweet  to     look  in-ward,      and       at    -    tend     The    whis-pers    of  his  love;    Sweet  to  look  upward  lo     the  placo  Where  Je-sus    pleads  a  -  bove. 


3  Sweet  to  look  baclc,  and      see      my      name        In      life's  fair     book  set  down  :  Sweet  to  look  forward  and  be  -  hold      ^  -  ter-nal     jovs    my  own. 

4  Sweet  to  re  •  fleet  bow    grace    di   •   vine      Mr      sioa   £n      Je-sus    laid  ;  Sweet  to   re  i-  member  ihM  his  blood   My   debt  of      euff'-ring  paid, 

12 


00         Metres.  ^ ^  ST.    MAIlTIN"'S.    C.    M. 


1       He   -   hold     the    glo  -  ries        of      the  Lamb,  A- midst  his  Father's  throne  !  Prepare  new  hon  -  ors     for  his  name,  And  songs  be-fore  unknown. 


Let      el   -   ders    wor  -  ship      at      hia    feet,  Tlie  church  a  -  dore  around.  With  vi  -  als      full         of    odors  sweet,  And  harps  of    sweetersound. 


3    Tho= 


iilSifS^ill^illgilSiiilililliill^ 


are     the  pray'ra     of 

-S- 


:^E^: 


le::: 


:r: 


EE-: 


all     the  saints.  And  these  the  hymns  they  raise  ;  Jesus  is     kind      to  our  complaints,  He  loves  to  hear  our  praise. 

-g    -       r — r-^^T -^-\ :-T — r-^-ps^-^i-aT-s — m-i*-Tr^-'S^ 


mm 


ms^mm^^ms^ 


4         E  -  ter  -   nal       Fa  -  ther,     who    shall  look     In  -to     ihy    se-cret\vill?  Who  but  the  Son    shall  take  that  book,  And     o  -  pen  eve-ry    seal' 
Metre  2.  ^Wll>^T>SOTi.     C.     M. 


1  That    aw-fnl     day  will  sure-ly  come,  Th'appointed  hour  makes  haste.  When  I     must  stand  be  -  fore  my  Judge,  And  pass    the      sol  -  emu     test. 

2  Thou  love  -  Iv  Chief  of    all    mv    joys.  Thou  Sov'reign  of    my  heart.    How  could    I     biar     to     hear    thv    vnice,  Pro-nounce  the  sound  "de   -    part'" 

iiiii^lliillililliliiiiiiliiililillliililil^ 

3  The  thun  -  der    of    that  dis-mal  word  Would  so     torment    my    ear,  'Twould  tear  my  soul     a   -  sun  -  der,  Lord,  With  most  tor-ment-in"      fear. 


4     What,  to     be     ban-ished  for    my  life,     And  yet    for  -  bid     to    die!      To      lin  -  ger     in       e    -    ter  -  nal    pain,     Yet  death     for  -  ev   -    cr 


flvl 


Meter  2. 

^9-b^ — s — 


1         Je     -     ru  -  ea 


HEAVENLY    JERUSALEM.    C.    M. 

s- 


91 


my  hap  - 


zt=±=±=±:z±: 

■  py      home,      Name       ev  -  er 


:2=tz±=t:zt:±=t: 


When         shall  my 

z^±zz^z^ziz±zz±:±:^^^zizz^z±z^z^zi^zir:i^^^±z^^ 


dear  to 


2      When     shall  these 


thy 


9PfS 


O         when,  thon  tit 

10 


me  I  When 

_  2z:izfz^z^z 

iieav'n    -    bnilt     walls.         And     jiear  -  Iv             gates            be    -    hold?  Thy             bill    -    warks 

ts            as    -    cend?  Where        con      -     gre 


^^^^^^m^mm3^=^^i^^^^^=B^^^i^ 


^^il^=^1iE= 


ift=rt= 

4      There      Jiap-pier      bow'rs       than 


of 


God, 


-.zizzf^zp^^^E-T 


Shall        I     ihv 


^-p-fz^—^zl~mz^z=zpzlz=zf-pz-T: 


za^ 


den's     bloom,       Nor        sin,  nor 


— c^^^_T_  ^^_»z:^zr-zzTzzzzrzz._:Tzqzzfczzzz:z:^- 
=:z=zzz=cz±zfzzbzEz[z=[zzz±zz=:ztz^z:Iz?z^— z=tz= 


1 


qzJsrzjziid 
=:tv^z:iE^: 


nd         In 


pcacc,       and         thee: 


with 


sal  - 


:1zqz^zz]Eqzqz±:zj:-Tz— :±:Dzzf53zq=:^=±:^zzlzzz:-zIzzz=f; 


strong,     And  street 


gold  ? 


=-jz:?^qz=Tz«zzz— rz^zzziq;— r^iTidzz^qzj 
— •v-^ — i-s-f-i — 0-^-0—^ — 1-4— I— I— s— -f-^T-^ — \-0 
^zifzritzbzuztzzzzfztzfigi&'zEztizrt:— fz*zz 

ga  -  lions  ne'er         break         up.         And  1 

=gEEEgEfEEE^^EgE|=tEiE-j= 


qzztz:azzz:T;zlzz]zqz:z=z] 


Sab 


rude     ^nd 


zz^--A 

■  ward 


nev    -    er 

_i2 ,. 


press         to 


i 


zp^: 
zjz=: 

row      know;     Bless'd     seats!      through 


5  Why  should  I  slirink  at  pain  and  woe. 
Or  feel  at  death  dismay  ? 
I've  Canaan's  goodly  land  in  view, 
And  realms  of  endless  dav. 


G  Apostles,  prophets,  martyrs  there 
Around  my  Savior  stand  ; 
And  soon  my  friends  in  Christ  below 
Will  join  the  glorious  band. 


7  Jernsalem,  my  happy  home — 
My  soul  still  pants  for  thee; 
Then  shall  my  labors  have  an  end, 
When  I  thy  joys  shall  see, 


you. 


92  Metre  2.  S0LEM:N"    FRAISE.     O.     M. 

liillilEill'i^^iij^ilEiiiig^fil^iiil^lii 


1     Come,  ye  that  love  the  Sav-ior's  name,  And  join    to  make  it  known,  The  Sov'reign  of  your  heart      pro-claim,  And  bow    be  -  fore    his      throne, 


i=j^-*^i 


2      Behold  your  King,  your  Savior,  crowned  With  glories  all  di  -  vine.     And  tell  the  wond'ring    na  -'  tions  round.  How  bright  these  glories     shine, 


-y-^-f-j!-- 


iiHieii^Eif 


Si^i 


3        In  -  fin-ite  pow'r  and  boundless  grace,     In     him    u- nite  their  rays:  You  that  have  e're  be  -  held      his    face,  Can  you     for- bear    his    praise? 


m^^m^m^Mm^MM^^^^i^Mfmm^mm 


The    Sov'reign    of  your  heart    pro  -  claim.  And     bow        be  -  -  -  fore 


3EEi3EE35^g| 


m 


:t=: 


i 


:t 


HH 


mim 


his      throne. 


0 0-1^-0 0 ^— »- 


-Q_I 


And    tell  the  wond'ring    na    -    tions  round.  How  bright  these 


lo  -  -  -  ries       shine. 


mm^^^^ 


ii^iil^i 


^^~<'=r.;i. 


■=S: 


m 


You  that  have  e'er-  be  -  held      his      face.     Can      you      for   -   -  bear  his  praise? 


EEJaEJEEp: 


WM. 


4  When  in  his  earthly  courts  we  view 
The  glories  of  our  King, 
We  long  to  love  as  angels  do, 
And  wish  like  them  to  sing. 


5  And  shall  we  long  and  wish  jn  vain  ? 
Lord,  teach  our  songs  to  rise  ! 
Thy  love  can  animate  the  strain, 
And  bid  it  reach  the  skies. 


Metre  2 


93 


1   Fa-therof  mercies,  in  thy  word  What  endless  glory  shines  1    For  cv  -  cr     be     thy  name  adored  For  these  ce-ies-tial  lines,  For  these  ce-les-tial  lines! 


2  Here  may  the  wretched  sons  of  want  Exhanslless  riches  find,  Biches  above  what  earth  can  grant.  And  last-ingasthe  mind,  And  last-tng      as  the  mind. 


3  Here  the  fair  tree  of  knowledge  grows,  And  yields  a  fresh  repast;  Sublitncr  sweets  than  natnre  knows.  Invite  the  longin,^  taste,  Invite  the  longing  taste. 


^^tE^^ 


^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^:^:^^^ 


m 


B 


^^l#:p: 


^ ^        ^  ;|^^-±:p:t:r:t:^tt 

4  Here  the  Redeemer's  welcome  voice  Spreads  heav'nly  peace  around,  And  life  and  everlasting  joys  Attend  the  blissful  sound.  Attend  the  bliss-ful     sound. 

Metre  2.  EVElSTHSTa    TAVILIGHT.    C.    M. 

£^E±t=t±£-t:r:tt=t^J:E=?i:EzFt:±:p=t:tE=t:±:;i=t±t::E:±t:E=t: 

1     I     love    to  steal    a -while      a -way  From    eve  -  ry  cumb'ring  care.  And  spend  the  hours  of   set -ting  day       In     hum   -   ble,     grale  -  ful  pray'r. 


1     I     love    to  steal    a -while      a -way  From    eve  -  ry  cumb'ring  care.  And  spend  the  hours  of   set- ting  dav       In     hum   -   ble,     grale  -  ful  prav'r. 
"     I     love     in      snl-i-tude       to  slied     The    pen  -  i  -  ten  -  tial  tear,     And    all    his   prom- is -es    to  plead   Where    none     but      God     can    hear. 

^zz:4rz»i^Si:SzJtI±=ti£=E£:±:Ez£f;±:t=E±:rzt;i:E=-:±:f=t:^ 

3  I     love     to  think  on     mer-cies  past,  .And    fu  -  tuie   good    im-plore,  .\nd    all    my    cares   and  sor-rows    east     On     Him  whom        I        a  -  dorc. 

pp5EgiE±TaE=^f^#F£|£E^pE5i|:f 
^Iz^d^?=:*±^^il^z±h^h-hzd^±z=±:±^^^ 

4  I    love    by    faith  to     take     a    view      Of  bright-er  scenes 'in  lieav'n  :  The  prospect  doth  my  strength  renew  While  here     by       tempests    driv'n. 
6  Thus  when  life's  toil.some  day    is  o'er,    May   its     de  -  part  -  ing  ray     Becalm    as    this    im-pres-sive  hour,  And      lead    to        end  •  less     day. 


04  Metre  2.^  imSEC.    C.    M.  ^ 

1  I'll  blofstlic- Lord  from   day   today;     How  good  are        all     his  ways;  Ye        hum  -  ble    souls  that  used    to  pray,  Come,  help     my    lips     to  praise. 


'1  Sing  10  the     hon-ors     of     his  name,  How   a  poor    siiff 'r  -  er    cried,  Nor  was  his     hope  ex  -  posed     to   shame,  Nor  was      his    suit    de-nied. 


^^^Vlizn 


3  When  tlireat'ning  sorrows  round  me  stood.  And  endless  fears      a  -  rose,  like    the     loud      billows      of 


a   flood,  Ee  -  doiib  -  ling        all    my  woes; 

4    I     told  the  Lord  my  sure  dis-tress,  With   heav  -  y  groans  and  tears —  He       gave    my    sharpest    tor  -  ments  ease,  And    si  -  lenced   all    my  fears. 
Metre  2.  ISLE     OF    ^VV^iaHT.     O.     M. 

1  My    God,    con  -  sid  -  or  my     dis-tress.   Let      mer  -  cy     plead  my  cause;  Tho'   I    have  sinn'd  against   thv  grace,   I     can't  for-get        thy  laws. 

2  For-  bid,   for-  bid     the  sharp  re-proach  Which   I        so      just-ly  fear;    Up  -  hold  my   life, — up-hold   my     hope,  Nor  let  my   shame  ap-pear. 


!?iEggglli 


3    Be    thou      .1    sure  -  ty,  Lord,   for    me.   Nor      let       the    proud  op-press ;  But  make  thy  wait-ing    ser-vant     see  The    shinings     of      thy  face. 


r-P- 


4  My     eyes  with      ex-pec  -  ta  -  tion  fail ;   M/  heart    with   -    in  me  cries,  When  will   the  Lord  his  truth    ful-fijl,    And  bid  ray  com  i  forts  rise? 


Metres.  PETERBOROUaH.    C.   M.  95 

1  Wliat  wisdom,  maj  -  es  -  ty,     and  grace,  Thro' all  the  gos  -  pel  shine  ! 'Tis  God  that  speaks,  and  we  confess    The     doc  -  trine    most        di  -  vine. 

2  Down  from  his  star- ry  throne  on  high,  Th'Almighty  Sa-vior  comes;  Lays  his  bright  robes  of  glo-ry     by.    And  fee  -  ble       flesli     as  -  siimeF. 

3  The  mio-ht-v  debt  that    sin-ners  owed,  Up-on     thecross    he  pavs  ;  Then  thro' the  clouds  ascends  to  God, 'Midst    shouts     of        lolt-iust     praise. 

4  There  He,  our  great  High  Priest,  appears.  Before  hisFather's  throne;  Mingles     his   mer-its    with  our  tears;  And  .pours     sal  -  va  -  tiou     down. 
Metre  2.  MEDEIELD.     C.     M. 


^t=r:C23i^:T:sz^ 


^Et^a^i± 


I  1  My  Shepherd  will  supply  my  need,     Je    -     ho-vah    is  his  name;  In  pas-tures  fresh  he  makes   me        feed.     Be     -    side    the        living  stream. 

2  He  brings  my  wand'ring  spirit    back  When    1     for-sake' his  ways,  And  leads  me  for  his         mer  -  cy's      sake,      In         paths    of    truth  and  grace. 

£|:2::rf?=p::±:t=E:ii:zt&l?^:l.-i?^:«:f:fcai:^zt£±;E:t:r 


':ffz?:3::5ztZztz:±:E:=tzzt4:rtr-J        _        _  _ 

3  Wlieu  I  walk  thro' the  shades  of  death,  Thy     pres-ence     is  my    stay ;  One  word  of     thy  sup  -  [lort  -  ing     breath  Drives      all     my       fears  a  -  way. 

^^za3lid?ziSH::=zt:tdzEzfzip=tzfcz^iBiit^±;-£^=^:±;=^ 


4  Thy  hand,  in  sight  of    all  my  foes    Doth         still  my      ta-ble  spread  ;  My  cup  with  blessings  o  -  ver     -     flows.  Thine     oil  a-noints  my  head. 


Metre  2. 


When  all     thy    mer-cies,    O     my      God, 

J: 


Si^iii^ 


OEISTEVA^.   C.    M. 


:^='^'~P^ 


God, 


My 


ri  -  sing     soul         sur     -     veva, 

ri   -  pin^         bouI        sur  -  veys,         Trans    -     jioit pd 


:  :-fe — d-:  -?^- 


=^' 


i:::zi-==|:=:j=I=i]-3==!=:^iq=q 

EJiEiEtz^Et=*£^Eid=1 


-f^-T-e-^,— — 


|^|E^|SlEii|:EE|Jigiil 


My 


When    all    thy    mer-cies,       O  my     God,         My  ri  -  sing 


eoul        sur  -  veys. 


port  -  -  -  -  ed 


E^E?^^-|EEEEEEi=ErESE^EEt=l=^=EE3 


Trans- 


'I r- 


::^r22; 


irlzzzi: 


i=?=ilig 


port  -  ed   with  the        view,     I'm 


der, 


love, 


and         praise. 


with        the 


-* ►'-Bi -5I l-l 1 
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view, 


I'n 


S-i 


the      view,        I'l 


lost  In 


:ilz=^4: 


won 

—3— 


ler,  love, 


-•— « — e — a- 


_», ^' L-i. 


HHi^ 


^3=P 


port  -  ed  with   the   view, 


ii^ 


and  praise. 


der,  love. 


ill 


and  praise. 


der. 


love, 


and     praise. 


'.  Unnumber'd  comforts  on  my  soul 
Thy  tender  care  bestow'd. 
Before  my  infant  heart  conceived 
From  whom  these  comforts  Ilow'd. 

3  When  in  the  slippery  paths  of  youth 

With  lieedle.ss  steps  1  ran, 
^hy  arm  unseen  conveyed  me  safe, 
And  led  me  np  to  man. 

4  Ten  thousand  tliousand  precious  giftg 

My  daily  thanks  employ  : 
Nor  is  the  least  a  cheerful  heart 
That  tastes  those  gifts  with  joy. 

Through  every  period  of  my  life, 

Thy  goodness  I'll  pursue; 
And  after  death  in  distant  worldi, 
-  The  glorious  theme  renew. 


Metre  2. 


^^ttioch:.  c.  m. 


97 


i^l^^l^irE^^m^^^MJt^^^'^l^'3 


T--f-T-T— T- 

eart         pre     -     pare         him 


]       Joy     to     the  world,  the  Lord     is      come,     Let  earth       re-  ceive    her     King;     Let        eve     -     ry 

jiiJ.ai!:^.-e< — r^-3_|_<^_^jp_| — -q-^--|i:.|:^__l_j.-q_ — .q-j_g- — ,^:j:_^--|:_»_:p-^^ — 3_-»_|-»-L.^__q_.»_q:^_r_3-_.-Vil| 


2      Joy     to     the     enrth,  the  Sav  -  ior  reigns,     Let    men     their  nongs    em  -  ploy:     While  fields        and  floods         and       rocks        and 

^1  f"**^-— I 1— ^— ■-+-©-r— %•+-- 1 '-+ — \—t—0~-[H—-l*-\-\—' h — 4—1 1— I — 4-1 1 W—0-+0--^ 1- I ^-1 1 F — 0~A 


3        No  more  let    sins     and  sor-rows  grow,      Nor  thorns     in  -  fe«t      the    ground;    He     comes        to 


;:zt: 


■:rp^Ez«=J— prz=:i 


t=t=: 


ni.'ike         hirt       bless  -  -  ingi 

-0. 


p—:  :zz=p- 


'^z:^- 


-^^lt^^=i=i 


4      Blest  be     the  Lord  who  tent    his     Son        To     take     our     flesh     and     blood;     He  for         our 


lives        gave       up 


-yr-wzz^r^|i^^^^=|=g=?|z=^|^ir=^_^_|z:p 


room,  And  Iieav'n  and  na  -  lure        sing,  And  heav'n  and  na-tnre  sing.         Ami         heav'n,  and         heav'n       and         na-  ture 


^ 


plain-",  Re  -  peat  the  sound-ing         joy, 


plain.-".  Re  -  peat  the  sound-ing  joy.         Re  -  peat    the  sonnd  -  ing 

:if5:i:z= 


:1:±:d-:1: 


Far      as     the  cnrse      is      found,         Far      as    the  curse      is         found,         F-ir  as,         far 


^ — 9— 
joy.  Re     -     peat,       re  -  -  -  peat  the     sound-ing  joy. 

:^z:|z:J:3zEi:ti=?z±:^  :5z-^z::i: 


^zzi^^zi 

the     curse  is  found. 


g 


own,  To    make  our  peace  with    God,  To    make  our  peace  with        God,        To 

13 


make,    to 


make       oor    peace  with         Qod, 


98  Metre  2.  ORTONVILLE.    C.    M. 

iliiiiiiieiiligililiilillllliililiiaiiii 


1  Majestic  sweetness  sits  enthroned,  Upon  the  Savior's  brow;  His  Iiead  with  radiant  glories  crown'd,  His  lips  with  grace  o'erflow,  His  lips  with  grace  o  erflow. 

2  No  mortal  can  with  him  compare,  A-mong  the  sons  of   men;  Fairer  is  he  than  all  the  fair  Who  fill  tlie  heavenly  train,  Who  fill  theheavcnly  train. 

■a-  ,-- <^^- 


No  mortal  can  with  him  compare,  A-mong  the  sons  of   men;  Fairer  is  he  than  all  the  fair  Who  fill  the  heavenly  train 
3  He  saw  me  plunged  in  deep  distress,  And  flew  to  my  re  -  lief;  For  me  He  bore  the  shameful  cross,  And  carried  :ill  my  grief,  And  carried  all   my  grief. 

e  joys  I  have ;  He  make;  me  trinniph  over  death,  And  saves  me  from  ihegravc.  And  saves  m°  from  the  grave. 

BRXJISrRWICK.    C.    M. 


Metre  2. 


'o    insolence  and  pride.  To        see        his  wealth  and     hon  •  or      flow,  With  eve  -  ry  ri- sing  tide? 

piiiiiipiPiilili:iliiiiiiiiiplgil^ilpiii 

S  Why  doth  he  treat      the       poor  with  scorn,  Made  of  the  self-same  clay,  And  boast  as  thougli  his      flesh      was  burn,     Of       bet  -  ter        dust  than  thev' 

iiiii^iiii?^iiiiggiiii^iiii^lliiig|ii|gi 

3   Not  all  his      treas  -  ures     can    pro  -  cure  His  soul  a  short  reprieve — Re  -  deem  from  death  one     guilt  -  y        hoUr  •  Or  make     his      broih-ef    live 

iiSi^l^EliiiiSilii^iiiiilililiiliiig 


Metre  2. 


UNION".    O.    M. 

-.  -^TT^-.-rp^zz-TZZTr-T— ^ 


4-      ^T~< 4-»T^-f=^=^J:^-|-=gF^T^^=c 


^m 


99 


1     God  moves  in      a      rays    -    te    -     rious  way,     His  wonders  to        per-form;  He  plants  his  foot  -  steps        in     the     nea,     And  rides  up-on  the  storm. 

-E— T 1 ■!, s»-   --ftj--      r,j -!--'- ©— -■- — ^ -Oi— -1  ^ ' — ^- 

^-S^    -S^    -^ '^         **    -O—^-         -3-  -e^T>-       -i^--B-B-      -D--^-     &- 

•  a  -  -  -  ble  mincs.Of    nev-er     fail     -    ing  skill,  He  treasures    up      his        bright  designs,  And  works  his  sov'rcign  will. 
— »-»T--r--T-?5---T=^^'-IJTdi:^ 


iii^=li5^iirgEig^l:ii=i=^f:iSMii^^^ 


2     Deep  in     un  -  fatli  -  om  - 


;S3||^: 


©-•-I 


3       Ye  fear-ful     souls,  fresh     cour 


iiglSlillifelji^gilil^ 


-T^- 


E£ 


i 


.nge  take, — The  clouds  vou  so  much  dread  Are  bi^  with  mer  -  cy,      and  shall  break     In  blessings  on  your  head. 

•         ^    -,S-  -Q- 


!^3|i|E||M:|;l|ig 


4     Judge  not  the  Lord  by 
Metre  2. 


fee  -  ble      sense,  But  trust  him  for      his  grace;  Be -hind  a     frown-ing        prov  -  i-dence    He  hides  a    smiling  face. 

YOUTHFUL    FIETY.    C.    Ml. 


1  Come,  let     va    now  for  -  get  our  mirth,  And  think  that  we  must     die:       What    are  our    best  delights  on  earth,    Compared  with  those  on  high! 

«7  %3-  ^    -&-       -0-       _  %S-      °    -0-      °  ~S'  °  %3-      ° 

2  Our    pleas-urea     here  will  soon  be  past,    Our  brightest    joys  de    -    cay:        But  pleas-ures  tbere  for»ev-er     last,       And  can-not      fade    a  -  way. 

pipi'^l^:litl:piiiliE^i^ililiiirpiiii:ll 

3  Here  sins  and        sor-rows     we  de-plore.  With  many     cares    dis-tresscd;         But  there  the  mourners  weep  no  more,  And  there  the  wea-ry     rest. 


m=m^^^^ 


4  Our  dear-est  friends,  when  death  shall  call.  At  onceniust  hence  de-part ;        But     there  we  hope  to  meet  them  all,     And  nev-er,     nev-pr     part. 
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Metre  2. 


A.^V\rFUL   Mi^JESTY.   C.   M. 


1  Sing    to  the  Lord,  yo  heavenly  hosts,  And  tliou,  O  earth,  a    -     dore;       Let    death  and  hell  throughout  their  coasts,  Stand  trembling  at  his    pow'r. 

2  His  sounding  cha-riol  shakes  the  Rky,    He  makes  the  clouds  his  throne;  Tliere    all     liis  stores  of    light-ning   lie,        Till  vengeance  darts  them  down. 


-*.*- 


3 : 


-tr^^zz-fi^:flzz±=±z.Vz:: 


I 


=p=i:-z==-— piTzz]: 


:P=:q 


— ,— -p: 
:=:Czzp: 


ElEiEE^t^: 


=Sr— P=:^=a=: 


g 


4  Think,  O  ray  soul,  that  dreadful  day,  When  this  in-cens-ed         God,        Shall  rend  the   skies  and  burn  the  seas,      And    fling  his  wrath  a  •  broad  I 


Metre  2. 


DEVIZES.    C.    M. 


1  Thrice  bappy  soulj,  who,  born  from  heaven,  While  yel  Ihey  sojourn  here.  Humbly  begin  their  days  with  God,  And  spenj  lliem  in  hi*  fear,  And  spend  them  in  bis  fear, 
es  with  holy  zeal, 

Ipz-^B^t 


2     So  may  our  eyes  with  holy  zeal.  Prevent  the  Jawning  day,  And  turn  ihe  sacred  p.\ 


^^' 


>r,  And  prni>e  Ihy  name  Hod  pray,  And  prai-^e  tby  name  and  pray. 


h^:titz±t-i_p_i 

3  Midst  hourly  careimy  love  presents  Its  incense  to  thy  throne;  And  while  the  world  our  hand?  employs.    Our  hearts  bo  thine  a  -  lone.     Our  hearts  be  thine  a  -  lone 


z*z±!z£±±t:^:\zzi^±^iB;:^-^i—-'s±z=l 

4     As  sanctified  to  oo-blest  ends,     By  each  refreshment  sought,  And  by  each  variou«  prov-i-deuce,         Some  wise  instruction  brought,  Some  wise  iaslruetion  brought. 


Metek  2. 


FARA-DISE.    C.    M. 

^>.  / s  / ~ 


lOl 


1  My  God,  the     Spring     of 


^lillleMiEi^iiiiiiiflllisiiislI 

brifrht-est         days, 

;Ei:itT:jE^=b[: 


The       life       of         iny 


de  -  lights,   The    glo  -  ry      of 


ia=s=it;ii^ii^iii3i§i;jgEiiyiE^iife^ 


2  In     darkest     shades,     if       he 


penr 


My    dawn  -  inp 


he  -  gun!     lie      is     my    soul's   bright   Morn-ing 


Star, 


3  The  ope-ning  heavens    a  -  round     me 

^5 


shine,  With     beams   of         sa     -     cred     bliss ;  While  Je  -  sus     shows    his     heart      is        mine, 
/^  / s  / ^      '        ^ 

-iS-T-S- a-T-rO ;:;-T 1 ■ 1 — 1 ' — T-=-a— «-T-i*f:^-*— r 


^illi^lEi^i^iE^i^liiP^ 


hi — ! — !-- +-l-^h 


4  My  soul  would  leave  this  heavy  clay, 

At  that  transporting  word  ! 

Run  up  with  joy  the  shining  way, 

T'embrace  ray  dearest  Lord, 

T'embrace  my  dearest  Lord. 


5  Fearless  of  hell  and  ghastly  death, 
I'd  break  through  every  foe  ; 
The  wings  of  love  and  arms  of  faith, 
Should  bear  me  couq'ror  through, 
Should  bear  me  conq'ror  through. 


103 


Metre  2. 


^UGXJSTJ^.    C.    M. 


^i:5EJEiE-=^_P=S3 


liq^-W^ 


|i§ili§iiiii§iiiiSi;ES:E?^^ 


1  While  thee    I    seek,  protect-ingPow'r.       Be      my  vain  wishes  sliU'd  ;     And     may  this  con-se  -  era  -  ted  hour      With     bet  -  ler  hopes  be    filled. 


iiilplSiliili^l^SiiiiiipiS^-^^^P 


*        2    'j^y  love  the  pow'r  of  thought  bestowed— To  thee  my  thoughts  would  soar;  Thy  mer-cy  o'er  my     life     has  llow'd,     That     mer  -  cy       I      a  -  dore. 


3     In     each     e  -  vent  of  life  how  clear     Thy        ru-ling  hand  I    seel      Each  bless-ing     to  my     soul  more  dear,      Be  -  c:uise  (x>n-fcrred  by  thee. 


fc^f^: 


:*:c=i:x-.^=i-^:|»:iT:qz|:;iia:i:?^i:z^=3r:a-r_5_::| 


4     In 
Metre  2 


|gi^ii=l 


4     In       eve  -  ry    joy  that  crowns  my  days,     In     eve-ry  pain  I       bear.     My     heart  shall  find  de-light     in  praise,      Or      seek    re  -  lief  in    pra/r. 

A.SBURY.    C.    M. 

1     Behold  the  Savior  of  man-kind,  Nail'd  to  the  shameful  tree  I  How  vast  the  love  that  him     in-clin'd  To  bleed  and  die  for  lue!  To  bKcd  and  die  for  me! 


m^^^m&w^i^mm^^^mmm 


2  "  My  God  t"  he  cries,  all  nature  shakes,  And  earth's  strong  pillars  bend !  The  temple's  vail  in  sunder  breaks— The  solid  marbles  rend.  The  solid  marbles  rend  ! 

3  "  'Tis  finish'd— now  the  ransom's  paid— Receive  my  soul,"  he  cries,  JJehold  hebows  his  sacred  head — He  bows  his  head — and  dies !  He  bows  his  head — and  dies. 


^^mm^M^^mM^^^^k^^^i 


4  Butsoon  he'll  break  death's  envious  chain,  And  in  full  glory  shine :  O  Lamb  of  God,  was  ever  fain,  Was  ev-«t  love     Like  thiiie,    Was  cv-qc  Iqvc  like  thine ! 


Metre  2 


> — -&--i-f~K — ♦-a-T — ^^ 


PIETY.    C.    M. 
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li§ 


-#-^     . 

m-^---^ 


1   Blent  Je  -  sus,  wlien  mv     soar    -     ing        thoughts      O'er        all     thy       gia    -     ces 


O'er  al!         thy    gra  -    cc8        rove, 


2  Nol    soft -est  strains  can  charm     mine  ears 


Like       thy     be   -   lev    -    ed  name, 


Like  thy         be  -  lov  ed        name ! 


3  Wher-e'er   I     look,  my       wond'r  -  ing  eyes  Un     -     num-bered  bless  -  ings  see ! 


Un    -    num-bered     blese  -  ings        seel 


4   Ha'ft  tlioii    a       ri  -  vat 


breast? — Search,     Lord,  for    thou      canst 


tell, 


:iii;=:±:ti: 


It 


;iii^ 


Search,         Lord,  for       thon     canst         tell, 


liiiiigiiiiiijiii^ii^iiiii^iiiigiiE^gii 


H'o'tv  is     my   soul      in       trans  -  port       lost — How  ie       my        eonl       in      trans  -  port        lost- 


won    -    der,    joy,      and      love. 


Kor      aught  l)e-n«alh  the   skies  in  -  spire,         Nor   aught     be  -  neath      the      skies       in 


K|iire,         My  heart        with      e    -    qual     flame. 


But    what     is     life  with      all  its       bliss!      But    what        is        life     with      all        its  bliss!  If  once        com-pared     with       thee! 


thus, 


Or        please       my     soul        eo      vsll. 
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Metre  2. 


BETHEL.    C.    M. 


1  Let   Zi-on  and   her  sons     rc-joice,        Be    -    hold     the  prom-ised  hour ;  Her  God  liatli  heard     her  mourn-ing  voice,  And   comes   t'ex-alt    his  pow'r.- 

2  Her  dust  ;ind  ruins   that    re-main       Are       pre  -  cious      in    our  eyes  ;  Those  rii  -  ins        shall    he     built   a  -  g:iin,     And      alj     tliat  dust  shall  rise. 

^^q^:qzdz-T^— iT^r3^=Tze=^ZT:-^ 


The  Lord  will  raise  Je- ru  -  sa-lem,    And       stmd       in      glo  -  ry  there,   Na-tidnn     shall       bow     be-fore     his  name.     And    kind's      «t-tfiid  with  fear. 


--^t^--] 


gigiiiiiiii^isiiiiiigi^ii 


ES^;t|y^ 


4  He  sits  a  Sov'-reign   on   his  throne,   With      pit    •    y        in     his   eyes  ;  He   hears      the       dy  -  ing      pria'n-eis  groan,  And   sees   their  sighs  a-rise. 
Metre  2 


F^AIRFIELD.    C.    M. 


1  Witli  rev'-rcDce  Jet  tho  saiota  appear.  And  bow  Ixsfure  tbo  Lord ;  Ilia  high  cominaad  with  rer'reDce  hear,  Adq  treintleat  his  word,  His  high    eAmmsod  with  rer'renct:  h«ar,  Aud  tr<jnibl<:  At    liij     word. 

■*^3=t^^^F^=E-F-S3=^iTE-=3=tzl:zi-p:zqTZ5x:ztzjzzzr:T 
f^^i3i:igz:3:ji^«:fi«Ji33zpgzP:z4^-K^^ 

t<rr-ii-llv 'thy  glo-rifS  rise.  How  bright  Ibine  ar-mies  sbino  :   Where  Is  the  rc»w'r  with  theo  that  Tiee,  Or  truth  coiiiiparoi  w.th   ihino  MVhcr*;  la  the  powr  v«  ith  t!uc  th^t  vits,  Ur  Irnlli  compared  with  thine? 
orth-frn  pole  and  sontb-ern  rest  On  thy  Bbp-port-iog  band  :  Dark-oesa  and  day  frocn   east  to  west,  Moto  round  at  thy   eom^nand  ;  Dnrk-ne^sand  day  I 


)  west,  MoTe  round  at  thy  command. 


:It±:zJzzt.-pzll:zzzz:ptz3 

#  Tbj  ir»rd4  tho  n$^mg  irlAdi  eeateol,  ^ad  r«U  ttia  U)ut*rQtu'4Mp  ;  Tbo«  luk'ft  tiM  'il««plDg  Lill«wf  roll,  Tb*  rwllinf  ItRlewt  alatp  j  Tbo«  swk*»i  ik«  sJatp-iBj  billonf  nU,  Ttta  r»H>lBg  til-lowi   tlt«p. 


Metre  2. 


C^MBRir)aE.    C.    M^ 


1j05 


i:2:±ztizt:ic=E±pi?t^F:tt:;tttr±l==E:Ezr=fczE±FEui=E:^::^H:& 

1  How  did  my  heart  rejoice  to  hear  My  iriends  devoully  say,  "  In  Zi-on  let  m  all  appear,  And  keep  the  solemn  day,  And  keep  Ihe  siolemn  day,  And  keep  the  solemn  day. 

2  I  love  Ihe  gale«,  1  love  Ihe  ruad  ;  The  churih  adoni'tl  wiih  grace  Siands  I  ike  a  palace  buill /'or  God,  To  show  his  milder  lacc,  To  show  his  milder  face,  To  show  his  milder  fgce. 
3  Upto  her  courts  wilh  joy  unknown  The  holy  Inbe^  repair.  The  Son  of  David  holds  his  ihrooe,  Andsils  in  judg-rnent  there,  And  sits  in  judgment  there.  And  sits  in  judgment  there. 

?feE!^EE3EE3EEr=z£^l:EEfeE~~3EEEEEgE 


4     He  bears  our  praises  and  complaints;  And  while  his  awful  voice  Divides  Ihe  sinners  from  Ihe  sainls,  We  treoibld  and  rejoice,  We  tremble  and  rejoice,  We  tremble  and  rejoice. 

MRTKE2.  CO^DESCEISTSION.    C.    M!. 


1  There  is     a     liouse  not  made  with  hands,  E-ter-nal     and     on     high!  And  here  my     waiting    spir-it    stands   Till  God     shall  bid     it        flv, 

t43»z±»z»:T*:^:*:^:f*z^:E»zE:*;±^=:=z±^>^:tf:±:^E^:±r*i=*z±*z^J^':i3z»^ 

2  Shortly  this  pris  -  on       of  my  clay    Must  be     dis-solved  and  fall ;  Then,    O     my  soul!  with  joy     o    -    bey     Thy  lieav'n  -  ly  Fa-ther's    call 


t:^tfz±?z^I?Z?^±:tztI:^E-*-I:pzUi^:t:z:^±;?±E:?i-fz±:?3 


3    'Tis    he  by     his    AI  -  raight-y  grace,  That  forms  thee  fit  for  heav'n.  And    as      an  earnest      of      the     place.  Has  his        own  Spir-it    eiv'n. 


as 


|griiiii^-iiii-!gi^ifei^^i^ 


4    We  walk  by  faith    of   joys  to  come,  Fiith  lives  op-oo    hia    word :  But  while  the    bod-y      is      our  hoine,  We're  ftb  •  sent        from  the     Lord. 
14 


106 


Metre  2. 


r-P-fi 


H[E1^^RY.   C.  M. 


.-i.r-^-r-^- 


^-^-P-t— P+ Pv-|— Pl-P-i— j- — f-l — I — l-f-t— h- 1 — |— rl--r-|— T^r-| — ^—P' — ^---^-,—1 — h+-i — Kl— f-r-r-t-rT-h- t~^-r*-i*T— r-~r.- 


1      I'll  speak  the  honors  of  my  King,  His  form  di-vine  -  ly    fair:  None    of      the  sons        of        mor  -  tal    race,  May     with  their     Lord     com  -  pare. 

12: 


2  Sweet  is  thy  speech,  and  heav'nly  grace  Upon  thy  lips   is  shed;  Thy  God  with       bless-ings        in    -    fi  -  nite,  Hath  crowned  thy     sa      -  cred  head. 

3  Gird  on  thy  sword,  victorious  Prince,  Ride  with  majestic   sway,  Thy       ter  -  ror   shall  strike  through  thy  foes.   And     make  the      world  o   -  bey. 

i     Thv  throne,  O  God  I  forever  stands;  Thy  wo-d  of  grace  shall  prove  A  peaceful        seep  -  ter        in      thy  hand,  To      rule     thy     saints  by     love. 
Metre  2.                                                CODSTSOL^TIOlSr.     C.     M.                      — 


1     Once  more,  my  soul,  the     ri  -  sing     dav,      Sa  -  lutes  thy  wa  -  king  eyes  ;  Once  more,  ray  voice,  thy  trib  -  ute    pay       To     him  thai     rules  ihe      skies. 


_         .3..       -3.-  ^  ,.  v_^  -3'-  v^  sr  ^J' 

2     Night  im  -  to  night  his  name  re  -  peats  ;  'Ihe  day     re-news  the  sound;   Wide    as     the  heav'n  on  which  he      ."il.s       To     turn   llie       sea-sons     round. 


:±£±id 


ipi^ilipgiiiiiiiliipiiiii 


3     'Tis       he    sup-ports  my  mor -tal     frame;  My  tongue  shall  speak  his  praise;  My  sins  Would  rouse  his  wrath  to  (lame.  And  yet  his     wrath  de    -    lays. 


m^ 


^w^ 


^ 


:?2=pq 


rztz 


^zt±rh-' — eh      '  lrJrr±:rb±zrz:rt:b:=bl:li_— i:^d:z_i:_^-^J^i:rt=:i:zaz±!: 


4     On        a    poor-wonn  ttl^po»»'i^njlBht  tread,  .\nd  I  could  ne'er  withstand;  Thy  jus- tice  might  have  crushed  me  d»ad,  But  nierqy      held  thy.     hand. 


Metbe  2. 


ff— «.— »' 


:t=: 


^2— j«- 


t=t: 


=  ~^ 


8A.LFORD.   C.   M. 
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:»^^— - — = 

I — I — ■ — ^- 


:»—»: 


JEt== 


^1^ 


EE' 


1     With  joy  we     med  -  i    -     tate        the  grace 


^E^i 


ii=it 


^1  e>   I 


Of    onr  High  Priest  a-  bove,  Of      our  High  Priest  a  -  bove;      His  heart  is 

:^sz-1 — r 


made 


3E^ 


2  Touched  with  a  sym-pa         thy  with         in, 


-=^ 


-H^4^ 


3H^E?Efdb3=ztr_?zz?-i=fczfz=fzzrfit=Sz.-± 

He  l<  news  our    fee  -  ble  frame;  He  knows  our  fee  -  ble  frame ;       He  knows  what        sore 


5— ^— --P==;i: 


m 


i^l=p^=l=giiii 


3     He,    in     the  days     of        fee    -     ble  flesli,         Pour'd  out  strong  cries  and  tears,  Pour'd  out  strong  cries  and  tears,     And  in     his  mens  -~ 


-l:p: 


4     He'll  nev-er  quench  the      smo        king  flax.  But  raise     it       to       a     flame;  But  raise  it        to      a     flame;        The  bruis-ed  reed 


of    ten-der   -    -    -    ness, 


iiii^,^5li^l:^glii|^Pls 


e:tfl:EE3ElgilEEElL 


temp-ta  -  tions  mean, 


He  knows  what  sore  temp  -  ta-lions       mean,         For        he  -  -  hath       felt      llie      same. 


-  ure  feels    a    -    Ireih,  And  in       his     meas-ure     feels  a    -     fresli         What      eve- -  ry         mem  -  ber      bears. 


l^E?li^£El=5=E=^iimpli^ili^ilil=l 


te   Def  •  er 


bleaks, 


The  bruis-ed      reed    he  nev  -  er        breaks,      Kor         Bcornn  .  ,„. .,.,„.., ,,.,,..,'>  the     «)«»&'•  est      name. 
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Metre  2. 


PRIMROSE.    CM. 


=t=t=: 


^j,=.. 


s=t=: 


i 


1      Ho-?an-na      to     the  Prince  oflipht,  That  clothed  himself  in  clay,        En-tered  the         i  -  ron      gates  of  Death,  And  tore  the  bars    a  -  way. 


2  Death  is  no     more  the  king  of  dread.  Since  our  Imman  -  uel  rose  :         He  took    'the         ty-rant's     sting    a -way,     And  spoiled  our  hellish  foes. 

3  See  how  the  Conq'ror  mounts  a-loft,     And  to     his      fa  -  ther  flies,       With  scars  of        hon  -  or  in  his  flesh,     And  triumph  in     his  eyes. 


4    There  our  ex-alt -ed     Sav-ior  reigns,  And  scat-ters  bless-ings  down ;     Our  Je  -  sus        fills    the        mid-die  seat      Of    tlie    ce  -  les-tial  throne. 
Metre  'Z.  MILES'     L^NE.     C     M. 

I'lA  ORES  FOR  _        _ 

1  All  bail  Ihe  pow'r  of  Jesus'  name  !  Lei  angels  prostrale  ThII  ;  Bring  forth  the  royal  di      a  ■  dem,     And  crown  liim,  crown  lum,  crown  him,  crown  him  Lord  of   all. 

2  Crown  him,  ye  martyrs  of  our  God,  Who  from  his  al-lar      call ;     Ex    lol  I  he  stem  of  Je^-^e'-v  rod,       And  crown  hi  in,  crown  him,  crown  him,  crown  nim  Lord  of     all. 


:^=tzt;ttt: 

3    Ye     Chosen  seed  of  Israel's  race,  A  remnant  weak  and  small,  Hail  him  who  saves  you  l>y  bis  grace,  And  crown  him,  crown  hrm,  crown  him,  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 


4     Ve  (Jenlile  siDoer*,  De'er  forfct    The  wormwood  and  Ihe  gall ;    Go  spread  your  trophies  al  his  fc»t,  And  crown  him,  crown  him,  crown  him,  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 


Metre  2  ^^     ^  BAISTGpR.     O;     M.  ^     ^  109 

1  Je  -  BUS,  thou  art  the  sin-ner's   Friend,  Aa   such      I        look   to   thee  ;  Now   in     the    bow-els     of    thy      love,  .  O   Lord,   re   -   mem-ber     me. 


Srzq: 


z^zd 


^M^^M^M^^-0BM^^^=^i^M^W^ 


2  Ee-mem-ber     thy  pure  word  of  grace,   Ee  -  mem  -  ber       Cal-va  -  ry  ;       Ee-mem-ber  all    thy        dy  -  ing  groans,  And  then     re  -  meiii-ber   me. 


3  TIiou  wond'rous  Ad-vo-cate  with  God,     I      yield  -  my  -  self     to     thee;  While  thou  art  sit-ting  on      thy      throne,  O     Lord,   re-raem-ber      me. 
4  1     own   I'm   guil-ty,   own     I'm   vile,   But      thy       sal  -  va  -  tion's  free;  Then  in  thy     all     a  -  bound-ing  grace,     O      Lord,   re  -  meraTber    roe. 


Metre  2. 

mMmmm 


SOLOIST.    C.    ISl. 


■*: 


^m. 


3~^E3Ei^E^:i^^S^fSSii:E:E: 


:±±;d: 


T ^ 


illPiiilsll^ 


1  There  Ts     a     foun-tain  fill'd  with  blood,  Drawn  from  Im-man-uel's  veins,  And  sinners  plunged  beneath  that  flood,  Lose    .-.11  their  guil-ty   stains. 


2  The      dy  -  in^  tliief  re-joiced  to     see   That   Fountain     in    his      dft.v  ;  And  there   may   I      as    vile     as     he,     Wash      .all   ray   sing  j  -  way. 

3  Dear   dv-ing  Lamb,  thy  pre-cious  blood,  Shall  nev-er   lose   its   pow'r  Till     all    the   ransom'd  church  of  God        Be    saved    to       sin   no   more. 


4  E'er  since   by  faith  I  saw  the  stream.  Thy   fiow-ing  wounds  supply,    Ee-cRem-ing    love  has   been  my   theme,   And    shall  be       till  I      die. 


no  Metre  2. 

^    Slow  md  Solemn. 


FUISTER^L    THOUGHT.    C.   M. 


fM^^=^^^^^wmMEi=^^^^WM=^=m 


1  Hark  !  from  the  tombs  a     dole  -  ful  sound?  My  ears,  at  -  tend  the       cry  ;     "  Ye    liv  -  ing   men,  come  view  the  ground  Where  you  must  short  -  ly 


lis 


p=z**^l=z^: 


-*■* — 1-1 — T.^. 


a:zzzt:zz-zd! 


t 


"  Princ-es,  this  clay  must   be   your  bed,     In    spite  of        all   your   tow'rs.-The   tall,     the  wise,  the  rev'reiid    head     Must     lie      a^     lnw       as 


^:i^4=3r3=^ixz4":^=z^^zFzazg::izsz£^ 

^zfL^z— ±:p^cz=lzzuz:±£zzEzztz[ztzz±lzzUitzz=Ezzb:±z=ilzEzi:t=:t=| 


ztztzzt 

zt=tzp:±rz 


ie,"    "  Ya    Uv  -  ing   men,  come  view  the  ground  Where  you  r 

EE§Ep|i5EEEhEto|i^^3^piqE|i^= 

W  *     W        W        W      r^        _^i_    .^'V 


lie,"    "  Y'a    Uv  -  ing   men,  come  view  the  ground  Where  you  must     short  -  ly         lie." 

:?=#EE#ziziEl 


urs.        The     lall   the   wise,  the   rev'-rend       head  Must     lie      as     low      as  ours. 


3  Great  God,  is  this  our  certain  doom  ? 
And  are  we  still  secure  ? 
Still  walking  downward  to  the  tomb, 
And  jet  prepare  no  morel 


4  Gfant  us  the  pow'r  of  quick'ning  grace,, 
To  fit  our  souls  to  fly  ; 
Then  when  we  drop  this  dying  fleshy 
We'll  rise  above  the  sky. 


Metre  2. 


YOUTHFUL    GLORY^  C.    M. 


111 


0,  in  ihe  nmrn  of  life,  when  yliuih  With  viial  ardor  glows.  And  shines  in  all  the  fairest  charms  That  beauty  can  disclose ;  And  shines,  in  all  the  fairest  charms.  That  beauty.  &c. 
-  2  Deep  in  thy  soul  before  itspow'ts  A-e  yet  by  viceenslav'd,  Be  thy  Ciealor'sglorious  name  And  charnclerenifrav'd  ;  Be  thy  Creator's  glorious  name  And  character  engrav'd. 

3  Ere  yet  the  shades  of  sorrow  cloud  The  sunshine  of  thy  days  ;  And  chics  and  toils  in  endless  round  Encompass  all  thy  ways  ;  And  cares  and  toils  in  endless  round,  Encompass,  ibc. 

4  Ere  yet  the  heart  the  woes  of  age,  With  vain  regret  deplore,  And  sadly  muse  on  former  joys  That  now  return  no  more  ;  And  sadly  mu;-e  on  former  joys  That  now  return  no  more. 

Metee  2.  DIVINE    PROTECTIOlSr.    C.    M. 

1  How  are  lliy  servants  bless'd,  O  Lord,  How  sttre  !;>  their  defense!  Eternal  wisdom  is  (heir  guide,  Eternal  wisdom  is  their  guide,  Their  help  Om-nip-o  -  tence. 
2  In  foreign  realms  and  lands  remote.  Supported  by  ihy  care,  Thro'  burning  climes  they  pass  iinhiirt.  Thro'  burning  cl  imes  they  pass  unhurt,  And  breathe  iiytainted  air. 


3  When  by  the  dreadful  tempest  borne  High  on  the  brolsen  wave,  They  know  thou  artnot  slow  to  hear,  They  know  thou  art  not  slowtohear,  Nor  impotent  to  savu. 

«-;«-  ^  _  -m-_ -(*-  .      _  -«-  -.a-. 


a^ztf:^^yr^=cEE4i:Epf:E£zEzE|p=p:t:|:-f^=E|:=r:ti:E| 


4  The  storm  ifi  Iaid;th€  winds  retire,  Obedieot  to  thy  will ;  Thesea  that  roars  at  thy  command,  The  sea  that  roars  at  thy  command,  At  thy  command  is  still. 


H52  Metre  2.  EVAN.     O.     M. 

1  In     mer  ■  cy,    Lord,  re-mem-ber     me,  Through  all  the  hours  of   night.      And  grant  to     me  most  gra-cl ou.«-ly   The    safe  guard  ofthy  might. 

-^-    -o-  -*-  ^    -o-    ^    -«^    -♦-  -«^  -♦-  -©I-  -♦-       •  -o-  fl-    -©'-♦-      ^    -0-=^ 

2  With  cheerful  heart  I     close   my  eyes,  Since  thou  wilt  not    re  -  move,        Oh,    in     the  raorn-ing   let    me  rise,    Ke  -  joie-ing  in  thy       love. 

3  Or,     If     this  night  should  prove  the  last,  And  end  my  transient      days;    Oh!   take   me     to    thy   prom-ised  rest.  Where  I  may  sing  thy  praise. 


elizabeto:to^\^n.  c.  m. 


MetrR 


._zj^_, — , — -— ^izt:±zzzL^i:=E[z:fc±iztz±=r±:zzEt:r:c=^=:t:=t:t::=± 


:rz fctz-.J 


-^m 


:sjz:: 


10!    for      a     clo-ser     walk   with   God,    A     calm   and  heavenly  frame;  A  light    to  shine   up  -  on     the  road,  That  leads  me     to    the     Lamb. 

:3: 


2  Where  is  the  bles  -  sed  -  ness      I   knew.  When  first   I     saw     the   Lord?  Where  is  the  30ul   re  -  fresh-ing  view     Of     Je  -  sus     and  his   word? 

:?^z<L:z:*zr?^zz^^t:±:;^zJ:l:5ztz^tiz=^zz^^St:^F:^Ef=t=z?tz=zJzil:z 

3  What  peaceful  hours  I     once    enjoyed  !  How  sweet  their  mem'ry   still!  But  they  have  left     an    ach-ing    void     The  world  can  nev  -  er       fill. 


^l^'^^P^^i 


±±1^ 


'EfEfEfE^I^] 


xfez«=*z 


iifS&'^E.^i^gS?^=^^ 


tSf'"/^"'    ^      ho-Iy     Dove!  re  -  turn,   Sweet  raes-aen  -  ger      of  re»tl     I   bate     the  aini  that   m»^e  thee  mourn,  And  drove  thee  from  tny  breast. 
5  The  dearest     i  -  dol         I   have   known,— Wb»l-«'er  that  i  -  do!    b«,— Help  me    to    t«ar    it  from   thy  throne,  Aod  wor-Bhi|>  on  •  if     Uie«. 


Mktre  2. 


TISBURY.    C.    M. 
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1  Let     eve    -   \y  1^-    tal    ear        at  -  tend,     And        eve    -    rv    heart  re  -  joice:    The       irum    -    pet    of        the        gos    -    pel    sounds, 


2  Ho!     all 


ye        hun     -     gry,  starv  -  ing    souls,    That    feed         up   -   on     the  wind.     And     vain     -    ly    strive     with     earth    -     Jy       toys, 

'<* — ^-T — d" 


S    V.     .    Icr    .    nnl  «•!»    .    rinm    hna       lire-  nnrpH       A  Roul         re  -  vi  -  ving   feast,    And  bids       vour  long  -  ing         ap 


wis   -   dora  has      pre  -  pared      A  soul        re  -  vi  -  ving  feast.   And        bids      your  long  -  ing 


pe  -  tites, 


4  Ho!    ye  that        '^t        for     liv    -    ing  streams,  And     pine  a  -  way    and     die;     Here    you        may  quench  your      ta    -    ging    thirst, 


^    TT     .  ...  i^^^  ^  ,.  ,  ,  »j_.;__  „        ..,«„     „nA      A\a .      TTaco     wnn  mav  nnpnoh  vnnr        Fa     -      crinff      thirst. 

i 


The     irump-et      of  the        gos  -  pel     sounds,    With      an,    in  -  vi  -  ting  voice.    With        an       in  -  vi  -  ting   voice.  With      an  in  -  vi  -  ting  voice. 


.  ■    ^  ^      -»C   -iL     -»-  -»-     -^~     -pj-     -mir  ^        -9-   ^ 


'T?;=??q:::lT:iri:~T=:z=?1:i:=q=:i:::~q::if5rifv:=^-=iH] 

And       vain  -  ly    strive  with    earth  -  ly     tnvs.         To    fill      an     emp  -  ty     mind,       To      fill     an      emp  -  ty    mind,     To      fill 


it=±ia=st: 


an     emp  -  ty      mind. 
W — .  . 


And      bids  vour   long-ing       .-.p   -    pe  -  tites.       The    rich   pro -vis -ion   taste,      The     rich    pro  -  vis  :  ion  taste,     The  rich       pro  -  vis  -  ion    taste. 

Here     you   may  quench  voarra  -  ging   thir.-t,     with  spWdgs  that  nev -<;r        dry,     With  springs  that  n^v-er.  dry.     With     spring's   that       nev-cr      dry, 
15 


114:  MeTRB  2. 


ILIBEllTY  HALL.    C.  M. 


ISiiiigilg^S^ 


*      1     A -las  I  and  did   my        Sa    -     vior  bleed,     And   did   my   Sov  -  reign  die?  Would  he  do  -  vote  that  Sac  -  red   head     For  such     a  Worm  ag      I? 


^-_j.j-©_« 


,^__^i 


2  Thv   bod  -  y  slain,  sweet    Je  -  sus,     thine,     And  bathed  in     its    own   bloodj  While  all  ex -posed  to  wrath  di  -  vine,  The  glo -rious  Siirr-er  stood. 

3  Was    it    for  crimes   tliat       I      had    done,     He  groan'd  up  -  on    the     tree:      A  -  maz-ing    pit-y!  Grace  un-known  !  And  love  be- yond   de-greel 


:t: 


iiiiizligiif:^ii§iiii?iiEiS:iiii 


4  Well  might  the  sun    in       dark  -  ttess    hide.     And  shut   his    glo  -  ries   in,   When  God,  the  might -y   Ma  -  ker,   died     For  man,  the  crea-ture's  sin. 

Metre  2.  NHSTETY-FIFTH.    C.  ]M. 

X  This  is  Ihe  day  ihe  Lord  halh  made.  He  cbIIs  the  hours  his  own  ;  Lei  heav'n  rejoice,  letearih  beglad.Lel  heav'n  reiniee,  Itl  eanh  be  glad,  And  praise  surround  the  throne. 

Lrj'r:^— izzzz;:-!— z:i:=n:zq:q:z:i— ifiqif—i  4^^ 

2SZ«?::^-s,_i^-^.^:Bi^_jp.i:^-i:_ ^.i^ — i — lc.^_i^.^^^..l ■_ — l l___i — i — j. — . — ^ — ± — ©.i-^_»._ 

2  To-day  he  ro.-eand  left  Ihe  dead,  And  Sa-  lan's  empire  lell :     Today  Ihe  sain!*  his  triumph  spread,  Today  Ihe  saints  his  luinuph  spicod.  And  all     his  won-der«  tell. 

3  Ho  •  snn-na  lo  th'  anoinled  King,   To  Da-vid's  Ho-ly  Son  ;  Help  ut.  O  Lord,  descend  and  bring,  Help  us,  O  Lord,  descend  and  bring  Sal  -  va  -_  lion  from  Ihy  throne. 

^fciz:±r:^z'i:E£±£±?=iz:fctztz£B:Ezzititzti;£^t.-t:i£E£zl2=:it^ 

4  Bleat  it  the  Lord  who  corae«  lo  men  With  tn«5-!>air-e9  or  grace,  Who  comes  in  God  bis  Falber'>  name.  Who  cumei  in  Gud  his  Fatber'»  name,  To  save  our  fin-TuI  rBc«. 


Metre  2, 


GHEENVILLE.   C.   M. 


115 


^t^-fV T^— ♦— ^— ♦-?- -f-f^T-«. — ♦ — = — a  •f-O-T-T— :r.T-«> — ♦— <&— ♦-F-;^ :; 7r-f—\ — -p^ — ♦ — « — af-'^-^-F 

v?-^— ■e-T-i — I — I — h- 1-^ — « — a-f-F-+-| — I — t^^'^4-i — ^-r- !^-+-i — — I — F-T'^ — ^ — je-j-H — j-h — ; — r — r-i-\ — ^-F 
fc3j4=|i=+£-Ez;tr:H:t:==fi=tztzzz±iii;b=lrizti:±l==:l:ztzi:b=ibz;t=:b:±:p=;:=tiz^^ 

1      A  -'raa-zing  grace,  how  sweet  the  sound,  That  sav'd  a  wretch  like  me  ;         I      once  was  lost,  but  now  am  found.  Was  blind,  but  now    I        see; 


2    'Twas  grace  that  taught  luv  heart  to  fear,  And  grace  my  fears  relieved  ;       IIow  precious  did  that  grace  ap-pear      The    hour  I      first    he-lieved. 

HtTi^=zzT— :q=:i— :t~— z-.f^r— t:==:^zi]z"zt:— T^ 


^=dzt,izdziz]=ii^zqzz:zzfzjzEiZ^z2E^E33-:i:^zJzzizpEi^==]z:^f 


3  Through  many  dangers,  toils  and  snares,     I    have  al  -  read-y   come:        'Tis  grace  that  brought  me  safe  thus  far,  And  grace  will  lead  me  home; 

illliiiii:liilllii^iHii 


EE5ES3E3EEESE3Z35|ES:5=s=§= 


4     And  when  this  flesh  and  heart  shall  fail.  And  mor-tal     life  shall  cease. 


tnp: 

I      shall  pos-sess  with-in     the     vail,      A      life     of      joy  and  peace; 


m^^^^^^^^l^^^^^i^W^^^S^^i^: 


w^^^w^M^^^f^^^^^'^^^iB^^^^^^Si 


VVas  blind,  but  now    I       see,        Was        blind,  but  now  I        see, 


.  .  t:±rf: 

I        once  was  lost,  but     now  ara  found —    Was  blind,  but  now     I        see. 


The  hour     I     first     be-lieved!      The      hour  I    first  be  -  lievedl  How     pre-cious  did  that  grace     ap-pear,      .The    hour  I      first    l?,e  -  lieved 


■:::?— Pz^ 


^^eIee^ 


::rf=t=p: 


i^Ez:dz-|:3zz^zz^=i-I:i|zzqzqzzzEz:dzi:^zziz3zsz3dF^^»: 
=:Ez:iz:I:="zz2zz[z:i:S=:^zi^ztz3t:i:t=t=^=t:3:P=t:z±t- 


And  grace  will  lead  me  home.       And        grace  will  lead  me  home, 


'Tis    grace  that  brought  me  safe  thus  far,       And  grace  will     lead  me     home. 


s 


Edzz3EFii5i;^^^=:»3;Hr3z:p 
z»iz:Pzz:tzz»zl4:=tzzE=E±?^-L-t!; 


}ife    of     joy  and    peace,         ,4.  ^ife    of  joy  and    peace;  ?      shall  pos-sess  w;th-ip    tte    vail  A      Ufe    pf     jo^   apd    peace. 
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MSTBE  2. 


PLEYEL'S   SECOND.    C.   M. 


1       O    joy  -  ful  sound  of  gospel  grace,  Christ  shall  in  me        ap  -pear;       I,      e  -  ven  I     shall  see  his  face,         I        shall       be         ho  -  ly  here. 


2      The  promised  laud  from  Pisgah's  top,     I  now  ex  -  nit      to        see;      My  liDpe  i*  full'  (O  glo-rious  hope!)    Of        im   -    mor  -  tal  -   i   •  ty 

:=:q:Ti}i:=tf:q-F----»-. 
::?=:i:fa_-i-^: 


iS|E£isg;gii^ggipilSlliE] 


3     With  me      I  know,  I  feel  thou  art,       But  this  can- not    suf  -    fice,      Un  -  less  thou  plantest  in  my  heart        A 


con  -  slant     par  -  a  -  dise. 


llil 


t^Ei?:i:=Ii±$i=cltzrEi=ii:?=t?:tt::^4=p=t-i^I 

4    Come,  oh  my  God!  thyself  re -veal,     Fill    all  this  mighi-y       void;     Thou  on-ly  canst  my  spir-it      fill —  Come        oh        my    God!  my  God ! 


The  glorious  crown  of  righteousness,        To  me  reach'd  out    I  view;      Conq'-ror  thro' him,  I    soon  shall  seize.      And      wear        it  as     my     due. 

He  vis  -  its  now  this  house  of  clay,         He  shakes  his  fii  -  ture      home;        O  wouldst  thou,  Lord,  in  this  glad  day,     in    -    to        thy      tem  -  pie     come. 

=^±^ri^.Ez=t3=:=^J=±i?:±^iz*:ifz±£ii:I:zt3:t±:E=t±2z=c:i±^^^ 


My  earth  thou  wat'rest  from  on  high.      But  make  it    all 


— #-^T-^-r-^~t — r"! — [— H — - 


pool;    Spring  up,  oh  well,  I     ev  -  er      cry.       Spring     up        with  -  in     my    'soul. 


Ezz£:z:izE=-t:p:rtzr[z±:!z=p±;E3±z?z=ittz±zztzzzz:£=:i:zz:?:±.zzz±!; 


Fulfill,     ful-fill     my  large  desires.       Large  .as    in  -  iin   -  i   -   -  -  ty ;        Give,  give  me  all     my  soul     re-quires,      All,       all        that         is     in      thee. 


Metre  2. 


^^^ILTSH:IIlE.  c.  m. 
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mM^MmM^M^^^M^wMW'M^^^MkMm 


1  From  thee,  my  God,  my  juys  shall,  rise,  And  ran  eternal  rounds,  Beyond  the  limits  ol  the  skies,  beyond  ihe  litnils  of  the  skies.    And  all  created  bounds,  And  all  created  bounds. 


-^3 


^i;^^^^^;^^m^m^^^m^^^^M 


2  The  holy  IriuinpliS  ol'  niv  soul  Shall  death  ilselfoutbrave,  Leave  dull  mortality  behind,  Leave  dull  mortality  behind.  And  Hy  beyond  the  grave,  And  fiy  beyond  the  grave. 

^4tiz£-E£fc:£:^-ctTtt:tlE?ic=t?±t:t:^rtE?K;tc±^^ 

3  There,  where  my  bles^ed  Je=.u>  reigns  In  heaven's  unmeasured  space,  I'll  spend  a  long  eternity,  I'll  spend  a  long  eternity,  In  pleas  -  -  ureand  in  praise,    In  pleasure  and  in  praiee. 


4  Millions  ofyearsiny  wand'ringeyes^hall  o'erlhy  beauties  rove,  And  endless  ages  I'll  adore.  And  endless  ages  I'll  adore.   The  glo    •    nes  of  Ihy  love,  The  glories  of  Ihy  love. 

Metre  2.  ^    ROCHESTER.     C.     M.  ^ 


1  Come  chil-d ten,   learn  to  fear     the  Lord;  And   that  your  day.^   be   long.    Let     not      a   false     or    spite-ful  word,    Be     found  up  -  on   your  tongue. 

2  De  -  part  from   mischief,  practice   love,   Pur  -  sue   the  works  of  peace;    So   shall    the  Lord  your  ways  ap-prove,  And  pet  your  souls    at     ease. 


3     His   eyes     a-wake      to  guard  the  just,   His     ears   at-tend     their  cry; — When  broken   spir-its     dwell   in  dust,   The    God  of  grace      is     nigh. 

^•#~4"i5"-'^~r-i — ■ ^ — s-T -^r-'S--T ■• — ■=:r-^-^-'—T — t-^ ,^"T"i1 ^r~'^T:i — t rr 


:t=^— ^-±:t=p=:tl:— .t:t=±=ti:=±zzztip:J::t=pizt=-±i^KZtitz:: 

4  What  though  the  sor-rows  here  they  taste,  Are  sharp  and     te-dious    too,    The  Lord  who  saves  them  all    at  last      Is  their    sup-port  -  er    now. 
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Metre  2. 


MISSIOISr^RY'S   ^DIEIJ.   C.   M. 


1  Mjr  dear  -  est,  love  -  ly,     na-tive  land,  Where  peace  and  pleas-ure  grow,     Where  joy  with  fair-est,  soft  -  eit  hand,  Wipes  off  the  tears  of  woe — 

2  0       sa  -  crcd  home,  how  sweet  thon  art,   And     all    thy  scenes  how  dear!    Thou  dost  with  chords  en-twine  my  heart,  And  seem'st  to  say  "stay  here  I" 


■%-^— ^^»'i 1 — m—>^  -31-:—* 1 — f- *—  ->'-r-»l <^-*-  -Tjl-^T-H—  -Bl . 1— rt-;— J^-T^-M*— 1 — t—^-t-*'—^—^—^  id^l 


3  My    pa-  rent«,  brothers,  sis  -  ters,  friends,  My  warm   af  -  fec-tion  know,      And    love  from  each  mr  path  at  -  tends,  And  can      I  from  them  go? 


:sJ=z:^:z-?=±'-i4i=tJ?iitt=>*=.-ti-->tr::l 

4  No  sighs     of  grief  my     bo-som  heave.     No   tears    of     anguish  roll;        Jly  friends,  ray  all    I       ^/fl<i-/j(  leave,    For  Je  -  sus  cheers  my  aouj. 


:zl:pz^;i:z4--^J±z3jzzzt:Js^±:^:3ji— ^z:^L^zitzti::f4r^ij — t=^^:^~^~r=E^^-^=^— r^~T It 

iv  Sab-baths,  laws,  and   hap-py  shores,  And  names,  I  love  them  well,       And    look  -  ing  o'er  those  rich  -  est  stores,  How  can       I     say,  Fare  -  well  I 
Thou  al-waya    didst  an      an-gel  prove.      My  youlh-ful   fears   to    quell.      Thou   still     art   clad  with  smiles  of  love,     And     can     I      say.  Fare- well. 

:i]=zl5izj=:^dz|:z:^qz^izrf5zi^zz— :i:==:|z:— T::1==fc4=:i5 


zit^t 


H !-->-- 


zrziiiqzzizrfszi^zz— i:==:p— iizjzzzfcjzzzf^nz— -zzpzfz— t:i^zz^zz^i 

£tziizgEfzz*^a"3^==t=jzi:*--*-— *--zzfi:z5jz:z£E^zg=:st==^z^=^f^' 


The  thoughts  of  days  that  now    are  past.     No     pen    nor  tongue  can  tell ;       ■  Though  to    my  heart  they  cling    so   fast,     Yet       I     must    say.  Fare  -  well. 
Ye  winds,  then  waft  me     far     a-vay,    The     taJe  of    love  to      tell;         Ta  coun  -  try,  home,  and  friends  I    say,  Fare -well,  01    yes,  Fate  -  well  I 


MtTRE  2. 


^      MOU^T    PLEASAISTT.    C.    M. 


:_^^__ 
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1   These  glorious  uiiiiil:;,  liow  bright  Ihcy  shine  !  Wlu'iipcall  thc-ir  while  array  ?  Hove  came  they  to  tliesc  happy  seats  Of  everlasting  day,  Ofev-er  -  last  -  inn-  day. 
2  From  toitiir-ing pains  to endlessjoys,  On  fie-ry  wheels  tliey  rode,  And  strangely  wash'd  their  raiment  white  In  Jesus' dy-ing blood,  In  Je-sus' dy  -  in" blood. 


^ 


4    The  unveiled  glories  of  his  face  A-molig  hi?  saints  re-side,  While  the  rich  treasures  ofhis  gr.ice  Sees  all  their  w.ints  stipplied.  Sees  all  their  wants  supplied. 


c2:=?zi:i:;-=jl:!^=:-l:^^?:^:±:t*zf:^f:^ii±;l:?=?-i:?rt%:±:l=^;i±: 


i=^:x:j:i]=q: 


-I- 


1     Oh     thou  whose  ten-(kr       mer  -  cy    hear.?      Con  -  tri  -  lion's  h\im-ble  sigh,  Whose  hanil  in-dulg-ent,  wipes   the    tears    Fro 


m    for -rows  weeping  eye. 

IliiilliipipiliiiillpPpiipipiPgl^pp 

2  See,  Lord,    le-fcire    thy  throne    of    grace,     A    wretch-ed  wand'r-er  nioum  :  Ilast  thou  not  bid    me    seek      thv    face  ?  Hast  thou  not  said  "  return '" 

||Eigii;iiE^ggiiiEEiiiiiii:igii|^^^ 

3  And  shall    my    guilt -y     fears        prc-vail       To   drive    me    from  (hy    feel?  Oh,     let     not    this  dear     ref  -    uge   fail,    Tliis      on  -  ly    safe  re  -  tresjt 
4Ab-sent   fromthee,    my  guide,     my  light !  Wiih-out     one  cheer-lng   ray.  Through  dangers,  fears,  and  gloom -y  nights,  IloWdes  -  o  -  late  my   way  1 


20  Metre!  FAB^IT^M.    C.    M.  ^^ 

1  Ye  glitt'ring  toys    of  earth,  a  -  dieu,      A      no  -  bier  choice   be      mine;     A    re  -  al  prize  at  -  tracts  my  view,      A     treas-ure    all       di    -   vine; 


2  Je  -  8US,   to    mill  -  ti-tudes  un-known, —  O     name  di  -  vine  -  ly     sweet  1    Je  -  sua,     in   thee,     in   thee     a  -  lone,  Wealth,  hon-or,  pleaa-ure  meet! 


3  Should  earth's  vain  treasures  all  depart,    Of    this  dear  gift     pes  -  sess'd,    I'd  clasp  it     to     my  joy  -  ful   heart,     And   be     for-  ev  -  er     bless'd; 


:t:=F=t:=t=t32: 


i 


it^^^^^^m^^^i^^M^m^^^^fi 


Be  -  gone  un-wor-thy   of    my  cares,     Ye    ape-cious   baits   of      sense;      In  -  es  -  fi  -  raa-ble    worth  ap-peurs     The   pearl    of    price     im  -  niense. 


"#^: 


Should  both  the  In-dies  at    my    call     Their  boast  -  ed  stores    re   -sign;    With   joy     [   would  re-nounce  them   all,     For    leave  to    call     thee       mine. 
Dear  Sov'reign   of  my  soul's  de-sire,'  Thy    love    is     bliss      di   •  vine!     Ac  ■  cept  the   wish   that   love  in-«pires,      And    bid    rae    call     thee      mine. 


(5: 


ir  Sov'reign   of  my  soul's  de-sire,'  Thy    love    is     bliss      di   •  vine!     Ac  ■  cept  the   wish   that   love  in-«pires,      And    bid    rae    call     thee      mine. 

-^^ — i — ^— r-T^— F— ^-F-^-i^ — ^-> — ^-\ — F-r-t-*=*— F---F:i:>i— >"— ,— t--r-t:^.— hr-b— -h— T-D-F»: 


Metre  2 


*  ST.  :NricH:oLAs.  c.  m. 


'-^^ 


REV.  WM.   H.  HAVKBOAL,  D.  D,      "X^Q,"^ 


'*'  --^       J 


■It 


=t=t 


:!?zz*=tf:ii 


1=1:— -=:i]=zp 


~ia: 


dzt-:f: 


t^E: 


-il=J:: 


:f:: 


iiig 


1  E  -  ter  -  nal  source  of     joys  di  -  vine,      To     thee   my   soul  as  -  pires  ;   Oh,  could   I      Bay  "  the  Lord  is  raine!"  "Tis   all  ray    soul     de-sire? 

^  -p-  ^       ^  -♦-  -♦-  -<>-      -♦-  ^      ^^  ^-  ^      *  *   ^  '^  - 

2  My  Hope,  my  Trust,  ray  Life,  mv  Lord,     As-8ure     me    of     thy   love;    Oh,  speak  the  kind  trans-port-ing  word,  And    bid   my     fears  re  -  move 


iih:zd= 


§ 


3  Thenshall  my  thankful  powers  rejoice,  And   tri  -  uniph    in     my     God,   Till  heavenly     rap-ture  tune  my  voice,  To   spread  thy  praise  a-broad. 


te=giggp^Egj|Pi|5=Eggp,jgs£agiEpgS^i;^^ 


Metre  2. 


SUFFIELD.    C.    M:. 


ii^^lig 


1  Teach  me  the  niea-ure  of    mv   days,  Thou  maker   of    my   frame;  I  would      jur  -  vey  life'n  nar- row   space.    And        learn      how    frail      I         am 

2  A  span  is  all  that  we     can  boast,      An  inch  or   two   of    time;  Man     is       but       van  -  i  -  ty       and        dust       In  all       his         flow'r    and    prime. 


3  See   the  vain  race  of  mor-tals  move,  Likesliad-dws  o'er  the  plain  ;  They  rage  and  strive,  de-sire     ai;d     love.     But         all     their  noise      is        vaiu. 

4  Some  vh,\k  in  honor's  gau  -  dy  show,  Somedigfor  goM -.en  «  ore;  Tbej  toil    for     heirs  ihey  koow  not     who,     And  straight     are      seen       no    more, 
1^ 
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MKtee  2. 


rEdE'"=^-+-H=5f 


^Mz?^p=£E 


FIDXTCIA.  CM. 

IFa-ther,     I     long,  I   faint  to      see      The  place    of  thine  a  -  bode,      1    Here  I     be  -  hold      thy     dis-tant   face,   And   'tis      a       pleasing   sight, 
I'd  leave  these  earth-ly  courts  and  flee        up        to    thy  seat  ray     God  ;    ) 


SEi^^^irEiBslplpiPJE^fe^E^liEis-E^^^^^ 


ey  '        -r    -0-   -w- 

2    I'd  part  with   all   the    joys     of  sense.   To     gaze     up -on    thy   throne;!    There  all  the  heav'n-ly   hosts   areseen-In     shi-ning  ranks     they  move, 
Pleas-ure  springs  fresh  for  -  ev  -  er  thence,  Un-speak  -  a  -  Die,     un-known.  J 


Metre  2. 


But     to     a-bide     in  thy  embrace,  la         in  -  fi-nite  de- light. 


CORK'S    LAISrE.    C.    M. 


1  Ye   humblesouls  thai  .sccK        the     Lord,  Cliiise   all    your      fears       a-  wav, 

2  Thus  low  the  Lord  of       life      was  brought ;  Such  won-der<       love      can       do; 


^Etzgit"- 


::i:-ri::;r:=:f:^-i:-ijsz?:T.^;z]:q:Tzzz|: 

h:fz^t:zzt£:±£zEzE±it-t::*z»:±zazE 


L— J- — ^-L i-^_±-^_^_^>fr — L ■._ 

drink  Immortal  vig-or   in,  With   won-der  and  with  love. 

z:^:5zpB^§z^|:*3E=*z»z|z=g\g^^i£=g:|i^i^ig 

^z(zi1z^i:— ^PzEijirijzi^iiCzpzizazt!:  ^  -^    "^^==s^ ■■ 


3         A  moment  give  a  -  loose        to       grief,  let    grate  -  ful        sor  -  rows      rise; 


4    Then  dry  your  tears  and  tune  your  songs,  The     Sa-vior        li 


vea      a  •  gain  ; 


z^=r.: 


The       place   where       Je 


And         bow    willi   pleas  -  ure     down      to        see     The      plnce  where  Je    -    -    -    sus  lay, 


sus 


lay. 


tztizp: 

And      wash     tlie     blood   -  y     stains        a  -  way,     With        tor  -  rents        from  your  eyes,         With  tor  -  rents     from        your        eyes. 


X--- 


-iz-.-sZ=zr—z=z 

. C — ,0-- 

z-.zzzzztzz^zz 


^ 


Not        ail       the      bolts  _  and      bars        of    death    The      Conq'r  -  or        could  de    -    tain, 

Metre  2.  ^         ^  ST.     A.]N;N"'S.     C.     IVE. 


The         Conq'r -or     could 


de  -   tain. 


1  Mv  God,  my   por-tion     and   my   love,    my      ev  •  er  -  last- ing  all;     I've  none  but  thee     in  heav'n  a-bove.         Or      on     this      earth  -  ly      ball. 
l^L-^-X-^ — Z1--1-© — 6^1-^ Sl_±-<y_I._©-J. — '--^— fid — i--'- — I-"-- ©--l-Qi 1 -L  ^-Kj--1--1. — l-l 1— L — I JL-_ JZ—TZSZIX.Z. 

-2^  ^.p.-      -p.  r-»:-       -^-  -Q-  -D- 

2  What  empty  things  are   all   the  skies,     And  this     in-fe-rior   clod  !  There's  nothing  heredeserves  my  joys — There's   noih  -  ing     like      my     God. 

\^z'^l-4--^h?^iz^=^zl-Xizlz^-Xz-=^^z^±?^^^^ 

3  In    vain    the  bright,  the  burn-ing  sun,      Scat-ters     his   fee- ble  light ; 'Tis  thy   sweet  beams  create   niy    noon —    If        thou   with-draw     'tis     night. 


r  <- 


^^^ 


dzi:^ 

.izztzcsiztiz: 


ziz±e; 


4  And  whilst  up  -  on   my  r?s'-le8«     bed,     A-mong    Ui«  Abades  I    roll.     If     my     Re-deem  -  er  sbowa  his  head.    'Tis  morn  -  ing  with      ray     soul. 
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Metre  2. 


BURFORD.   CM. 


|liiil^iiillliiiliillliii;^liiilil^iliig 

1  Lord,  I   ap-proach  thy    mer-cy    seat,  Where  thou  dost  an-swer  prayer  ;  Tliere  lium-bly     fall     be-fore       thy   feet,     for  none  can       per  -  ish    tliere. 


IjS- 1, o ^  L-e, i _0— !-€>—■ — «.-J-A €>-J 


, -1--'==^ 


:E:£z±:?:3 


=Ti=51 


::a=d;       .  .^_    „._ , ^-  .^ 


==tii3 


; — t — ^:±: — q:i:©_zl — l±::_  t,: 


2    Thy  prom-iae      is      my     on  -  ly     plea;  With   thii      I     ven  -  ture  nigh ;  Thou    call  -  est   bur-dened  souls    to     (lice,    And  such,  0     Lord,     am       1 


3  Bowed  down  i>eneath   a    load     of    sin,       By     Sa  -  tan    sore  -  Iv  press'd,  By     war   with  -  out    and    fear   with  -  in,       I    couie  to      thee       for     rest. 

;2:T-h'fc5-Bi 


sgiiiSHiiiii 


iCiinD: 


"^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^ 


4    Be   thou   my  Shield,  my    hi  -  ding  place;  That,  sliel-tered  near  thy  side,     I  may     my  fierce  ac    -    cu  -  ser  face,     And    lell  him   thou    hast     died. 

M"RE  2.  BEDFORD.    C.    M. 


--iEE^ESfe 


1^ 


1     Ear  -  ly,  my  God,  with-out  de  -  lay,       I     haste  to  seek    thy     face;      My     thirs-ty   spir  -  it   faints    a  -  way,    With -out  thy   cheer  -  ing  grace. 


2  So    pil-grims  on     the  scorching  sand,      Be-neath   a     burn-ing     skv,     Long    for    a    cool-ing  stream  at  hand.     And  they  must   drink   or      die. 

3  I've  seen   thy  glo-ry    and  thy     power  Through  all  thy  tem-ple  shine;     M  y  God,  re-peat  that  heavenly   hour,  That     vi*-ion      so        dl  -  viu£. 


-.-+-^-: 


-X--- 


1 


4  Not      all  the   blessinga    of    •    fe»8t     Can    please  my  soul     so     well,      As   whea  thy  rich  -  er  grace    I     taste.   And       in     thy  pres  -  ence  dwell. 


Metre  -3. 


--:tT:l: 


^Ajz:J_:|igdi|::ririt^tx^ 
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1     My  Ood,  my  life,  my    love,     To     thee,   to     thee     I      call;  I         can  -  not      live     if     thou     re  -  move,     For    thou    art      all      in       all. 


zzj^-^-^ 


-©■-  - ' 

2     Tliy  shining  grace  can  cheer  This  dun-geon 'where     I     dwell;      Tis       par  -  a  -   dise  when    thou     art     here —   If    thou     de  -  part     'tis     hell. 
■3    The  smilings  of   thy     face,     How    h  -  mia  -  ble     they     are  I        'Tis   heav'n  to      rest     in     tliine    em  -  brace,   And     no  where  else   but    there. 


:=T=-::r-T:«i:d:q:r: 


p=^jt-*-t^— e-T — e-T T-i«-r-s-T ^tt-'^ — "-t — r t i~i? — i^-t — i r — i"* 

^-»-Q-^-fr-'^T-h-]-+7J-F-tr4_^ — cqr-c f^_|:_^_:;:-| — ^-:):,c ^^ — ^_:p_^-|:-^-j:-c. 


j,-^:r^p:i:=: 


i 


4      To  thee  and  thee    a  -  lone,  The    an  -  gels    owe  their  bliss  ;  They        sit      a  -  round    thy    gra  -  cious  throne,  And  dwell  where   Je  -  fus     is. 
Metre  3.  *    BURBJER.     S.    M.  J-  «•  Tenney. 


-o — s- 


1  '    Go        to     tby     rest,  my    child!      Go      to     thy     dream-less  bed,  While    yet    so    gen  -  tie,     un  -  de  -  filed,  With  blessings   on     thy     head. 


-&-        -9-   -9-   -&-   -pi        -S-        -3-      -»'-  J»-     ^     -pr       -&-  -3^  ^     ■*-   -t^-      -!^   ■*-  r      -^^      -5- 

2    Shall     love  with  weak  em-brace.     Thy     up-ward     wing    de  -  tain  ?  ■  No!     gen  -  tie     an  -  gel,     seek   thy     place,  A  -  mid    the  cher-ub     train. 


3    Thyheav'n-ly     Fa-ther'n    voice   Shall     bid    thee  wel-come  home;  Shall  soothe,  and  bid  thee     still     re-joice  !   With  kin  -  dred  epir- its     roam. 


'm^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^m^^^^^^^ 
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Metrk  3. 


W^^TCHMAISr.   S.   M. 


-| — r"T  r 


^^|ia:=pz=[i=zp:i:t=:p:I:ir=l-t::±:p: 


gilgliliiiligltiliiil^l^lli 

di  -  vine. 


1     My  God,   per-mit  my  tongue,  This  joy   to     call  thee  mine,    And      let      my    ear-ly     cries     jire-vail.        To        taste  thy    love 


2    My  tbirst-y,   faint-ing  soul     Tliymer-cy    does  im-plore;  Not     trav  -  el  -  ers    in     des  -  ert     lands        Can      pant     for    wa  - 


tSlifcSisEilEl..^ 


^^iii 


•jj— a-" — 

ter    more. 


SPt=T 


r-h-i— ^ 


!lgllgiiEgiiE|^illg|H:^g£ 


3  With  -  in  thy  clinrchcs,  Lord,     I    long   to     find  my  place.    Thy     pnw'r    and  glo  -  ry      to       be  -  hold 

4  For  life  will)  -  out  (by    love    No   rel  -  ish  can     af-ford:    Nor      joy     can     be     com  -  pared  with  this. 


p:Y^i:«:-:d 


:p::^d::2=: 


And       feel     thy  quick- 


nin"  grace. 


To      serve  and  praise  the    Lord. 


ig 


Metre  3. 


BOYLESTOISr.    S.   IVt. 


1      O  bles.s  the  Lord,  mv  sonl !     Let  all  with  -  in    me    join.   And  aid  my  tongue  to  bless  bis  name.  Whose  favors  are  di-vine,  Whose  favors  are  di  -  vine.        j 


-==^-?^-^+-*E^=:^ht 


2      O  bless  the  Lord,  mv  soul !    Nor   let  hismer-cies    lie     For-got-ten    in   un-thank-ful-ness,  And  wilh-out  prais-es  die,  And  witb-out  prais-es  die. 


"g^-i-*-^-"-:l~^"T-^F^-t*-^-^--g-Fg-M- 

3  'Tis  he     for-gives  lliy  sins,   'Tis   he    re  -  lievcs  thy  pain, 'Tis   be  that  heals  thy  sick-ness-es.  And  makes  thee  young  again.  And  makes  thee  young  again. 

s^zznzzt:qz:zlzzsqpzzr:z):T:z^_^;:1=zzr:azr;:+T:qz:zz:— :q:T:^:=:q:f:c:p— 

4  He  crowns  thy  life  with  love,Wben  ransom'd  from  thegra>e;  Helhat  redeem'd  my  soul  from  hell,  Hathsov'reiga  pow'r  to.save,  Halh.sQ.v'ceifyi.pow'rtosave 


'z4-tfz^*4^zz?t±:_tr:£-p=pd=^i=^I:^E:t::iip===p:IzE==b.4£rt— 1:±:^ 

1  Bless'd  are  the  sons  of  peace,  Whose  hearts  aijd  hopes  are  one  ;  Whose  kind  de*signs      to      serve      and      ple:\se,    Through   all   their   ac  -  lions  run. 

2  Bless'd  is  the  pi -oils  house,  Where  zeal  and  friendship  meet,  Their  songs    of    praise,    their     min  -  gled       vowii,        Make  their  coni-ninn  -  ion  sweet. 


3   Thus  when  on  Aa-r<jn's  head  They  pour'd  the  ricli  per-fume.    The    oil     through     all     his      rai    •    nient     spread,         And    pleas  -  me  filled  (he  room. 

2k3iitzt=t:±:s:zri;tzJ;t:|:^*.Jzp=t:|:ci§:t^r^==^Ji 


»— i. — ii — «-«-«-+ — I ^--t-fc- 

^SEEEEEcfe:E*fe: 


4  Thus  on  the  heav'n-ly  hills  The  saints  are  bless'd  a-bove.  Where  joy        like     morn  -  ing      dew       dis  -   tills,  And      all     the     air     is     love. 

Metre  3.  LITTLE   M^RLBOROUaH.    S.    M. 


1  Lord,  what   a      fee  -  b!e    piece         Is     (his  our  mor  -  tal    frame;    Our    life,    how   poor    a     tri  -  lie     'lis,        Thai  scarce  de  -  serves   the     name. 

2  A   -   lasl     this     brit  -  tie     clav      That    built   our  bod  -  y     first!      And     eve  -  ry    month  and  eve  -  ry     day,       'Tis  niould'r-ing    back       lo       dust. 

5Z— -i:q=-:i:zzdzirT-izr;:=T:-— *:p^zz-:p'r:rz=i:5zr-t:d:z:-T:q=z^^ 
4z^-i5zzf;:iz^|^4E^iztzz±:rz£:±-=p-izpzEztzzi:z=4:ii:?=E:t;^=*j±z3^ 

3  Our     mo-menis      fly       a  -  pace.      Our     fie  -  hie  pow'rs  dc  -  cay,     Swift     as      a     flood   our     has  -  ty     davs       Are  sweep  -  ing    iis        a   -    way. 

pgE^i:5EpiE=E^F?g;HiaH*:J%EfF%E*EaEa^ 

^4it-t:dzzE:±zpzzpztzdz±zrz±;dzzt:izE=z:izpzFztzi:?rzf::±:z_=z:±:zz=«ztzp:ztztz±:E=«:t^ 


4   Yet,      if    our   days  must    fly,     We'll     keep  their  end   in     sight —  We'll  spend  them  all  in    wis-dotn's  ways,    And     let    them  speed   their   tiight. 


1^8 


Metre  3. 


ST.  THOMAS.   S.  M. 


iiil^iiiliEi^ii 


■^s^3s: 


tt: 


iztnf-L-a 


:??: 


pz± 


-l-H — I 


t£l?^fe=EliiEil:y^lE=Elt 


ter  -  nal     Son,     De-serves  it    no     re-gardi 


1     Shall  wis  -  dom     cry      a  -  loud,       And    not  her  speech  be    heard!  The  voice  of  God'a     e 

^-■_I-^C_s,_.I-g_^_I ZU J^-g-Ig^^g- T  .g,       -g— Lg J- ■- J- 4f-B-I-sr_Z:ij c^ 


:zi: 


2      "1      was     his     chief    de- light;      His      ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing    Son,      Be  -  fore   the    first      of     all     his  works,  Cre  -  a  -  tion     was    be-giin. 


3  "Be-  fore     the     Hy  -   ing  clouds,     Be  -  fore   the    sol  -  id     land,       Be  -  fore  the  fields,     be  -  fore  the  floods,    I  dwelt  at    thy     riglit  hand. 

teiiieiliiiiil^l^ifiiiiiiig^iigi§iiii=g 

4  "  When  He  a  -  domed  the  skies,     And    built  them,    I     was  there,      To    or  -  der    when     the    sun  should  rise,  And  mar-shall  eve-ry     star." 
Metre  3.  AYLESBURY.     S.   IM. 


}^=?zi±=p=ti=?zi?;Iz?rlzt:zizEzzEncz=t=:±zt-trEz±zE 

1  I         lift     my   Roul     to    God,     My     trust      is      in     his     name;      Let    not     my     foes  that   seek  my  blood,  Still     tri  -  iitupli    in     my      shame. 

2^: 1_» ©I — ^-x_^_i. x_^ r[_^Z-rz^,u_i_^ Gi-J—p — -^ — *— t — ^i e* — ^-i — ^—t- 

2  Sin     and     the  pow'r    of    hell,     Per  -  suade  me     to     de-spair;     Lord,  make  me  know  thy  eov-'nant   well.      That     I     may  'scape  the    .■■nare. 

-^=^=?^=5"-p5=:i:i— TZ_J — ^_p: 


E^i:tEt=?E£iEEEEE.E±E: 


zp:: 


From  beams  of  dawn-ing   light,     Till     eve  -  ning  shades  a  -  rise,      J'or      thy    sal  -  va  -  tion.  Lord,   I     wait,     With      ev  -  er  -  long  -  ing      eyes 
i     He  -  mem  -  ber     ell     thy    grace,     And     lead  me  jn     thy     truth;     For  >  give  the  sius    of     ri  -  per    iaya.      And      fol  •  lies    of      my    youth. 


MX^RE   3- 


BLOOMFIELD.    S.    M. 

3ziiznz^|?2i:^::?:^:iazfX]=i:-c:4?zpix:Dzp:i 


1G9 


:— Tz:zxrczTizaz^gzT:p:g:^:i3Z|rjrr-C4gzpi3iGzp:T:^^i:— r7-]p=r- 


1  My        sor  -  rows        like  a      tiood,     lai     -    pa    -    lient      of    re  -  etraiiit,  In  -  to     thy      bo-gom,    O  my  God,   Pour   out   a   long  complaint. 


m 


:qz±::1z^JZ-f:^feK=|:il:=1^ig:i;rg:f=ZTf:=t-jffi 


2  Tiiis        iin     -     pious  'heart      of     mine  Could       once       de   -   fy     Uie  Lord— Could  rush   with  vi-olence  in  -  to  ?in,      In  pres-ence     of  thy    sword. 


5zzzfzz:t^ziz-i:^zzf\zc-4Z=rz=i:px:?zpz±T:Di*^T:nzr:=Tq:jzz=i:nz-i 

stood        A  reb    -     el      to     tlie  skies !  And      yet,     and  yet,  O  matchless  grace  1  Tliy  thunder  silent      lies. 

azazfzpzI=D=-zif^-^:fnzt-pzf:!z:u:?:^i:ozpf.fz^:tz=t:p:tD=r|:zz3zi-3z 


3  How 


o(i     •     en        have         I     stood         A 


kl|i5r  Dzi:  :=n: 

4  Oh,        shall 
Metre  3. 


=pi;  :zzDZ=q:: 

I  ne-v  -  er       feel     The        melt  -  ings     of    thy   love  ?  Am        I       of    such  heil-hard-eaflijptecl,  That  wer-cy  can-aot    move ! 

CHESTER.   S.    M. 


I  Let        eve-ry     crea-liire   juin,       To   praise   th'E-ter-nal         GddrYe    iieav'n  -  ly   hosts,  be  •  gin      the     song.  And  sound    hie     name    a-bro'ad. 


2  Thou     sun,  Y^ith    gold  -  en  be.ims,  .\nd    mi'on  wiili        pa  -   ler     r;iy-.      Ye       star-  ry    lights,    ye   twink-lin;  flames.  Shine    to  your      m.i-ker's  praise. 
3  He  feuilt  the    worlds  a  -  bove,    And      fixed  their  wund'-rous    frauiejBy       his      command  they    Blind    or   move.     And      ev  -  er     speak   his  name. 

v5:-:]:X-^-r=^-q::2rz:p=f:tfXzr.*^:z:n:rzz:=:z:i:"-nr:a^ 

^fet~?EElEE^EfebEfe?:t*^feSE:^zfe3Hfc^EEElzE^ 

.»:.-4  Ye      vft-pors,   whtn    ve    riB«j-»Or/       faU    in      ■  «ho*'i«of  «do»— Ve   4limi-ders  inoCBi'ring    round  tht    !tliis«r    *Ha- (x»w>  and--jglo'-'y}' «how. 
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180  Metre  8. 


*    aORTON.    S.    M. 


BEETHOVEN. 


1  Wliile  my    Re  -  deera-er's  near,      My     Shepherd  and     my  Guide,    I      bid     fare-well     to     eve-ry     fear;  My   wants  are      all    stip  -  plied. 


2  To      ev  -  er  -  fragrant  meads,  Where  rich    a  •  bun-dance  growfl,  His  gra-cioua  hand    ia-iUl!-i  nt    lead^,    And    guard    niv  sv  eet  re  -  pose. 

7 ^    #-!-# — « — B__B:X_£,j:_C_^_I.^ ^ X t-l X  ! . X ■-_. — X ± ■__ 

3  Dear  Shep-herd,   if       I      stray,     My     wandering  feet    re-store;  And  guard  me  with    thy  watch-ful    eye,    And      let   rae     rove   no     more. 

^Siz±ztz±-M—mz=B;:^±zsiTtzbztb:i±z=t^ 


Metre  3. 


LISBOISr.    S.    M. 


i23:z=x:iz=riz:zrzj:TzzzTrzzxz:J=i]=iq=dzd:ii-|:ziplz:]=zzriJr:j:T7i;— d— =!:rz— T--^ 
'^zSzf^-~*^~'^l-^-\^f'\-si—»—^-s)-3^-\-t5-\_-c^-f-»—»—^—<^- 1  »— » -^zpzprf z»zz?zz?zi>i f^lv 

I     a -rise;         Wel-coine   to     this    re    -    vi  -  ving    breast,  And  thefie      re-juic  -  ing    eyes 

.izcf.i:aifzstL«zz*zzazz5i±-«zz*zz^t  aziztzSz:  dzzJzfz— E?: 


1  Wel-corae  sweet  day    of    rest,  That       saw   the     Lord     a -rise;         Wel-coine   to     this    re    -    vi  -  ving    breast,  And  thefie      re-juic  -  ing   eyes 

i?Sz=f|E==i JE=f zE J -i^^E^zi J zE f zql J^qEEqEqEiTf  ^EE^^EfEEf E jEi 

^_^_i:i — 4fi— 5 — — — — — -_|--^— ^— — - — - — — . — — ^^'^— (5~ 

2  The    King  hiin-self  come*  near.    And     feasts  his   saints   to-day;'  Here      may   we     i-it     and      see    Him  here,    And     love    and  praise  and  pray. 

a-v:pEE^:EiEF^|E^=^EgIEiEEEEiE==E^E^E*EE?^EFE^EIEp^ 

1iiztzd:z=tzEz±zfi=t=zz=:Ezizr;E=dz±ztzzczip— cziiEzztEEirzEzIzzzzzzzhrrUzEiiiEt 

3  One   day     a  -  mid   the     place  Where   ray  dear    God    hath     been.     Is      sweet-er     than   ten     thou-8a^d  da  s      Of    picas  -  nr  •  a  •  ble       sin. 


zzSiz^zJ 


i^li 


^-rzzztzn: 


fitMmmM^^M^^m^m-'-*-' 


4  Hj    will  •  ing  aoul  would  tUf    la     Mick      »    frMiia  m     Ibia,     And      Sit    ud  kitog  btr  •  «clf     • '  w»/     1«       cr  -  cr  •  1m   i  ig    Wtm. 


Hetrx  3. 


NE^^   HOPE.   S.   M. 


lai 


^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^ 


1  Come,  we  that  love    the      Lord,    And      let  our        joys      be      known;  Join  in  a     8ong  with  sweet  ac-cord,       And         thus    eur-ronnd  the  throne. 


iilglli^illliiieiiliiliiiiEillsliilglE^ 


:3^::-3 


2  The    Bor-rows  of       the      mind,      Be     ban-isbed    from       the   place!     Ee-lig  -  ion     nev-er     was    de  -  signed       To   make  our     picas-iires       Jc 


^-c^-T-*-^-fj-J4-d--F-r-f^-^;^-^j— *-l->-Ti--+-f4r-S-^— ~--^4 

3  Let  those  re-fuse      to         sing       Who     ner  -  er      knew      our    God  ;  But  fa  -  vorites  of  the   heav'niy  King      May     speak  their  joys    a-  broad. 

qr=4=i=r:i=:^zi*i;'::i=iz:|ZiZT>=*z==sr=izp=x:i=i=i:sx^z^;|?=s=ir-TzqzT 


4  Tins    aw  iul     God     i8        ours,     Our     Fa  -  ther      and     our        love;    He  will  send  down  his  heav'niy  pow'ra        To      car  -  ry        us        a  -  bove. 

Metres.  IDUME^    S.    ]S£. 


„->. 


1  Is    this       e     kind  re  -  turn,    And   these  the   thanks  we     owe,   Thus      to       a  -  buse       e  -  tcr  -  nal       love,  Whence  all  our     blessin-'s  flow? 


^SE^z±:^-:*x 


d  re  -  turn. 


=E|S£EIEggf-^ 


^m^^m^^M 


I  What  strange  re-bel-Iious    wretch-es        we.     And   God    as     slrangel, 

zp_.|z — ^:^_±.^z5-«.±      -z!-3,± — t-i]-!       ztj  taz;?;« 

^-f — ~-~-T — -  j-t— *"^  TZ^~r-^~T      _"*    _I  ""E't 


2  To  wIk  t    a        stub-    •    n    frame.  Hath    sin    re  -  duced    our    minds  I  What  strange  re-bel-Iious    wretch-es        we.     And   God    as     slranaely  kind. 

^-, r-^-T^-*-.-r ^T-«-r-^-T-'=-*----rv.-^-T >-T .--n-x ^-|-r— >-t-— rr- 


iziZ5Zizz5zi;_z:' 


:t±:' 


3  On     us      he      bids     the        sun      Shed     his     re  -  vi  -  ving      ravs ;  for        us     the   skies   the      cir  -  cles       run,     To   length  -  en     out  our  days. 

'  '  l:az,i:#J 

XJje  brutes  o  -  be^     tlieir     God,   Aud  bow  tbeir  necks  to      men;    But      we  more   base,  more  bru  f  tigb    things,  Ke -ject     bis      ea  -  <"j   telgo- 


iiil^liiili?i4i^li^iiiiiEi;:iiilili||] 


132 


Metre  3* 


REVIVINa   OLIGHT.   S.  M. 

t:p:iz£:ir:t:l 


p^|r:2:.-±?zti:[ir-±=^F:^i--cl:r:l£zt:I:=::[:p:tii:ir:t:E:l£t4if:^it:l:l 

1  How  heavy  is  the  night   That  hangs  up  -  on  our    eves,  Till  Christ  with  his  re-vi-ving  lip;Iit,  O  -  ver  our  souls  a  -  rise,     O  -  ver    our   souls  a-ri«e. 

2  Our  guilty  spirits  dread    To    meet  the  wrath  of  heav'n  ;  But  in  his  Righteousnuss  arr;<v'd,  We  see  our  sins  forgiv'n,    We      see  our     sins  forgiv'n.. 

iiii^i2iili«iiiiii?ililiiiiiiiiigiiii2iig 

3  TJn-ho-ly    and  ira-pure      Are  all  our  thoughts  and  ways;  flis  handsinfected  naturecures.  With  sanc-ti-fv-ing  grace,  With  sanc-li  -  fv-ii 


4  Thepow'rs  of  hell  agree    To   hold  our  souls  in  vain:  Hesetsthe  sons  of  hon-dage  free,  And  breaks  ih'accursed  chain,  And  brtak  ili'accursed  chain. 

Me™=3.  ^  STRA.TT    aA.TE.    S.    M:.        ^  ^^ 

&EiEtEt-l:^EEfeEEEf:"EEt:i:^£fefe^ 


1  De-8truc-lion's  dangerous  road,  What   raul  -  ti  -  tudes    pur- sue  !  While     that  which  leads  ihfe  soul  to     God,       Is  known  and   sought    by  few  I 


^fzqi-|::d==]::f;,i=il-:[::il=:=]:fqr[:=iliT:i]:iL-:feT::- 


li 


.g 


2    Be-liev-ers     find     the   wav,  Thro' Christ  the      llv  -  ing  gate;      But  those  who  hate     this   ho--   ly     way,     Corn-plain  it         is      too  strait. 


a:i=:;i;::i::^t-^=J:^=ciF^J^ 


3     If    self  must,    be        de-nied.     And   sin      no      more      ca-ress'd,     They  rath- er  choose  the  way  that's  wide,     And  strive  to     think     it       best. 


1      no      more      ca-ress'd,     They  rath- er  choose  the  way  that's  wide.     And  strive  to     think     it       best. 

^iiliililiiiliiiii^fi^ilililillililliiilillig 


4  En  -  com-pws'd  hy  a  throng,  Oa    -num-bera   th<y      Kle-pend;     They     say    bo     ma  -  ny  can't    be  wrong,   And  misa    a        hap  -  py      end. 


Metre  3. 


ALBION^.   S.  IVT. 


133 


1  My  soul,  with  joy  at  -  tend,  While  Jesus  silence  breaks;  No  an-gel*s  harp  6U(  li  niu-sic  yields  As  what  my  ShephecdFpfnks,  As  what  ray  Shepherd  epeakfi- 

2  "  I  know  my  slieep,"  he  cries,  "  My  soul  approves  iliein  well ;  Vain  i?  the  Ireacli'rons  world's  di«gnise,  Ami  vainThe  rage  of  hell,  And  vain  the  rage  of  hell. 

^i5g-^=i:=^-qiq:p=:cf:=l=ii=iz^ii:D^i::±i:==ir#:Tl;:t5qz:j:T::]rr— rqzz:-^^ 

piEe:Et^£Ez^2i£?E§:^£f:atE^:S;feMss;l^^^^ 

"I     free-ly  feed  them   now  With  to-kens  of  my  love.  But  rich-er  pas-tures     I  pre-pare,  Ai 

zpzi:*z^ri«— :rz=rz=:i:«=a.i]=d:i:f:-|::p:i:«z<izzzi:Trs;z==«:T:=r: 
zpz|  r:_zzrz^|z^:f  igif  t:zti::^z*-|dz| .ti:|  pzt:zgi*4zzz=zU:f  ^:^ 


r.cz==«:T:=|::ai::^zp<z*;iz— T:=[::z;i:«zaz:l:z:4-T:zzfr. 

4  '■  Un-nuin-bered  years  of  bliss  I  to  my  sheep  will  give:  And  while  my  throne  un-sha-ken  stands,  Shall  all  my  cho-sen  live,  Shall  all  my  cho-sen  live." 


Metre  3. 


rxzffiZTzp: 


:2=p: 


HXJMBTLE  J>RA.ISES.    S.  ]VI 

1     To    God,  the    on  -  ly     wise,       Our     S:i  -  vior  and  our    King,     Let     all     the  saints   he-low   the  skies     Their   hum-ble   prais  -  es   bring. 


^#z|§:z;:z±:^t:zzEzzp-iz=z:Ez?zi:r=t:z:^zzp:i=z:tzt:it:pzztz:t:; 


zti—mz 


mg 


-*^- 


2  'Tin    his     al-might  -  y     love,       His    coun-sel   and    his     care,     Pre-scrves  us     safe  from   sin  and  death.    And     eve  •  ry   hurt  -  ful     snare. 

3  He     will     pre-sent   our  souls,     Un  -  blem-ished  and  com  -  plete,      Be  -  fore   the     glo  -  ry      of    his   face.      With   joys   di  -  vine  -  ly     great. 


M^m;E^;^^,^M^3E^=M^m^m^m^m^^^ 


SliliifieiillilliiilililliiilE^^iil 


:t::±zDz£b 


4    Then  3IJ   the   cbo  -  sen    seed    Shall  meet  a  -  round  his  throne,  Shall  bless  the  con  -  duct    of    his  grace^    And   make   his  won-Uers   known. 


Metke  S. 


SUBLIMITY.   S.  M. 


1     Be  -  hold  Ihe  lofty    sky      Ue-clare»  iu  Maker,  God,  Aiid  all  iha  elarry  works  on  high  Proclaim  his  pow'r  abroad,  And  all     the       star    -    •    ry       works        on      high. 


2  Thedarkness  and  Ihe  light  Siill  keep  Iheirooiirse  lhf?ame;  Whilenighl  today  andday  lonighl  Divinely  leach  his  name  ;  While  night  lo  day     and        day  to    night, 

3  In     every  difl"  rent  land  Their  gen'ral  voice  is  kniiwn  ;  They  >how  the  wonders  of  his  hand,  And  orders  oC  his  throne,  They  show  the  won  -  ders        ol"        his      hand, 


4     Ye  Christian  lands,  rejoice'.  Here  bj  revea  s  his  wjrd  ;  \Ya  are  not  left    lo  nature's  voice  To  bid  us  know  the  Lord,  We  are  not        lel'l 

Metre  3.  ISTE^VTON".     S.    M. 


to  na    •    lure's  Toic«, 


Pro  -  claim  his  pow'r  a  -  bioad. 

O'     o 

)i  -  viiiH  -  ly     toftch  his  name. 

f  ^-i— TT-^^q  I=Ef 


And     or  -  ders    of     his     throne. 


Illi 


1 


1  Far  as  thy  name  ia  known,      The  world  de- dares  thy  praise;  Thy  saints,  O  Lord,  he  -  fore     thy  throne, 

2  With  joy  thy  peo-ple  stand         On  Zi  -  on's     clio-sen       hill;    Proclaitn  the  won-dera      ot         thy     hand, 


To    tjd     UB  knoff  the     i,or(J. 


3  Let  strangers  walk  a-round       The  cit  -  y    where    we     dwell;  Corn-pass  and  view  the      Jio   -    ly  ground, 

E&=&=i:=^l=^fe*zl;EEHE^_E^lESHE:?^ 


4  The  or-dej-s   of    th^  house,     The   wor  -  ship     of    \.hy    court,  The  cheer-ftil  sonjjs,  the    sol.  -  eu|ii     »ow«j^ 


CHORtTS— To  b«  nng  er  omitted  at  plearort .^^S 


1B5 

ThoirsoDgs    of    hon-or  raise.    Praise  ye  the  Lord  !     Hal-le-lu-jah!  Praise  ye  the  Lord!  Hallelujah!  Hallelujah!  Hallelujah  I  Hallelujah!  Praiseye  the  Lord! 


tJt*EElt 


And    ciiun  -  eels   of  ihy   will 

And     mark  the  build-ing  well.    Praise  ye  the  Lord  !     Hal-Ie-lu-jah  I  Praise  ye  the  Lord  !  Hallelujah!  Hallelujah!  Hallelujah  !  Hallelujah  !  Praise  ye  the  Lord! 


iili^lii^i^i^^l^iiigiii^^lil 


iod     iD:il<e    a     fair  re  -  pirt. 

Mktpe  3, 


NINETY-THIRD.    S.  M. 


iili^iiail^^Siiilii^ 


HIE 


z:^it?^ 


1     My        Sa  -  vior    and    my     King,   Thy    bean  -  ties  are  ,  di  -  vine;  Thy  lips  with  bless-ings    o    -    vcr  -  flow,      And     eve  -  ry    grace  is    thine. 


=s^ 


:s=E-:a=a^$: 


T^-^-h-g— g-i-g-F"g=r^°-^-' 


m 


m 


2    Now     mal;e      tliy    glo  -  ry  known;  Gird  on     ihy     dread-ful  sword.  And  rise    in    ma-jes  -  ty       to     spread      The    con-qiiests    of    thy    word. 


3  Strike  through  ihv  etub-born    foes.       Or     make  their    hearts  o  -  bey,  While  ju«-tice,  meekness,  grace  and    truth,      At  -  tend    thv    glo-rioos    way. 


4    Th/     luwi,      O     God,  arc  right,    Th/  Ihrone    ihall   ev  -  er  nUnd,   And  thy   vie  •  to  •  rion*  go«  -  pel  pfOTC         A     icep  •  tr«     in     th/       band. 
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IMetrk  3. 


BAI.TIMORE.  S.  M. 


i^i^i^iisiiiiis^igii^igiiiiigiiii^ 


1     Well        the        Ee  -  deem   -  er's    goue,     T'ap  -  pear     be  -   fore      our      God,       To         sprin     -    kle      o'er    the 


2    No 


-     ry      ven  -  geance    now,      No        burn  -  ing     wrath  comes  down : 


-a— j-a--- ■- 

tice    calls  for 


Ml»l 


ming    throne, 

KSzd:q;±==i-t 


3      Be    -    fore        liis       Fa  -  ther's      eye,    Our      hum    -    ble      suit      he    moves!     The 


3      Be    -    fore        liis       Fa  -  ther's      eye.    Our      hum    -    ble      suit      he    moves!     The        Fa    -    -    ther    lays  his        thun    -   -   der        by. 


r:i:=T 


W^ 


4     Now        may      our    joy    -    ful     tongues  Our     Ma    -     ker's      hon  -  or    sing;      Je   -•-   bus,  the  Priest,  re     -     ceive 


our        songs. 


rfx:i:^z=i:r-Jilzin==:==qrt— -zz:^i:g=-:r:5rrr. 


To    sprin  -  kle  o'er  the  8a-ming  throne,  'With  his  a  -  ton  -  ing  blood. 
If     jus.-  lice  calls  for  pin  -  ner.s'  blood,  The  Savior  shows  his  own. 

z-ji--t4:=t:-^iz:pzt:c— clzuirizr-C=r:t:=z:_T-itL-j 

The    Fa-ther  lays  his  thun-der    by,  And  looks,  and  smiles,  and  love^ 
Je  -.su3,;the'Prfe<t,  receives  our  songs.  And  bears  Ihcin  to  the  King. 


Metre  3. 

Mm- 


\\^rii:nth:am:.    s.  m:. 


^^^ 


3=:«— *zz3zF: 


1     What  cheer-ing  words  are     these!     Their  sweet- ness   who   can       tell? 
-    cure,         Kept     bv      Je-ho-vah'»      eve, 


2         In      eve  -  ry   xtate     se    -    cure,         Kept     by      Je-ho-vah'»      eye, 

L4=tEtiiz^*iz 

"Tis     well  when  sor-rown     bow, 


3      'Tis     well  when  jovs    a  -  -  rise. 


4      'Tis     well  when  6n     the     mount      They     feiist    on     dy  -  ing     ••lov^  - 


WRENTH^M-Continued. 
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— ^4 — I — ^ — ^ k-f  -i — !■ — i«-|--i* — — — r-i 1 — :r-^-l 1 


i-«:Iz^=zddSl=»=I=a=3=-2=iiz^| 


In    time  and    to 


ter -  ni  -  tv, 


'Tis    with    the   righl-eous     well;      In      time  and      to       e  -  ter  -   ni  -  tv,        'Tin  with     the  righteoas     well. 


'Tis    well  with  them  while  life  endures,  And     well  when  called  to        die;        'Tis  well  with  them  while  life   en-dures,     And    well  when  called  to      die. 


|z=^i--zt5Zi=iz=zqp— »=*z  . 

P-F*.-^— I — i-fi"— c=:t:z|:zt:z±zt:= 


:it-t=*zhizz5i: 


^ 


:=]: 


st;z:-.=" 


S^E3=f=5E^p=3f=2^, 


t; 


m 


tztzfzlz^zst: 


EE 


-^zizpzg 
zi'-zjzi-zt!; 


'Tis  well  when  dark-nes8  vails  the  skies,  And    strong  temp-tations     blow;      'Tis      well  when  darkness  vails  the  skies,     And  strong  temp-ta^tion*.      blow. 

zzzjZT:pzz=:z^zp:riz— zr«^ztzrzazpzf^zzf?r:zlzz:^Tzz^;[:z— Tziftz^z— ":p^^ 

And 'tis      as     well  in     God's     account,  When  they     the  fur  -  naqe    prove;    A^d     'tis     as  well     in   God's  ac  -  count,  When  they  the  fur  -  nice  prove. 


Metre  S. 


*    BA33EA.   S.    M.  G^BMAN. 

1  When  gU-om-y  doubts  and   fears   The    trera  -  bling   heart     in-vade,      And    all      the     face     of      na-ture    wears      A        u  -  ni  -  ver  -  sal     shade; 

^z4z5zi:»z::5tJ=:z3=sJ=c^^*=:ti:«z=zJfezEzrizi:*ziz:*ztjzz>^l:«zz*±z^^^ 

-#-   ■  ■  .  


2     Ee  -  lig  •  ion    can 


as-sunge      The     temp  -  est     of 


he  soul;     And      eve  -  ry     fear  gives     up     ils     rage    At      her    di  -  vine     con  -  Irol. 

dZZZJTIZZZ^ZTZ^ 


t:z±;f 

3  Through  life's  be-wil-dered   way,   Her     hand       nn-err  -  ing   le 


Zff  :zpEz^I:?=i"zf  ^^pzE^zz^iiz^-^liz^Izt::, 
►.-i:rizEzprltz:zzEzlt=:c;zi:^z:lz^.t:zl:?E^:>^zzt±rdzlt 

And     o'er     the   path  her    heav'n-ly      ray,     A      chper-ing  lus  -  tre     sheds. 


^^^^^;mm^^:^i^^^s^^^^^§=^^m^^M 


^'When  rea-iioa,   tired     aod   blind,  Sinks  help-less     and        a-fntid :  Thou   ble«(    £e|)  >  purt--  e<f      of       the  ioind!'HeW{^wJl<-{al    j.s  thiue  <  aid. 
18 


1S8  Metre  3. 


— /^-r— 


ASYLUM.   S.   M. 

z^=?z±:^ii:zc=p±zzztzt:z±4z=t=z:}ir5p:5z;~;E-tzi;tzzt=ti==ri3iEf:zrp-E2^ 


1  Great    k     the  Lord  onr  God,    And     let    his  praise   bf      great;      He   malces  his  churches  his     a  -  bode.      His    most  de-light  -  ful       seat. 


2  In      Zi  -  on   God      is   known,     a      ref-uge     in      dis  -  tress:      How    bright  has    bis    sal  -  vB  -  tion  shone,  How   fair  his   heav'n-Iy      grace. 

3  When  kings  a-gainst  her  join'd  And     saw   the  Lord   was      there,       In      wild     con-fu  -  eion      of     the    mind,  They  fled   with   hast  -  y      fear. 


4  When  na  -  tives  tall  and  proud,  At-tempt     to  spoil   our     peace.       He     sends  his   tein-pest  roar  -  ing   loud.  And     sinks  them   in   the       seas. 
Metre  3'. 


3=3E3 


— :f«~«:| — i- 


— /<- 


;si£ 


OLOEIOUS   W^R.   s.    M.       ^ 


m 


icrtr^i 


1  Hark,  how  the    Watchmen    cry !    At-tend    tbe  trompet's  sound.     Stand  to    your   arms,    the    foe    is    nigh,       The     Pow'rs  of    hell     sur-ronnd 


2  See      on      the  moun-tain's   top.     The  stand-ard     of  your    God  I     In      Je  -  Rus' name       I      lift        it       up.      All   stained  with  ballow'd  blood; 


1  Go    up     with  Christ  your  Head,  Your  Cap-tain's  footsteps     see;      Fol  -  low  your  Cap  -  tain      and       be      lef"       To      cer-tain         vie  -  to    -     ry ; 
4  Oar  Cap  •tain    i^da   us       on;  He   beck-on*  from  (be  ekiee,    And  reach-es    ovt      »      etsr  •  rj  crown,    And  bids     us     take-     the  prize: 


=1:: 


-(9^,-^1 


GLORIOUS    TS^^R-Continued. 
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^^ilil?Si^?l^^iiiii?ilsii^il^i^ 


Who  bowat  Christ's  command,  Your  arms  and  hearts  prepare;  Tlie  day  of  bat -tie  13      at  hand,   Go  forth  to  glo  -  rious  war,  Go     forth   to  glo-rious    war. 

His  standard   bearer        I         To     all  the  na-tions  call ;  Let    all   to      Je-sus' cross  draw  nigh,  He  bore  the  crofs  for     all,    He     bore   the   cross   for     all. 

All   power  to  him  is  giv'n,      He   ev  -  er  lives  the  same  ;  Sal-va-tion,    hap-pi-ness  and  heav'n     Are   all   in    Je-sus' name.   Are   all     in       Je-sus' name. 

Be     faithful    un  -  to  death.    Par- take  my  vic-to- ry,    And  thou  shall  wear  this  glo-rious  wreath.  And  thou  shall  reign  with  me.  And  thou  shall  reign  with  me. 
Metre.  3 


H^NTS.    S.    IVt. 


iiSiigiiliiiliiifli 


vr — T--#"» 


#-#-T-P- 


1  Give  III  ihe  wind«  ihy  fears.  Hupe  and  be  un 
2  Thro'  waves,  and  clouds  and  storms,  He  gently 


dis- raay'd  ;  Gdd  heurs  Ihy  sighs  and  counts  Ihy  tears,  God  shall  lift  up  Ihv  head,  God  shall    lift    up    Ihy    head- 


^3lS3l£ii2^?iEill;§^l;§li?g^if^ 


thy  way;  Wall  thou  his  time,  so  shall  Ihisnighl  Soon  end  in  joyous  day Sofn  end  in     j"V  -  ous  day. 

p=i:i-r:iF=:SJ.5T:_ 


m 


^„^i:^^^ 


-r-+-r-ct- 


3  What  Iho'  thou  ru-lest    not,     Yel  heav'n  and  earth and  hell  Pro-claim,  God  silleth  on  the  throne.  And  rul-elh  all  things  well And  rulelh     ull  things  well. 


-P-0- 


r--~^--^-T-P 


«^-k-9-ri— *4H-^T-'£'-F-*-T-^ — #-^---4t-'^    -HP'S* 'Itf^ri-  tt®  E-*-+^-* c-ri-*-  ' cr\ 

^^^}=£^i-^:l-^zf-jzix:-zpzz^ziiz^^^ 


4  Tbineev-er-lssI-infT  truth,  f*  -ther,     thy  cease-, 


•  less  Ipve,  Sees  all  ihy  cbildrens  wants,  and  kno^vs  Wtl?lb?st  I'prfach  will  prove,  What  best  Ibrracji  will  prove. 
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Metre  S. 


OLMTJTZ.  S.   M: 


iErp:I:ji-«:zp=H;dzF:p  I  r?:^-:^-<:«:f 
:^ir-tt=:t:=t=t:±;=Et:tE±z±:-Et:i 


;pr^ 


:^d:_-pz:ti:^zt:±tzt 


1  Blest  be  the  tie  that  bind^<  Oiirhearlsin  Christian  love  ;  The  fel-low-sliip  of  kindred  mind-!,      Is   like  to  that  a-bove,     Is    like     to'  that     a-bove. 

2  Be-fore  our  Father's  throne,  We  pour  our  ardent  prayers?  Onr  fear-*,  our  hopes,  our  aims  are  one — Our  comforts  and  our  cares,  Our  com  forts  and  our  cares. 


5^=?:i:'^fz.tzt:t:-E:t:] 


1 


wm 


rL-ptiFrt: 


I'zti 


3:s 

e3: 


I 


:p=ti=c=zc. 


3  We  sliare  our  mutual  woes.  Our  mu-lual  bur-dens  boar;  And     oft  -  en  for  each  oth  -  er    flows   The  SN'mpa-thiz-ing  tear,  The  sym  -  pa  -  ihiz  -  ing  tear. 


—I 1—3- 


'-<2Z-ZZZ 


:zir.^:i:ezdi:====:i'2ic:ilT::1-::1-d=:^;i"=»zt:r|::=fi:*z— ^c;i-^^ 


4  When  we  are  called  to  part,  It  gives  us  mu-tual     pain;  But    we  shall  still  be  joined  in  heart,  And  hope  to  meet  again.  And  hope   to    mtet     a-gain. 

Metres.  ^V^^ORDS    OF    I>EACE.    S.    M.    (Do-able) 


|sfeH^EEEtEEl£ltS£EE:£^igzK:feE5E^ 

1  How     beau-teons    are  their  feet.  Who  stand  on  Zi-on's  hill !  Who  bring  salvation  on  their  tongues,  and  words  of  peace  reveal  1  How  charming  is  I  heir  voice! 

2  How     hap  -  py     are.  our   ears,  That  hear  this  joy-ful   sound,  Which  kings  and  prophets  waited  for.  And  sought  but  never  found  !  How  blessed  are  our  eyes, 
i-men  join  their  voice,  And  tune-ful  notes  em  -  ploy ;  Je  -  ru-sa-Iem  breaks  forth  in  songs,  Anc 

zgEP3igtJ|gg£EEp^i^g^^ 


3    The  watch-men  join  their  voice.  And  tune-ful  notes  em -ploy;  Je  -  ru-sa-Iem  breaks  forth  in  songs.  And  deserts  learn  thejoy;The  Lord  makes  bare  his  arm. 


^^^zz-Atz 


^^ms^^m^m 


WORDS  OF  PEACE-Oontimi^d. 
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How  sweet  their   ti-dings     arel        Zi  -  on,     be  -  hold  thy     S:i  -  vior     Kin?,        He  reignn  and   tri-umphs  liere,      He      rjijjns    and'  tri-iimphs     here." 


Tliat    see  this  henv'n-ly     iiglit!  Proph-etsand  kings  de  -  sired     it      long,       But    died  with  -  out   tlie   si<ilii  !      But      died      with-ont    the        sight. 

EEEl:zIEEti^?^SS±fe?=lE^i:^ipEtEl£Et£fe:feE^^^ 


TliJOiigh  all  the  earth  a  -  broad!      Let    eve  -  ry      n.vtion     now      l^e  -  hold       Their  Sa- vior    ard  their  God.     Their      .S^i  -  vior    an-d    their      God 

.aziiz=pz-zf:gfS7i3zrpzz«n::==;i:aTz^zi:p_p|: 


pzz 


tzti=czd: 


Metre  3 


::  ±:pzzz=ti4:?=:2it  pzztz 


I — ^_ :«-_;_  j.._L._|izszr:p-.,?f.:c:T-|z--zqppzzpr-|i: 
.^_-^r.-z;zL|zEzPzcztF:E:b:£-|:E=pE|.p^-;p 


TENDER  MERCY.    S.   M. 


4z?zi^zEzt^:±;Ezl:E:t[z-^*r.^LBz.t:tz:itz[zi:tzt:l:tT=^3-EzFzz:^=tztzir 

1  Mv  soul,  repeat  his  praise  Whose  mercies  are  so   great,  Whose  an-ger  is  so   slow  to' rise,      So     read  -  y     to     a-bate,    So     read  -  v     to      a    -   bate. 
2 -God  will  not  always  chide;  And  when  his  strokes  are  felt.  His  strokes  are  fewer  than  on  r  crimes,  And  lighter  than  our  guilt,  And  lighter  ihon  eur  guilt. 

3  High  as  the  heav'ns  are  raised  Above  the  ground  we  tread,  So  far  the  riches  of  his  grace     Our  high-est  thoughts  exceed,  Our  highest  thoughts  exceed. 


j^  Hi»  pow'reabtiues'our  sins,  And  bis  for-  giv-ing  love.    Far  a8  the  east  is.  frjoo)  tb..e  west^  JDotji  ^\\  xw  j;wlt  vb-iaa^s.  Doth  all  onr  guilt  re  •  moy$. 
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Mktre  3. 


^JFTEA.VE]SrT.Y  REST.    S.  M.  ^ 


2  The  world  can  nev  -  er      give    The  bli; 


("or  which  we  siffh  :    'Tis  nul  the  whole  of  life  In  live,  Nor  all  of  dealh  to  die.     N.ir        oU        of  deal h    lo    dre. 

^   m  '^  ' " 

'^-~^-n-r-n-^ 1 — IT r-^iT-l T~l~nT ■ 


^^^^mMm^^^mMmm^^^^^^^^mmsm^ 


3  Be-yond  this  vale      of     (ears  Tnere 


life    n-bove;     Unnies-ured  liy  ihe  flighl  of  years,  And  all  that  life  i<  love.   And       all       ihat    lile    is    love. 


m^^^^^^^&^:^^^?^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^ 


i  There  19  a  dealt   who^e  pang  (Jul  ■  lai-t» Ihe  fleet-ing  brealh  ;  Oh  whal  eternal  horrors  hang  A-round  the  second  death!   A  -  rouud  ihe  seconil  death. 

Metre  3.  LABA:^^.     S.    :Ml. 

1   Dear    Sa  -  vior,    we    are  thine     By     ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing  bonds  ;     Our  name.^,  our  hearts  we  would  re  -  .sign,     Our  rouIs  are    in     thy     hands. 


2  To  thee  we  still  would  cleave,  With  ev-er  grow-lng  zeal:  If  rail-lions  lenipt  us  Christ  to  leave,  Oh  let  them  ne'er  pre  -  vail. 
4  Thy  Spir  -  it  shall  u  -  nite,  Our  souls  to  thee,  our  Head ;  Shall  form  us  lo  thy  im  -  age  bright,  That  we  thy  paths  may  tread. 
i  -PeatU  «»j  OTr«oala  diivide  From  theae  a-bo4e^o(    eky;        But    love  shall  keep  us  ne*r  thy  sida  Through,  all  the  gloom -y      way. 


Metre  3. 


MISSIONA-RY  HEKALD.   S.  M. 


14a 


1  Ye     mes  -  sen 

2  The  Mas  -  ter     whom 


of     Christ,     His  sov'reign    voice    o  -  bey ;      A  -  rise  and   fol-Iow  where  he  leads.     And        peace     at  -  tend  your 

cred   cour-age 


way. 


pil^i^i^^S^i^^i^iHii^ililE 


go- 


ye    serve,    Will  netd  -  ful  strength  be-stow  ;     De-pend-ing  on    his  prOra-ised  aid,      With      sa 

:;^:Tzjz|::z:i-^:7!^.pr_fcT:22rp^-— -t:"-^^ 

3    Moua-tains  shall   sink   to     plains,    And   bell     in     vain     op  -  pose ;   The  cause  is  God's  and  must  pre-vail,      In        spite       of     all     his    foes. 


SiiiiisiiliSiiiii^iiisiiiiligsii 


4    Go,  spread     a        Sa 


vior's  name,    And  tell     his   nialch-lesB  giace,     To   the  most  guil-ty  and  de-pia\ed      Of  Ad  -  am's  num-'rous 

ORA.N^aE.    S.  M. 


Metrs  3. 
1     Blest  Cora-fort  -  er    di-vine!     Let    rays    of    heav'n-ly     love        A  ■  mid   our  gloom  and  dark-ness  shine.        And  guide  our  souls   a    -   bove. 


iSE 


m 


2     Draw  with  thy  slill  small    voice.       Us  from  each     sin  -  ful     way; 


And   bid  the  mourn-ing  saints   re-joice,     Though  earth-ly    joys-  de   -   cay. 

:?^=il:i::5i=-:izi=::i:=:2?zir::iirt   "" 


::§:=:j=t:— <:iz-zr=Tz:^zfz^zq[:^=z^:p— ^rzpz|==i— i^iTip^^ir^iz-ipzzxzrpzi 


3      By     thy     in  -  spi  -  ring  breath,  Make  eve  -  ry    cloud      of    care.      And    e'en  the  gloom-y   vale     of    death,        A     smile     of      glo  -  ry       wear. 


>9~Fz: 


a-T-s T- 


EEtE: 


iS^i^El^^ 


z±-.-— ±gE±t:g=d:i±z±z:C:3-Ezz^i=:=l:^zJzi:*-- 


4    Ofa,    fill    thou    eve  -  cry  heart    With  love    to      all    our  race  I      Great  Cknn-fort  •  «r,    to  -  ua    im  •  part      These  blese  •  ingfi    of    thy     grace. 


144:  MfeTRB   3, 

SLOW-With  solemnity. 


ITLORIDA.   S.  M. 

1  Lei  sinners  take  llieircourse,  And  choose  ihe  road  to  death;  But  in  Ibe  worship  of  my  God  I'll  spend  my  daily  brealh  ;  But  in  the  worship  of  iny  God  I'll  spend  my  daily  breolh. 
•2  My  Ihougbls  addi'ess  his  throne  When  morning  brings  the  light ;  I  seek  his  blessings  every  noon,  And  pay  my  vows  at  night  ;  I  seek  his  blessings  everv  noon,  And  pay.  &c. 
3    Thou  wilt  regard  my  cries,     O,    my  e  -  ter  -  nal   God,  While  sinners  perish  in  surprise  Benealhlhy  angry  rod,  While  sinners  peri>h  in  surpri.-e,  Beneath  thy  angry  rod. 


4  BfcCauselheydlWell  at  ease.  And  no  sad  changes  feel ;  They  neither  fear  nor  trust  thy  name,  Nor  learn  to  do  thy  will.  They  neii  her  fear  nor  fast  thy  name.  Nor  learn  to  do  thy  wiM. 

Metre  3.  SUBMISSION.    S.    M. 


^^ 


£i3is^^^SI?Eil^^i^ili=E^!l?=?^^ 


E5-T 


5Ef5:T=i«= 


1  "My   times  are     in      thy     hand,"     My    God,     I  wish  thetn  there ;     Mv     life,     mv  friends,  my  soul     I     leave       To     thy     [xi  -  ler  -  na!       caro. 

^-f»— J— 3— «-+-(5!-f-=l-t-q — =!_q_ir4-^-si-i — ^-f— 14-^— -'— ^— 3-t F- 

_t-z=?— r:r=t:±;_:ti«zi.«=rezi"— t±:^Z:»rj*zE=;^ri-^="=#— !!t±ra-t^^^ 

2  "My   times  are     in      thy     hand,"  What-ev-  er   they  may  be,      Pleas  -  ing    or     pain  -  fill,  dark    or  bright.     As    best  mav  seem     to      thee. 


3    "My   times  are     in      thy     hand,"  Why  should  I  doubt  or    fear?      My    Fa  -  ther's  hand  will  nev  -  er     cause    His  child     a     noei  -  les.i      tear. 

^«EE|t35E^E~SiE£El.?EtJ^^lEEEEJz=f;t=iEEjE^^^ 

4    "My   times  are     in      thy     hand,"  Je  -  .sus     the     ci:'J  -  ci  -  fied  ;     The  hand   iny     cru  -  ei     sins  have  pivrc'd,     Is     now    my  guard  ani    guide. 


Metre  S. 


RISING   SUN.    S.   M. 


145 


1  See    how    the-      ri-sing     sub    Pur  -  sues  his    shi-ning    way;   And   wide  pro -claims  his  Ma  -  ker's  praise,  with      eve-  ry  bright'ning    ray. 

gi^iiiiiiigii^iiiigiiigii^giiligi^ 

2  Thus  would    my   ri  -  sing  soul       Its  heav'n-ly    Pa-rent     sing;  And    to      its   great     O  -   rig  -  i    -    nal      The     hum  -  ble  trib-ute     brin". 

3  Se  -  rene      I      laid    me     down    Be-neath  his    guard-ian  c»re;     I      slept,  and      I       a-  woke   and  found    My     kind  Pre  -  serv  -  er     near! 

4  O,     how  ehall_   I       re-pay       The   bounties     of  my     God?  This   fee  -  ble     spir  -  it     pants   be  -  neath    The     pleas  -  ing,  pain-ful       load. 

M^**E  3.  L^THROP.    S.    M. 

1  How      gen-tle     God's  Command!     How  kind   his    pre-cepls    art!    Coale    cast    your  burdens     on     tlie  Lord,     And   trust     hin    con-stanl    care. 

2  His       boun-ty   will     pro-vide,      Hi«     saints    se  -  cure-ly     dwell;   That    hand  which  bears  ere -a  •  lion    up,  Shall      guard  hie  chil-dren    well. 

3  Why  should  this  anx-ious  load.     Press  down  your  wea-ry     mind  ?    Oh     seek  your  heav'n-ly   Fa-ther's  throne,  And  peace  and   corn-fort    find. 

lit 


^  ..v^-4.'Hi»  <  good-nami'MMtd*  up-v{>h>ved^'  Ur.«  ckanged  frun  daytoda/i       I'll      Atop     mj  .burden-     at    ki«    feet,^And     beat    a    song     a  -  way. 

19 


146  Metre  3. 

~-rT> — I- 


aOLlDElN"   HILL.   S.   M. 


I  "The  Lord  is    ris'n    in-deed !" — Theuis   his   work  per-formed  ;    The   might  -  y      Cap-tive   now     is     freed,        And  death   our      foe,    dis  -  armed. 

-m-  s-  -»-  )^   -0-   -o-  -#-  -0-     3.  4J.    .g: 


2  "The  Lord  is    ris'n   in-deed!" — He  lives  to     die      no    more;    He     lives      the    sin-ners  cause    to     plead,  Whose   curse  and  shame  he      bore 


->'->--+-rv— 


^ 


3  "The  Lord  is      ris'n  in  -  deed  I"  Then  hell  has  lost    his    prey;  With    him      is        risen  the  ran-somed  seed.        To   reign   in  end-less      day. 

4  "The  Lord  is   ris'n     in-deed  1"    At-tend  -  fng     an  -  gels   hear;      Up        to      the  courts     of  heav'n  with  speed,  1  lie      joy  -  ful        ti  -  dings    bear. 


Metre  3. 


TJISTITY.    S^  ]Vr. 


1  Lo,  whftt  a         pleas    -    ing  siglit   Are  breth-ren    that    a-  gree!   How  blest    are          all,  whose  hearts  u  -  nite  In     bonds  of        pi     -     e    -    ty. 

2  From  those  ce  -   les  -  tial   springs.  Such  streams  of  com-fort  flow,     As       no        in-crease     of  rich   -   es     brings,  nor  hon-ors         can         be  -  stow. 

3  All     in  their     sta  -  -  tions  move.  And  each  performs    bis   part.      In     all     the      cares     of  life      and       love,  With   syra-pa    -    thiz  -   ing   heart. 

4  Formed  for  the    pur  -  «et     joys.     By    one  de  -  lire      poetess'd,  One       aim     the  zeal     of       all        era-ploya  To     make  e«cb   oth  -  cr<  blCKs'd. 


Metre  4. 


MELODY.   8,7,8.7. 


147 


1     Sin-ners  take  the  friendly  warning— Soon  that  awful  day  will  break,  And  the  trum-pet      with  its     dawn-ing,    All  the    slumb'ring  millions  wake. 


2    See  as-sem-bled  every  na-tion  I      Loft-y      cit  -  ies,  tem-plea,  tow'rs,  Wrapt  in  dreadful  con-fla  -  gra    -    tion,   Earth   and   sea   the  flames  de-vonr. 


illfe^Ssgl-JjEl 


:t-t-:l 


^I?=i?EE"=t 


z=2=^: 


:if^?a:: 


^=a;: 


1^ 


3  Ye  who  to  the  world  dis-sem-ble,  While  you  practice  deeds  of  night;  Sin-nera,  now  be-hold     and     trera  -  ble,  All  your  crimes  are  brought  to  light. 

7=irA   >k.i\   * '2-'^T-« '^-■— «— f* — -a— a— r-f^— « ^-« — a — S — ■^-x-^-'*~X-- S-r"* 1 \ — I'T w 


4    Ye  who  nowcon-vic-tion  stifling,  Waste  your  time,  the  loss  de-plore;  Hear  the  an-gel — cease  your     tri-fling, — "Time,"  he  cries,  "shall  be  no  more. 

Metre  4.  _  CH^ARLESTOISr.    8.7,8,7. 


1  Hail,  my    ev  -  cr     bless-ed     Je  -  sus,       On  -  ly    thee     I      wish    to     sing;   To   my  soul   thy  name  is  pre-cious,  Thou  my  Proph  -  ct,  Priest  and  King. 


-s-  ^  m  -0.    m  ■    ^  •   .gi.  ^     ■       ■    -s,-  ^_    ■  -sj.  ■    -Q-0-  _©-• 

2  Oh,   whatmer-cy   flows  from  heav-en,   Oh,  what  joy  and   hap  -  pi  -  ness!  Love   I   much? — I've  much  for-giv-en,     I'm     a      mir-a  -  cle    of  grace. 

3  Once  with    Adam's  race    in      ru  -  in     Un  -  con-cerned  in    sin        I      lay ;  Swift  de  -  etruo-lion   still     pur  -  su-ine,   Till   my  Sa-vior  pasa'd  that  way. 


4  Wit-ness,   all    ye  hosts    of    heaA-en,    My      Ke  -  deem-er's  ten-der  -  nesB ;     Level    much? — I've  much  fyr-giv-eu — I'm  a     mir-a  -  cle    of  grace. 


148         M^KE  4.  advocate:.    8*s  &  7's 

iiiliiiil^Sii:pliBi3ig|^l§liii?iii 

1  Sa-vior,    I      do    feel    thy   mer  -  it,  Sprinkled  with  re  -  deem  -  ins  binod  ;  (    ,  i-        j      t  v  iitl-i       •      i       .  r       i- 

Andmywea-ry   troubled    spir  -  it,    Now  finds  rest  with  thee     ray   God'    S        '"^   safe  and     I      am      happy,  While    m  thy  dear  arms      I       lie. 


2  Now  I'll  sing  a    Sa-vior'a   mer-it     Tell  the  world  of        his  dear  name;    1    tt     l         ■     t  •       i      tt      ,  ■     .  /?    3 

That  if    an-y   wanthia     Spir-it,      He    ia    still  the        ver-ysamef     )•  "e  that  asketh   soon      re  -  ceiv-eth,    He   that  seeks  is  sure        to    find; 


izt:±: 

Metre  4 


.-2_B_f». 


-s— a- 


--TimqiTirlz^l 


'      DIVINE   COMPASSION.    8's  &  7's. 

FE?EtL/ffipE^£SEE!£EbEEEffiEeEEH^±eEt;pE:prtt 

1  Sweet  the  moments,  rich  in  blessing.  Which  before  the  cross      I     spend; 
Life,  and  health,  and  peace  possessing  From  the  sinner's    dy  -  ing  Friend ; 


^:SJg^p5 


Sin  and  Sa-tan    cannot  hnrt  me,  While  my  Savior     is        so      nigh. 

^ i 

1 L ^XA 1 L_| 


Eitzfr— -i*'^*-zzEEtL- 


■  Whomsoe'er  on  him  be-liev-eth.   He  will    nev-er      cast     be  -  hind.        I 


iiiilE 


P>iht^-^.^-fe^E?EEE^EEE^: 

2    Trii  -  ly  blessed   is    his     sta-tion.    Low   be  -  fore   his  cross    to     lie; 
While  I  see  divine    com-pas-sion,    Float-ing     in     his     languid     eye; 
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Here  I'll   rU     for  -  ev  -  er  view-ing     Mer-cy's  Btreama in  streamn  of  blood  ;  Prec-ious  drops  ray  bouI  be-dew-ing,   Plead  and  claim  my  peace  with  God. 


:3E3E3E5BE5ESriE^aE^Sf:3EaEEEE=EEHEig=3E^5^e= 


3Ea: 


:^=^rr?:zl 


iil!i^-ll?ll^|E^^irili^j^^J;^i_^=i^i^ji^Mg 


E^EEEEEEif-- 


Here    It    is       1/    find     niv  lieav  -  en,  While  up  -  on    the  Lamb   I     gazel     Love  I   much?— I've  ranch  for-giv  -  en,     I'm     a     mir  -  a  -  cle    of    grace,! 

■  ^=^PEE:EEEEEEE3:^E^aiEE^^E?Ea 


iC—rii 


;Er]lE^^feFEil 


3  Love  anil  giief  my  heart  dividing, 
Wiih  my  tears  "his  feet  I'll  bathe 

Constant  still  in  faith  abiding, 

Life  deriving  from  his  death: 


150  Metee  4 


FEN'ITEN'CE.    8,7,8,7 


1    Je-sus,  full  of    all 


gilE^i 


lz=4iit_tzzzt:_t:p — I — ■-t__i_.i__j_ z-xj i_.j. — 1.| — i__L.[_j_._x.| — i__j.j [_-«. i..(_j — a.- — ,^- 

1    Je-sus,  full  of    all     com- pas- sion,  Hear  thy  bupble  sup-pliant  cry  ;  Let   me    know  thy  great  sal  -  va  -  lion —     See!  I     ian-guish,  faint  and     die. 

t-F-g-g-T-^-'' 


2  Guilt-y,  but  with  heart    re  -  lent-ing,     0-ver-whelm'd  with  helpless  grief,  Pros-trate    at     thy   feet     re  -  pent-ing.  Send,  O    send  rae  quick   re-lief. 


^iSfisi^ziia^afetig 


Metre  4. 


M'hither  should  a  wretch  be        fly-ing,  But  to     Him  who  com-fort  gives?  Whither  from  the  dread  of    dy  -  ing,    But    to    Him  who  ev  -  er      lives. 

sed,  for -sa- ken,  Tliou  from  hence  my  all  shall  be; 

t—0^-0—0 — 0-y-0^-g — h_^__c-^l; n:-B_^_^_c 


DISCIPLE.    8,7,8,7,87:8,7. 


:fizt=t=5f:3t=t: 


1      Je-sus,     I     my  cross  have     ta  -  ken.     All     to  leave  and  fol-low  thee;       Na-ked,  poor,  de-spised,  for- sa- ken.  Thou  from  hence  my  all  shall  be 


2      Let  the  world  de-spise  and  leave  me.     They  have  left  my     Sa  -  vlor  loo:     Hu-man  hearts  and  looks  de-ceive  me — Thouart  not  like  them  un-true; 


^ 


3       Go,  then,  earth-ly  fame  and  treasure.     Come,  dis-as  -  ter,  scorn  and  pain  ,     Jn  thy  ser-vice  pain     is   pleas-ure.   With  tliy  fa  -  vor     loss    is  gain; 


:qz=p=[i3td 


...  .  .  .  :tr:d=^ 

4     Man  may  trouble    and    dis  -  tress  nie,     'Twill  but  drive  me  to  thy  breast ;     Life  witli    tri-als   hard  may  press  me,  Heav'n  will  give  me  sweet-er  reBl; 
§    Soul,  then  kno^ythj  full  sal  •  va  -  tion—  Rise  o'er  sin,  and  fear,  and  care  ;      Jojr     to  find     io    eve  -  ry    sta  -  tion,  Something  still  to    do  or  bear;, 


DISCIPLE-Continned. 


151 


Sil§;^sg=^^I^^El§Si^^^E^I?^^ 


Per-ish  eve- ry.fondain  -  bi- tion,        All  I've  sought  or  hoped  or  known,   Yet  how  rich   is    my    con  -  di  -  tion,      God  and  heaven  are    still 


1 


om,  love  and  might,  Fobs  may  hate  and  friends  dis-own  me —  Show  thy  face  and     all     is   bright, 
y  heart  on   thee ;  Storms  may  liowl  and  clouds  may  gather,     All  must  work  for    good     to     me. 


And  whilst  thou  shaltsmile  upon  me,        God   of    wis  -  dom,  love  and  might.  Foes  may  hate  and  friends  dis-own  me— Show  thy  face  and     all     is   bright. 
I  have  called  thee  Ah- ba  Fa  -  ther,        I   have  set    my  heart  on   thee ;  Storms  may  liowl  and  clouds  may  gather,     All  must  work  for    good     to     me 

■«-T-f*--«' 


r^ziii: 


— P^r^i*"— «-+-i — -[ 
r:t3f=c=t:±:S 

Ohltisnot     in   grief  to     harm   me,     While  thy  love     is     left     to     me:         Oh  1  'twere  not  in    joy    to  ch.irm  me,     Were  tliat  joy    un  -  mixed  with  thee. 
Think  what  Spir-it  dwells  within  thee— Think  what  Fa-ther's smiles  are  thine;   Think  that  Je-sus  died     to     win  thee,     Child  of  heav'n,  canst  thou   re  -  pine. 

Metre  4.  l^TJEV^   nVtOUISTMOUTH.    8,7,8,7. 

1    Come,  thou  Fount  of  eve-ry  bles-siiig,  Tune  my  heart  to  sing  thy  grace;  Streams  of  mer  -  cy      nev  -  -  cr      ccas-ing,  Call  for  songs  of  loudest  praise.- 


:^-i: 


)#Ei=3 


£=^ 


q::t::^z^4:5z:z]'|;iz^ 


2  Teach  me  some  me  -  lo-  dioiis  son  -  net.  Sung  by  flaming  tongues  above ;  Praise  the  mount,  I'm    fixed      up  -  on  it,  Mount  of  God's  un-chang-ing  love. 


3    Here  I   raise  my  Eb  -  en   -   e  -   ler,     Hith-er  by  thy  help  I'm  come;  And     1        hope,  by      thy        good  plcas-ure.  Safe-ly     to    ar-rive   at  home. 

>i.i-.-rT--S--l^-7-S T-S 3—1 o-3--f^-7-3 r -r • — S S--r-f^ ^--r 3 T «-E-I^-t-= r 


4    Oh,  to  grace  how  great  a     debt  -  or     Dai-lj   I'm  constxain'd  to   be;     Let    thy    good-ness,     like        a        i'el  -  ter,  Bind  my  wand'ring  hfeaxt  lo  thee. 


15'2 


Metre  L 


FEMAI^E  PILGRIM.   8's  &  '7's. 


t-4izti^zt=E] 


::i:vzt:^-i:rztzr-?z-tEE:^-E£z£: 


1  Whilh-er  goest  ihou,  pil-griin  stran-ger,  Pnss-ing  tliro' tbia  darksome  vale  i"  I    „„.,     .      ,,         ,     .•     ,i         ,,  i,.      n  ,         ,        ,•  .  i 
Kuow'sl  thou  not 'lU  full  of     dan-ger,    And  «1ll  not.    thy  cour-age  fnil?  |       I  "Igr''^^  ^^ou  dost  jnst-lv  ctill  m,i,  Uand  i- ng  o  er  this  waste  so    wide; 

2  Such     a  Guidel  no  guide  at-tends  thee,  Hence  for  thee  my  fears  a  -  rise;)    ,,  ,  .,,  ...  t.     i  , .    ■  i  . 

If  some  guardian  Puw'r  befriend  thee,  'Tis  im-secn     by    mor-tal    eyes!  |  ^''"'  >'"-s^en.-t'"l  still  be-lieve  me,  feuch    a     Cuidc  my  steps  at  -  tends: 

ii^-±=t:±:{i4==:^=:p3t==l==t:Ezlz;i:tzti^Ezi:zp:i:rztt:bz^^:±rz=iEzc:izp=:pzl::pz^t:i- 


Metre  4. 


-' L^l L 


tit: 


z:!^:^z--^.-t:^|gzt£zg:-: 


I^eIIK 


Yet   no  harm  will  e'er   be -fall  me  While  I'm  blest  with  such  a  Guide. 

=?z»:*:i:^zizit-«^-t:i:J^Z£^zE*z?fe^ziz^z^;±:-l': 

r^q^:i:qzqzi5z:D=T!:azzizr— ^:pr^z=z:3T:=rr 

±E^-iiEfe?Efel:^E^E*ESS^Etz!fett 

He'll  in   eve -ry  strait    re-Iieve  me,     He  from  every  harm  de-fends 


=^^^^=^=1 


lisgfB 


OI.N"Ii:Y.    8's  &  7's 


1  riail !  tluiu  once  de-sjjis-ed -Jc  -  sin  !   Ilaili  thou  Gal  -  i    -    lee  -  an    Kingli 
Thou  didst  siifl'er  tu    re  -  lease  us,    Tliou  didst  free  sal   -  va  -  tiuu  briii^' !  i' 

^z:§:z:izz:;i==:r=z^T-^z- zfH LzHjiZj— n— izsz -T -ft 

2  Pas-cbal   Lamb,  by  God  ap-point-ed.    All  our    sins   on     I  hue  were  laid:   1 
By   Al-migbt-y  love  a  -  noint  -  cd,  Thou  bast  full     a  -  tone-incnt  made;  i' 


cr:^ 


:«z?zzziz«z.,«z|:z«z«zf:«zz?zzi:rz?:;?i:p:|:r 


OLISTEY-Continued.  I53 

■  Hail!  thou  ag-o   -   niz  -  ing    Sa  -  vior,    Bear-er    pfour    pin  and  shame  I  By  thy  mcr  -  it    we      find     fa  -   vor,  Life    is      giv  -  en      thro'  ihy     name 
All  thy  peo-pte      are        for  -  giv  -  en     Thro' the  vir  -  tue      of    thy  bluod  ;  Op-en'd    is  the     gate  of-       heav  -  en ;  Peace  is   made   'iwixt    man  and   God. 


.^.^f:;*:^.. 


Metre  4.  ^  RE^CONCILEMENT.    8's  &  7's. 

1  My  Lieloved,  wilt  Ihou  own  mc,  when  my  hearl  is  all  defiled?  Tho'  Ihy  dy  •  ing  love  has  won    me,    Tho'  iliy  dying  love  has  won  me,  Can  I  deem  myjell  a  child? 

2  Mybeloved  pass  bc-l'ore  nie.  Never  from  my  signi  remove!    Many    waiers  (lowing     o'er     me,  iWjiiy  waiers  llowing  o'er  mc.  Cannot  quench  my  burnmglovo. 

3  Mv  belov  ed.  now  endue  me.  Wiih  ihincown  allraciivechaims;  May  thy  Spir  it  sweetly  woo  mc  ;    May  thy  Spitii  tweelly  woo  me   Fold  me  in  thy  shelienng  arro 

4  My  be-Ioved,  saiely  bide  me.  In  ihe  drear  a«d  elcuJy  day  ;    Ere  il^e    wi.id-  y  ^l.irm  h«»|ried  me.  Ero  ihe  wijd-y  sigrm  haj  irii^l  me,  HiMe  thy  Irembiinf  m4uM  piay 

5  My  lielov-ed,  kindly  l«ke  me,  Ta  iby  sym-pa-thia-ing  brea^it ;     Nev  er.  nev  •  er  inure  foe-sake  me,     Nev-er,  ijev.er  more  forsake  me,  Guide  me  to  tbe  land  of  res;.     " 
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Metre  4. 


SAXONY.    8's&7s. 


-^-3^-. 


^^S;rpz|z:t:trt::lt:t:t::c:fc=t-f=t==C-tEzzp:i:p:t::ii£±:=l:====±==:±==^ 

1  Praise  to  thee  thou  great  Cre  -  a  -  tor  !  Praise   to   thee  from    eve  -  ry     tongue  :  Join  mv  soul  witli  every  creature,  Join  the  u  -  ni  -  ver-sal  song. 

2  Fa-ther  source  of  all     com  -  pas  - sion !  Pure    un-bound  -  ed  grace    is    thine;  Hail  the  God  of  our  sal-va-tion  !  Praise  him      for         his    lovedi-vinc. 

3b=5:=5r^:i;=3;i:d:q:^:=l:i:qr-=f=5=i:i:===j:jTTj:q:i:=i::dr^x:^ 


3  For  ten  thousand  bless-ings     giv  -  en,      For  the  hope    of         fu-ture     joy,  Sound  his  praise  thro' earth  and  heaven,  Sound  Je-hovah'spraise  on  high. 


<^^ 


-(2- 


4  Joy-ful  -  ly    on   earth    a  -  dore   him,      Till    in  heav'n  our  son^s   we  raise;  There  enraptured  fall  be-fore,  bira.  Lost  in         won  -  der,     love  and  praise. 
Metre  4.  ZELL.     8,7,8,7. 

1   Light  of  those  whose  drear-y  dwell-ing,    15or-ders      on  the  shades  of    death!     Kise  ou      us,  thy-self    re  -  veal  -  ing,  R  i>e,  and  cha^e  the  clouds  beneath. - 

j;^-4:q— — -|::q— g:4::i!zq:t3r_-jr-:-:+-  l-- l-  ,  H-^t-^^-+-K--K-+-^-n-n-| 


2  Thou  of  life  and    light  Cre  -  a  -  tor.         In      our  deepest   dark-ness  rise:      Scat-ter    all  the  night  of    nature,  Pour  the  day    np  -  on     our     eye 


i?=3=:E:^s:±:EzE:i^A5z^:i:(^£~ 


.a—^^ 


-<3.^-,0- 


:y.zf^.r:^zz—:l:p=^T-—^:T:^zzt^pzy.zi-^^^^^^^^ 


3  Still  we  wait  for    thine  appear  -  ing  ;     Life    and  joy  Ihy  beams    im  -  part,      Chas-ing     all  our  fears,  and  cheer-ing  Eve-ry  meek  and  (on-trite  heart. 

T^'TZ^ ^--^ ■""" — J^T-^-1-.-T  /n-n-T m-  ^-^- 

^-±EE 

4  Save  us,   in      thy  great  com-pas  -  sion,    Oh  thou  Prince  of  peace  and    lovel     Give  the  knowledge  of  sal-va-tion.    Fix  our  hearts  on  things  u  •  bove. 


MEtEB  4 


LCPOVICK  NICHOLSON. 
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*    AXJTUMlSr.    8's&7s 

1  Ho  -  ly      Fa-ther,  thou  hast  taiiglit  me     I  should  live     to  ihee   a  -  lone;...  Year  by  year,  thy  hand  has  brought  lue  On  thro' daugersoft  unknown. 

2  In    tlie   world  will    foes   as  -  sail    me,     Craf-tier,  stronger   far   than     1; And  the  strife  may  never  fail  me.  Well  I  know  before  1       die. 


si — ^.■. i..tr."iztzz:jz~'z:lzJzrzzzt::Zzii:l:pzpz — "-x.©- 

3  I  would  trust     in     thy    pro  -  tect-ing,   Who-ly     rest    up  -  on  thine  arm  ;  Follow  whol-ly  thy  di-rect-ing,  Thou,  my  on-ly  guard  from  harm! 


\^.zJ2z^Ezjz==^fqiz:]=2=z^Izl=zi:&^|jE^;^z::1:Epz^EFqziivfjz 


i-+-i— 


S 1 


^^ 


s^zfltZt 


tisfzli^dzlzps^ztipztzp^- 


:=)=r1KT:^zz=zt=zz:zft5TZ=zlzr:zz==rr^izqzz=z=:T:^r:r:jzJKT:d= 
:*zz?^Sz^±^=*i»z|:p=^ztn=5l_drz»r:qzzn:f^-:F.*z*z±;drz^^=*zf 

When  I     wan-der'd,     thou  hast  found  me:  When  I  doubt  -  ed,   sent   me    light;     Still  thine  arm  has  been   a  -  round   me,  All  ray  pjth^  were  in  thy  sight. 


Therefore,  Lord,       I    come,  be  -  liev  -  ing  Thou  canst    give     the  pow'r  I  need  ;     Thro' the  prayer  of  faith  re-eeiv-ing  Strength— the  Spirit's  strength  indeed. 

:ai=i^i:z=z=|::z!z"zi:2Z— z;:;— t:; 


leep  me    from      mine  own  ifci  -  do  -  ings,   Help  me      turn     to  thee  when  tried;    Still  my  foot-steps.  Fa-ther,      viewing.  Keep  me    ev-er      at    thy    side! 

i-imi^Miiil^i^iPi^rii.miiiiii 


i^zJifiztizipj^ztDzt!; 


156  MstBE  4.  COISTQUTEST.    g's  &  7's. 

1  Dark  and  lliornv  is  the  des  -  ert  Thro' which  pil-2rim3  make  their  way  •  1,^.      ,   ,      ,,       ,.        ,      ,   ,      ,  ,r  ,       ,  •.  • 

lint   he-yond  tins  vale  of  sor- rows,  Lie     the  6elds     of  end-less  bli;«" ;    (  Fiend-*  loud  howling  thro  the  de.^ert  Make  them  trem-ble     as   they   go, 


2     O  yonng  soldiers,  are  you  wea  -  ry     Of    the   tronb-les    of    Ihfeway: 


^j?=i:^-z^_M-f£i£_-p:±:f:=ril:Jt=c 

^  J  „,..ig  soldiers,  are  you  wea  -  ry     Of    the   tronb-les    of    llifeway?(    ,  t  -n  i  tt        n  i      i  .      i-    .1  .„„„ 

Does  yourslrini;lh  b((;in  loiail  yen,    And  )oiir    vig  -  or     to   de  -  cay  ?  (   J^"^"'' J^  "  *"^    "'"     go   with  yon— He  will  lead  yon     to    liis  lluone. 


i=srit"'lt'"*w-'* r  '^ — '3 — ^ — M-t—. g--M -r-— — 1 — 1 .--, _-_  -M—U--r-S — a M «-i 


-PT 


m^m 


!iEg£?E: 


Wi 


And  the  fie-iy  darls  of    Sa  -  tan,     Oft-en  bring  their  courage  low. 


ljEEI£E=i: 


1 


—0-0-^o—e-0 — -L ■- •'-^ #-•-©-■ — ^ 

He  .who  dyed  his  garments  for  you,  And  the  winepress  trod  alone.     I 

— • —  T-'S— -s-a-'W-T — '■ r-* — i^: — r-| T — rr  ' 

=ti#:±:t^z:p=^zc;±:ff=2il::[i=*:±-=r:^::p:a±:=t': 


Metre  4.  RH^JLEY.    8's  &  7's. 


;i;^ii^i;i 


p^ifzS:i:tzi;:±r:i:cz:E:-:^±:tr:uil:.tz=t±:tit-5:=:. 


1     Misthty  God,  while  an-gels  bless  thee,  May      a    mortal  lisp     ihynamc?   1 
Lord  iif    men     as   well       as   an  -  gels,    Thou  art  every  cri-.i  ur's  iheme:    / 


-(Vj  — OJ— ^-^-' 


*-  -■-  -  ^   ^     - 

2  For  the  gronduer  of  thy   na-tnre,  Grand  be-yond  a  ser-aph's  ihonght,— 1 
Fur  ihe  wonders  of  creation,  —  Works  with  skill  and  kindness  wruuglu, —  j 

-zfzfat3izt:Ltz?Izz?zz:i:Irzzpzl:;Ez:E:I:c=tz-^=:?-±;z=[E 


RIT>LEY-Contimaed.  157 

Lord  of   eve  -  ry   land  and  ua-tion,     An-cient  of     e  -  ter  -  nal   days,  Sonnd-ed  thro'   the  wide  ere  -  a  -  tion      Be     Uiy  just    and     law  -  fnl     prais?. 

ili;lili?gii;iilgii^;lllliEsiiiii^ 


— I r  +  I #— ■— ■T-s-'G-f  I r-J" 0—^—W\-Q—\-^p-A^-G--A—^—WJ^-s — ±\-»—^c\  -^—j — -^ —  -Tt 1 - 

=_c:t.^pz=rzzpI:p-piE.E=:E-i:P— P=u=pi=— f:^=^:I:==^~  --li:i:--==g=l:-=:ii^i:— ^ 

For  iliy  (jrov  -  i  -  <ltnce  that  go7-enis  Thro'  thine  eui-pire's  wide  do-niain, 

EiE^^T  ^E^E  jF^E^f  ^^;f  ^EiEi:^  j:ee] 


For  iliy  prov  -  i  -  <ltnce  that  go7-enis  Thro'  thine  eui-pire's  wide  do-niain,  Wings  an  an  -  gel,  guides  a  spar  -  row, —  Bless-ed     be    thy     gen  -  tie      reign 

:*' 

_> JS X.| 1 L.l 1— X 1 3 X -1-1 1_X4 1 JJ.X-l 1 ■-."" 

Metre  5 


EBE^EZER.    41ines7's. 


-^w- 


^S:=-=[ii£:Lbz:p:LbEsa— |.|i=t:±:p=zi^sE::bz:i:==f;pzz[ii;pz:?:I:r£z-zi:=J 

1  I     uiv       Eb  -  en  -  e  -  iier    raise     To     my   kind    Re-deem  -  er's  praise;  With  a  grate-ful    heart      I       own     Hith  -  cr  -  to    thy  help    I've  known. 

2  What  may     be    my    fu  -  ture     lot,      Well     I    know  con  -  cerns  me     not;    This  sliould  set  ray  luMrt   at      re-it,   Wliat  thy    will     or  -  dains    is     best. 

>-2:ztzE^zi£zz?:Ltzz^E±— E;?=C:l£=ti:'z:[zzt4i:i— F— zl?=jz;±:t^ 

3  1     mv         all      to  thee   re  -  sign;  Fa  -  iher,    let    thv     will     be     mine:  May  but  al!    my     deal  -  inars  prove  Fruits  of    thy     pa  -  ter  -  nal     love. 
4  Guard  me,    Sa  -  vior,  by     thy  pow'r;  Guard  me  in    Ihe    try  -  ing    hour;  Let  thy   un  -  re  -  mit  -  ted    care  Save     Die  from   the  lurk-ing-    snare. 


158  Mi'TRE  5.  EN"N"IUS.    8  lines  7's 

nd  ■  f     ■^°"'   ''^  ^°^    "^^   spir-it     turns—    Turns  a     fu  -  gi  -live  un  -  blest; 


1  Peo  -  pie   of    the     liv  -  ;ng    God,       I   have  sought  the  world  a-round, " 
Paths   of  sin   and   sor  -  row   trod,  Peace  and  com-fort  no-where  foiin  ' 


r-^-r-— 


2  Lone  -  ly     I     no     Ion  -  ger    roam,     Like  the  cloud,  the  wind,  the  wave:  |    ■.••■!_    o    i     ,  j  t^        t. 

Where  you  dwell,  shall  be  my  home,   Where  you  die,  shall  be  my  grave;  }    '^''"^  ^^^  °"'^  "''"""  y""  '^  "  <^°''«'     ^'>"'"  ^i^" 


zzzzz-pqzzzz— zzziriqiii: 
-    -       zr».-z^zz?4:*-^: 


::[iZ5iz;i^i4=:I=P-t 


Mktre  5. 


BOZHj^lH.      81ines7's. 


iS 


zzz;^^z^i:zizr:zjKi 


:^=i: 


:^q 


Breth-ren,  where  your  al-tar  burns,     O      re-ceive  me    in  -  to       rest. 


z[zz:E!:  /^^izfzt:ztzz_-^zi?z|?zz?zE:^|?E^tz: 


:z|5:d5iqz:zfez:z;-:zST:ziZfZ^r— T-^iz^^Kiz^zqzrrr 
zz=^±:»z;?zz^zz?z±;_-EJz:V:i:3z:_»z:^zlz?z.E!;, 


arth  can  611  my  soul    no    more, — ,Eve-ry     i  -  dol      I      re  -  sign. 

•zz»zr«zzp zTzzzp-=zzi-jii-.dSzzzzzi:xz-z:|:i: 


'z±t: 


'zidz: 


:tzz:_ 


g 


1   Who  is  this  that  comes  from  far.  Clad  in   gar-ments  dipp'd     in   blood?   I 
Strong  tri-uiuph-ant  irav-el-er,        Ls      he     man     or         is         he  God  ?   ( 

pgzzjzir^i:— :;iz:?jzc:— :iz^:^=~rzqiziq=z:t:|f 


4t- 

2  Wherefore  are  thy  garments  red,  Dyed  as    in         a        crim  -  son  sea?  I 
They  that  in  the  wine- vat  tread.   Are  not  stain'd  so      much  as  Thee.  ( 

P3EfE^^mrSEE-:^,^j|:^ 

=^iztzliz«z:^:i:fz±z:t-zE£zs[i^*— r- 


z;r=7^-ilrft 

-j — -iTTrd:Jt 


BOZRA.H-Continued. 


159 


I     that  siieak  in     right  -  eous  -  nes?,     Son     of    God     and     man       I       am,  Might  -  y       to     re  -  deem  your  race,    Je  -  bus      is     your     Sa  -  vior'e  name 


zz*iz^=«=^:: 


_     J^_^_        —   — 

:^:t-t-Ez*zz*--« 

-^ 1 — I — 


-^:|fzt=c=:i 


fE^EiES:|«l=iEEg=iii^^;ig 


'I,   the     Fa  -  ther's   favr-ite  Sen     Have  the  dreaJ-ful     wine  -  press    trod;  Borne  the  venge-ful  wrath  a  -  lone.     All    the    fierc  -  est  wrath       of     God.' 


!.-■— ■— f 


— m-. — ■ — " — I--T-I — r ■ — ;5 — r' 


^=«!zzpc=p:r 


^m^^ 


^j:=l=pr. 


—^: 


-Si— 


Metre  5 


•=E=^ztzEF--*= 

COOKH^M.    4  1ines7's. 


:p:±zfz=z=t:— d-l 


=ti:: 
=l::t:^:lzz-;t:tzzt:az-J 

1     Ho  -  ly     Je-sus,  love  -  ly     Lamb,  Thine  and  on- ly     thine     I      am;    Tal^e  my     bod-y,   spir  -   it,      soul,        On    -    ly   thou   pos  -  sess  the  wliole. 


^>¥ESl|H£EEEl:EEtEEt:i 


EfeEEbjfe 

lb,  Thine  and  on 

^:=E-F:zz3^=S-EF:qz^-Ez3-;f: 


^::?:±zt=^z|:=  jriglzi 


^li|;ig^iiy|S=|gg?|||;||g 


2  Thou  my  dpwreft    ob  -  ject     be —     Let  nie     er  -  er   cleave    to     thee;     Let   me  choose  ih-e  fur 


^JSeS3fEt3SSHE3=S= 


x^ "    "g~    —  -, *■ '- — OS 

n)y    part —      Let      me    give  thee     all    ray  heart. 


3  Whom  have  I  on  earth   be  -  low?     On  -  ly     thee     I 


P 


^-'fT^^f^~-=r-q:i:gri;q:j^^-zr;^)t^:-T:z|zz{zr:i:zri: 


^^x:^t:(r=tT::T:czzi:^::^^i:z=c:^^r^ztz: 

ish     to    know;  Whom  have  I  fn  lieav'n    but   thee?       Thou     art     all      in 


all     to     me. 


-P-^, 


^^r-<. 


:::^#-g— I p-|-| — »  +  \- — g— {- — F-j — *-[-f:' — i~"|~f~P — i'^rf-^-r"' — ~TV —    \^'\ — P      i^rt^-l"    ~r-- -| — r< 

4    All  my  treas-ure   is      a  -  bove^  My  best  por  '  tion     is     thy     love:  Who   the  worth  of  love    can     tell,        In     -    fi   -   nite   un  -  search-a  -  ble! 
6   Noth-ing  else  m.iy  I     re  -  quire —  L«t  me   thee    a  •  lone    de  •  eire;  Pleased  with  what  thy  love  pro  -  vides,     Weaned  from  all  the  world  be  -'sidest 


160  Metre  5.  *     A.1L.ETT-A..    4  lines  7's.  Wm.  B.  Bradbury. 

^z4-ti=:?:l:t=t:t=|i=:t:±t-ht==-:tt=:t:T:f:t=t:±:-±=EzE:t:tzit:±:^^^ 

1  Depth     of    mer  -  cy,     can     there      be       Mer  -  ey    still    re-served  for     nie;     Can  my  God  his  wrath  for-bear?     Me,     the  chief  of    sin-ners,  spare? 

itT  -_^    -*•-  .  "     ,  v_^  -#■  -a-  -0-    o-  -s-  o  -©-  -*-  -0-- 

2  1     have  long    with  -  stood    his  grace,     Long  pro-voked  him     to     his  face;  Would  not  hearken  to  his  calls— Griev'd  hiui  by    a  thuu-i  -  and   fills. 

3  Kin  -  died    his     re  -  lent  -  ings  are, —      Me     he     now  de  -  lights  to  spare ;  Cries  "  how  shall  I  give  thee  np?"   Lets  tlio  lift-ed    thiin  -  der   drop. 
4     There    for     lue    the     Sa  -  vior  stands.  Shows    his  wounds  and  spreads  his  hands;  God  is  lovel   I  know,  I  feel —   Je  -  sus  weeps  and  lovbs   mc   still. 

Metke  5.  EX^V]MIN.ATION".    4  lines  7's. 

1     'Tis   a  point     I     long  to  know,    Oft     it     cans     -   es    anx-ions  thonght,  Do  I  love    the    Lord      or  no  I         .\ni        I       his,     or      am     I     not? 

I     love,    why  am   I    thus?  Why  this    dull,     this     life-less  frame?  Ilaidly,  sure,  can  they     be       worse.    Who  have     nev  -  er  lieard  his  name. 


Metre  5.        Topladt.. 


^dr 


*    ROCK    OF    ^GES.   41ines7's 

FINE. 


'zr:§:=t-5^i:t=t:=t=5f::±:=F:t==t:i:p=:*zz^: 


Dr.  Hastings. 


1  Rock'  of     a  -  ges   cleft   for     me,    Let     me   hide  niy-self     in  Theel         Let   the     wa  -  ter     and   the  blood,  From  thy  wounded   side  that  flowed, 
D.  C.     Be    of     sin     the  doub-le    cure:  Cleanse  me  from  its  guilt  and  power. 


1, 


2  Not  the     la-bors       of    my   hands  Can  ful  -  fill    the   law's  demands;    Could  my     zeal     no   res-pite     know,  Could  my  tears    for  -  ev  -  er      flow 
D.  C.     All   for    sin  could  not    a-tone;     Thou  must  save  and  thou  a  -  lone. 

-t-m — '*--, f* — » — *i-F-^-rF-»iT-»-T-^ — P — si — -'-F-a-F-sJ — «4-P — i^ — gt — -^-T-^-Ff 

ct:(z=rti:±:L— ti==~_TzrzH::_=ir=t— — *rtz==t:_t:±r=p=_Ci=--H: 


:SEEi3^E 


^#=^ 


::t::t5n 


l;:^=d=: 


3  While  I  draw   this  -fleet-ing  breath.  When  my  eyes  shall  close  in  death,  When   I      rise      to  worlds  un-known,  And  be-hold    thee   on     thy  throne, 
D.  C.     Kock  of    a  -  ges   cleft   for      me.   Let     me  hide   mv  -  .self    in     thee. 
_ ^ ^_£- 

IHzB;-3--?T-3— ^— 3-^i — t-—s--f-©--#—#—»^5~FF'-*'^^-f^—'S—*—»-T==E-»^=*^F'S— «—•—*-! — ^[F 


Metre  5.  SOVEREIGN^    GRi^CE.    4  lines  7's. 

1  Tell  me,  Sa-vlor,  from    a  -  bove,  dear-est      ob-ject      of     my      love.  Where  thy   lit- tie   flock    a  -  bide,      Shel-tered  near  thy     bleed-ing    side. 

2  Tell  me,  Shep-herd  all     di-vine  Where  I    may   my    soul     re  -  cline?  Where  for  ref-uge   shall     I        fly     While  the  burn  -  ing      sun     is      high" 


I    a  -  stray,  Mourning,  grieving  all     the      d»v?  Wilt  thou  bear  to     see      me     rove,  Seek-ing   base  and      mor  -  tal     love? 


162  Metre  5.  ELTBC^M.    8  lines  7's. 

lPiiiiiiiiiilPill:lig^;li;iillS?^iiili 


1  Hast-en,  Lord,  the    glo-rious  time,  When  beneath  Mes-si  -  ah's  sway,  1    ,,.,.,.,.  ,     ,    ,,  ,,       ■  -,      ,  • 

Eve  -  ry    na  -  tion,    eve  -  ry  clime  Shall  the    gos-pel  call     o    -    bey.   /    ■'^l'?"'-i'^st  kings  his  pow'r  shall  own,  Hea-then  tribes  his  name  a  -  dore. 


mm^i^^^i^^^^^^^^sE^m^mm^^^^^^^^^^^^ 


ppii^^EiE^piiEiiil£KMi^;iiiilipjliiiig^ 


2  Then  shall  wars  and  tumults  cease.  Then  be  ban-ished  grief  and   pain;  \    ^,1 
Kight-eous-ness,  and-joy   and  peace,  Un  -  dis-turbed  shall  ev  -  er  reign.   /   i'le-'^'' ■*'<;  Ibcn   our 

.( 

:p=±:a. 


cious  Lord,    Ev  -  cr  proise  his    glo-rious  name; 


t±:-:§ii=biz:L-i:' — : — X=^:i:— b:' — ^:±:bzzL— t:— p=f:^zEE: 


Metre  5. 


•-# — #-#-+©— F" 

:=p=tz;t-i:=E:i 


t:p=-=p=:[=:±: 


i 


l^A.TiT^N.    8lines7's. 


--.x-o^. — mr, 


=*=Er£"*: 


Sa  -  tan  and  his  hosts  o'er-thrown,  Bound  in  chains,  shall  hurt  no  more. 
All  his  might -y   acts     re -cord;  All      his    wondrous  love  proclaim. 


:2zpr^j4:3Zpf:: 


Eils 


1   Mary   to  the  Sa-vior's  tomb, ,   Hasted    at   the   ear-!y         dawn;) 

[lone :  ) 


f:zt:t=-it=t:: 

Mary   to  the  Sa-vior 
Spice  she.broug(it  a  rich  perfume,  But  the  Lord  she  loved. had 

2  Euthersorrows  quickly  fled.  When  she  heard  his   welcome    voice;   \ 
Cliri.'it  li:is  risen  from  the  dead  ;  Now  he  bids  horhcnrf,   le  -   joice  ;     ( 


=:]=:q=q=q--ir-z=;i::qz3:=z|: 


MA.  RT  YN"-Continued. 


:p=?: 


t; 


ils^l 


izfid 


163 


For     a    while  she   ling'ring    stood,       Fill'd  with   sorrow  and  sur  -  prise  ;         Trem-bling  while   a     crys-tal  flood,        Is  -  sued  from  her  weeping     eyes. 


=if:d=^=iiz=!;i 


^E3zg:si=^zfezz^^;fjz:^z=3zzifDz=qzzg:^Fj=qzz^=^ 
*z?z^-±:tzzpzi:?=^=zfaz=^=::^=tf±^E^=i^=:fe:=B=z?=?di^zi3izdiEL- 


:??=:*: 


:t: 


liis  word  can   make,         Turn-ing.darknoss  in  -  to         day; 


Ye   who  weep  for     Je  -  sus'  sake.      He   will   wipe  your  tears  a  -   way. 


t:t: 


._—t-s—m—e- 


EEEEEKEEEtEa 


:qzz:q=:z1:-izi=, 
:ezz«: 


?:EEEEEE^&^feEEE 


Metre  5. 


DIVIlSrE    I1«^QUIRY.    4  lines  7's. 


5EeE*EfSEi:^*H5^ 


I^ztEtziir 

1  Hark    my    soul,    it 

{4-1 


ili:^iig^iillliii^iiii^ 


is  the  Lord —  'Tis    the  Sa-vior,    hear  his   word;      Je  -  sus  .speaks,  he  speaks  to  thee,     "Say,     poor  sin  -  ner,  lov'st  thou  me? 


;±_s- — ♦— i-.s.-»-^--nT— ♦-x.^^zzi 1 — ^-^.i.zi_,in:-.s,- — r:5_^_i;s i^__q.iz|:q — k^z. I.^^-J^zi:I:§_izt_2_tL 


2  "I    de  -  liv  -  er'd  thee  when  bound,  And  when  bleeding    heal'd  thy  wound  ;  Soughttheewand'ring,  set  thee  right,  Turn'd  thy    dark-ness      in-to    light. 


^zr-zjzs^znlzriz— ri^z^— .-Tzzlzzfe^ 


3  "  Can  a    moth-cr's    ten-der   care,     Cease  to  -  ward  the   child  she  bare  ?      Yes,  she  may  for-get- ful      be. 


vill 


g-iS 


I      re  -  mem-ber  thee. 


4"Mineis    an    un  -  chang-inglove.       Higher    tlmn  the  heights  a-bove,       Deep-er  than  the  depths  be-neath,       Free     and      faith  -  ful,  strong  as  death. 
5  "Tlioushaltseemy  glo  -  ry   soon,  When  the  work    of   gracn  is   done—    Part-ner  of    my  throne  shall  be ;        Say,        poor  sin  -  ner,  lov'st  thou  me  ?" 


K54:  Metre  5 


PLEYEL'S    HYMN".    4  lines  7's. 


|z:§^g:^' 


W-l-pl— (s)-|-a-f-l-a--ra-f-(^— »'-+-P'-»rr»'-t-Q- 


iilgisMiigiiiiiiigiig: 


1  To    tliy    pastures  fair    and  large,     Heav'niy  Shepherd,  lead  tby  cliarge,    And    my  couch  with  lend'rest  care,     'Midst  the  springing  grass  prepare. 


2  When  I  faint  with   sum-mer's  heat,  Thou  shall  guide  my  wea-ry       feet  To    tlie  stream  that  Blill  and  slow,       Thro' the   verdant  meadows    flow. 

3  Safe  the    drea-ry  vales   I  tread,      By    the  shades  of  death  o'er-spread  ;  With  thy   rod  and  stall'  sup  -  plied,      This  my   guard  and  tlint  my  guide. 

4  Con-stant  to    my   lat  -  est   end.     Thou   ray   foot-steps  shalt   at  -  tend  ;         And  shalt  bid  thy  hallowed  dome    Yield     me   an   e  -  ter  -  nal     home. 

Metres.  HElSTDOISr.    4  lines  7's.  ^         _  ^ 


1  Wouldyou  win  asoul     to  God?  Tell  him  of       a  Sa-vior's  blood,  Once  for  dying  sinners  spilt,  To  a-tone   for  all  their  guilt,     To  a-tone  for  all  their  guilt 


2  Tell  him,  how  the  stream  did  glide  From  his  hands,  his  feet,  his  side;  How  his  head  with  thorns  was  crown' d.  And  his  heart  in  sorrow  drown'd,  .\.nd  his,  &c. 

^zigzqzzizr^qiqTz^zriT— |::^izi:z]:;^:4f:q:q:il:T=|:==44=t=Jf^ 
^^-?zS*J?3£zf:dt:— ttz:t:±>^-,^:?:^:_l?zE:pztzt_^±t:E^ 

3  How  he  yielded  up  his  breath  ;  How  he  ag  -  o  -  nized  in  death  ;  How  helives  to  inter-cede — Christ  our  Advocate  and  Head,  Christ  our  Advocate  and  Head. 

Pv45^P=?ci?]zzp:iz==zi:azf:p:-zr:":jz— TTzzzzzzczzfipzprirzzii:— I 

lfiE3^iE3Ei:£f:l4i;g?2ESI|E?:t4£EHfe^ 

4  Tell  him  of  that    lib-er  -  ty  Wherewith  Jesus  makes  us  free;  Sweetly  speaks  of  sins  forgiven—  Earnestof  the  joys  of  heav'n,  Earnest  of  the  joys  of  heav'n. 


Metre  5. 


*    VIOLA.    7'^  do-able. 


I; 


.*=:»- 


[;SEE£ 


m 


-  fg  +  g-i-i— f< — f<  4-<--.<- .<— ^  4-— ^ — I— f<— ^-+ .«a--i< 


:p=ru:ii;Z:l:rztz^z::Ll:^t=t=:i=:l:-tt=t:=c:±:r:=t:-t:=t:t:: 

^  Pnl"  "«"•'  '"'•°;  "\"i'l  y«  die?     God,  your.  Ma-ker,  a.ks  you  why?  |   g;    .  ^       ;„  jj 

God,  who  did  your    be  -  ing  give.  Made  you  with  him-self  to    live^j  >       j  j 

D.  C.     Will     ye    not  •  in     him  be-lieve?     He  who  died  that  you  might  live. 
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;fi-t=:±:tz:cr:t: 

God,  yonr  Sa-vior,  aeks  you    why? 
D.  C. 


-<*--#. — 0-^-S^—0 ■ — ^ -L *—0~ ±-H_-« — ©— ^^-J- ■-■ J- « — "  H  V"^  -O-^-* -L *— ■-4j-^-'-S'-^-*L 


liiig^iliiJiPigilii^liiiliAiiri^ 


2  Sin  I- neis,  turn ;  why  will   ye   die?     God,  vour  Sa-vior,  aska  vou  why  ?  1     rj     ,i        r      .  i  j  j        »  •     .i  i      r  u-  u     j 

,1  „  ,rj  „„       „„;       ;..    •   „    r^-  j  r-„      ii-.i    .      .,    '•   u.  r      i  [    We   the     la  -  tal  cause  de  -  mandu,     Asks  the  work  ot  his  own  hands: 
ho  did  vour  spir  -  its  ^ive,    Uied  him-seli  that  vou  might  live  !  J  ' 


nil  ,- 
jod, 


D.  C.     Why,   ye  thank-less  erea-tures,  \vhy,  Will  you  cross  his  [ove  and  die? 


D.  C. 


SiSiiiii^ilEii 


:?c:p:: 


Metre  5. 


i:=;t=:tz:ii;±:Dzl:t=ti=t::l:!i: 
AL  ARMIISTG  VOICE.    4  lines  7's 


1^ 


:t=l 


=)^:T:dzF:-::t: 
IS*: 


t::c±^:^»^:±:!fzl::[i:^:l?^* 


Ei!: 


1  Sinner!  art  thou  still  secure!  Wilt' thou  still,  refuse  to  pray  ?  Can  thy  heart  or  hand  endure,  In  the  Lord's  a-veng-ing  day !  In  the  Lord's  a-veng-ing  day  ! 


b4:5Ti:q:»:i:*=i;d:fcl:3:itazi±:3=i±:^=EtfzB:±»:*i:I;z]zj:L3zE:3^ 

-0-0-    -0-  -0-0-    -0-0-    -#-  ■  .    .    J  -0-0-    -O-      -0-    -0-       -0-0- 

2  See  !  his  mighty  arm  is  bared  !  Awful  terrors  clothe  his  brow  !  For  his  judgment  stand  prepar'd.  Thou  must  either  brake  or  bow,  Thou  must  either  brake  or  bow. 

^z-.4:*:*d^:±z?:?:±:azE^S:[zz^4;EzE3:tzl:tzfi:EzE;i:t:zlJ:^J;»t»±^^^ 

3  At  his  presenc  e  nature  shakes,  Earth  affrighted  hastes  to  flee:  Solid  mountains  melt  like  wax  ;  What  will  then  become  of  thee!  What  will  then  become  of  thee? 

s-:Z5Z5:i:ii-q^zqzz}3:iZ|:-,iZZT:ir^:.^z^:i:qzr:iZir=^:T:szs:i:z|zr:,izZizzT^ 

4  Who  his  advent  may  abide?  You  that  glory  in  yourshamej  Will  you  find  a  place  to  hide.  When  the  world  is  wrapt  in  flame?  Wheathe  world  is- wrapt  in  flame  ? 
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Metre  5. 


RESURRECTIOlSr.    4  lines  7's. 


1  An  -  gels.  roJl   tlie    rock     a  -  way;  Death !  yield  up  tliy  might  -  y  Prey ,  See  !  tlie  Sa-vior  leaves  the  tomb,  Glow-ing  with  im  -  raor  -  tal   bloom. 


S  Now,  ye  saints!  lift    up  your  eyes.      See     him  high    in     glo  -  ry   risel  Ho^t^  of  an-?;ek     on     the  road,     Hail   him  the     in  -  car  -  nate   God. 

METEE6.  G^TsTGES.    8,8,6,8,8,6. 

1     A-waked    by   Si  -  nai'.s  aw  -  ful  sound,  My  soul     in    bonds  of  guilt     I     found.     And  knew  not  where  to  go;     E  -  ter  -  nal  truth  did  loud  pro-cl.nim. 


2  When  to  the  Law     I  tremb-Iing  fled,     It  pour'd  its  curs  -  es     on    my  head,      I      no   rc-lief  could  find;    This  fear  -  ful  trntli  in-creas'd  my  pain, 

3  A-gain  did  Si  -  nai's  thun-dera  roil,    And  guilt  lay    lieav  -  y     on    ray  soul,      A     vust,  op-pres-sive  load  ;      A  -  las,     I    read    snd  saw  it  plain, 

4  The  saints  I  heard  with  rapture  tell,     IIow     Je  -  sus  con-qiicr'd  death  and  hell,  And  broke  the  fowler's  snare ;    Yet  when  i  found  this  truth  re-main^ 

5  But  while  I   tjius  in    an-guisjf  Ja^,     Tb?  gra-cjpija  &  -  vior  pass'd  thai  way,  And  felt  his    pit  -  y   move;  The  siu  -  ner     by     his    jus-tice  slain, 


JIetreS.  refuge.    8,8,6,8,8,6.         167 


=pi===iq::1i:=t«:=]=:=l:i=|:;=i:=:z:S"-«=T=|:r 

— I 0^^—0-hm  .-0—^—0  +  S-t-»-+-0-^-i 1 0+-  S-f  - 

— Ez:p=5t:lfz:=;±i=i:tiztt=ttrtiEzb=-:i=zE!: 

The  sin-ner  must  be  bom  a  -  gain,    Or    sink     to     end-less  woe." 


S"Si5'tt:tziiz*"^i*:i;g^S~*'ifz*:± 


Mm 


1     O   tluiu  that  hear'st  the  pray'r  of  faith,  Wilt  thoii  not  saye  a  soul  from  death 


:iiSSipgiiiiii^fMliSgl5=iig|g^ 


'  The  sin  -ner  must  be  born  a-gain,"  And  'whelm'd  mv  tortur'd  mind.       \ 
-A— ,v 

rzzztiz 


'The  sin  -  ner  must  be  born  a-gain,"  Or  drink  the  wrath  of    God 


Slain  in  the  guilt  -  y  sin-ner's  stead,  His  spot-less  right-eous  -  ness     I  plead, 
3  Then  snatch  me  from  e-ter-nal  death,   Tiie  Spir-it    of     a  -  dop-tion  breathe 


"  Thp  Kin-npp  niiwf.  dp  hnrn  .1  -  crnin  "      T      sunk      in    dppn    dp  -  ^sll;li^.  d   Th^    L-inrf   nf    lar.n.f^    t  L«n   n-^itl.^  ^^.^  *       — i _  _  . 


'The  sin-ner  must  be  born  a- gain,"     I    sunk    in  deep  de  -  spair 
Now  by   his  grace  is  born  a-  gain,   And  sings  re-dcem-ing  love 


4  The  king  of  ter-rors  then  would  be      A     wel  -  come  mes-sen-ger     to     me, 


=Et|^EiE.^^E?EfeEfe^?_=^li^SzS^ 

That  casts    it  -  self    on   thee?      I      have  no  ref-uge   of    my    own.     But     fly    to   what   my    Lord   hath  done,     And     suf -  fer'd  once   for  me. 

iglpliiili=l|lggiiliil^=i5ip3^ 

And     his        a-vail-ing  blodd;  Thy  right-eous-ness  my  robe  shall  be,     Thy   mer  -  il    shall   a  -   tone     for     me,     And     bring  me  near     to  ^  God.' 

zz_±:»^Z3pziz=bzl:z_lz:t=i=zz_zz:z:-tz:f:tzrzzzbzl:zLzl::pzztzzzpzztzzt:^^:z:_ 

His      con  ■  so  -  la  -  lion     seod;     By    him  some  word  of  life  iin-part,  And  sweet  -  Iv  wbis-per       to        rav  heart.   Thy     Ma  -  ker     is     thy     Friend" 

To  _  bid      me  come  a  -  way  ;     Un-clogg'd  by  earth  or  earth-ly  tilings,     I'd  -mount,  I'd  fly   with      ea  -  ger  wings,     To       ev  -  er  -  la.st  -  ing  day. 
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Metre  6. 


KIN^G^^OOD.    8,8,6,8,8,6. 

iiiiipiiiiii^^iiiii^iiifiiiiiiii^iiisiiiE 

1     When  with  my  mind  de- vout-ly  press'd,     Dear    vSa-vior,  my     re-volv-ing  breast,  Dear  Sa-vior,    my  re  -  volv-ing  breast  Would  past  of  -  feiic-e»  trace  ; 


2  This  tongue  witli  blas-phe-my    de  -  filed,  Tli'ese  feet   to   err  -  ing  patlis  be-gnilcd,  Tliese  feet  to   err  -  ing  paths  be-guiled,  In  heav'n-ly  league  a-gree  ; 

I— 4-gjTT -^^— 4t-r-rr~F~^"T-F— ;— p=^:i:g<— ^z-g-tri^ij::— — ^:— t-l — r-rt'T-r'T-F-F-r-ri-fh-F 

3  These  eyes  that  once  a-bused   t)ie  light,    Now  )ift     to     thee  tlieir  wat'-ry  siglit.  Now    lift    to     thee  their  wat'-ry    sight,  And  weep  a  si  -  lent  flood; 


4     These  ears,  that  once  could  en - 


The  mid-night  oath,  the  fes-tive  strain,  Tlie  mid-night  oath,  the  fes-tive  strain,     A  -  round  the  sin  -  ful  board 


=:^n:dzz*zi2-*:E  ^-^it  Jtiia== 


_^-_ /r:^ _-© 0 S-. — #-r 1 r ^-f T ''^^ T"® • S-g — •-T • g— #-T-''~r^-l-~ 


Trera-bling  I     make    the  black  re-view,  Yet  pleased,  behold,  ad  -  mi  -  ring  too.  Yet  pleased,  he  •  hold,  ad  -  mi  -  ring,  too,     The  pow'r  of  chang-ing    grace. 


Who  would  be  -  lieve  such  lips  could  praise.  Or  think  from  dark  and  winding  ways,  Or  think  from  dark  and  wind-ing  ways,     ]     ere  should  turn   to     thee. 


n  cease-less  praj'r—O  wash   a  -  way   the  stains  they  wear,  Oli,  wash    a  -  way  the  stains  they  wear    In  pure    re-decm-ing    blood. 

3£=Fiz:EzE=&±::^=:t=S:?=»r-rf:»rI:?=»=»-^r?:t:E:z:EziEzf±:i:i^ 


These  hands  are  raised  in  cease-less  pra^'r—O  wash   a  -  way   the  stains  they  wear,  Oli,  wash    a  -  way  the  stains  they  wear    In  pure    re-decm-ing    blood. 

^.P m |C_«.-. __^ -r-P—fi — -^-, ,— '^---,— r , '=. ,-r r r-l^ (•_,.=r^— . 

=pi|:t^=«::  _^_^ ;_ , 

Now    deaf  lo  all    ih' ea-chant-iog  noise,    A- vuid  tli.- throng,  de- test  their  joys,  A- void  the  throng,  de  -  test  their  joys,     And  long  to  hear    thy     word. 


Metre  6. 


A-LDERTON",    8,8,6,8.8,6. 


169 


1   How  liap-py        is     the      pil-grim's    lot,    How    free  from    aiix-ioiis  care    and  thonnlit,  From  worlillv  liojie  :iik1  fenr;  Confined  to  neither  court  nor    cell 

2  His    hap  -  pi   -    ness    in     part   is     mine,    Al  -  read- y 'saveil  from  self    de  -  sire,     Froru  eve  -  ry  oreu-ture  love  :  Ble-<s'd  with  the  scorn  of  finite   good, 

;{  The  things  e    -    ter   -    nal      I     piir  -  sue,    Aiul    hap-pi-ncs-i        he  •  yond  tiie    view,    Of   tlio.se    who  h:t-e  -  ly    print  Forlhings  hy  nature  I'ell  and  seen, 

4  Xoth-iiig   on    earth      I      call    ray   own;    A     siran  -  ger    to    the  world     iin-l<no«n,     I        all  their  guuds  de-spise  ;    I     tiam-ple  , on  their  whole  delight, 


His  soult]i>dainson  earth  to  dwell,  He      on  -  ly        so-journs    iiere,  He      on  -  ly        so-journs  here.  He 


-h— f-^ — O-f- 


:ESE^EE^EEEE3E=I 

ly       so  -  jonrns  lic-re. 


i^e^ 


q-q,:{:.q_»,g_»4.^^|Lq-f^,,_>-^_»,H4-a-|:-»4-p— »— »— >-f^^g-f»>->-^|: — .-^^ — »    J_^_iJ — J^. 

ji  #     ■  9      a>  ■      27'  d      s —  — 


My  .-ioiil  is  lightened  of      its  load.  And  .seeks  the  things      a    -    hove.  And  seeks  the    things  a-bove.  And     seel 

:z:T:d=|::i=i:qz 


the         things  a  -  hove. 


:^EE!ilE:?E^^i:t 

Their  honors,  weaith  and  pleasure  me.in,  I  neither  have    nor      want,     I         neith-er  have  nor  want,    I         neiih- er         have    nor    want. 


r T-— (•— ^ 


^-<-, 


-!»-<- 


— +JZ tZ ! 1 +_,f;^_i ^.| 1 1 1 ^—s S-\ — 

;t:=t:tr^ 

And  seek  a  country  out    of    sight,    A     countrv        in     the        skies,     A     coun-try      in     the    skie.s,  A        conn- trv  in      the  skies, 

22  '  ■  ■ 


— ]*-{T-i— f  ^-.»-i"i— |— T-'g^p-^-+-i — ' — P — r'T~'=^  pr  I   — — I — I— f-g-^-t^-|-i=-}— p-P- 
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Metre  6. 


HARMONIA.     8,8,6,8,8,6. 


i;^zi]2=iz:ti:;ii^:p5^s;:i:-=:-:prq— =fq:-ii:^r;S:r:T:i3=ri^i]— T 


W       .  

1  When  thou,  my  righteous  Juds;e,      shalt      come,        To        fetcli    thy         ramsom'd   peo-ple        Jio.iie. 


shall  I  among  them  stand  ? 


-J^-*4;--3-^— +HZI 


^#=^: 


:zz^=^=q4il: 


ttrq;: 


I  love  to  meet  a  -  raong 


:#zt:# 

Be  -  fore      thy 


gra  -  cioiis  feet   to  bow Though  vilest    of  them     all; 


m^^^mm^^^^mm^^^^m^^^^mmmmm 


3    Pre-vent,  pre-ventit         by 


thy         grace;         Be  thou,     dear       Lord,      ruy     Ili-ding     place. 


In        the  ac-cept-ed         day ; 


^i|3iii;ii^iliS^:i=^ii:i^3rtliilEE|£i^ 


4     Let  me   a-raong  thy    saints 


found,     Whene'er        th'Arch-an  -  gel's  trump  shall     sound, / To      see  thy  smil-ing    tice; 

■;i=:i|:3:^^:zF5:=t| 


i±£:E;^£:L-±i:i±zl::iiJitr:t:t:t:ttzlzzbzttiJ:±l::U:-trl:.^^ 

lall  such,  a  -worthless  worm  as  I,  "Wlio  sometimes  am  a-fraid  to  die.    Be  foimd  at  thy  riglit  hnnd  ? 


But  cau  I  bear  the  pi 


;:^iz5z: 

;  thought?  What  if  my  iiamf  shoiihl  be  left  out  When  thou  for  them  slialtcall!  When  tht 

I 1— 


at    Illy  rlRht  hand  1  Be  found    at    thy  right  hand  1 
■  theui  Shalt  call '  When  thou  for  them  shalt  call ' 


ia^ 


±:*z*z*z*:±:ti:tziz- 


Thy  iiarrt'n 


E|fs^iilgEigiiil^iiiii£gg*ig^ii£i^^ 


'  O  let  me  hear,  To     still  my  un-be-li( 


Then  loudest  of  the  crowd  I'll  sing,  While  heav'n's  resounding  mansions  ring  With  sounds  of  sovreign  grace,  With  sounds of    sov'reign  grace,  With  sounds  of  sovrcign  grace. 


Metre  6. 


CHAPEL.     8,8,6,8,8,6. 
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iilii=iiiiiili:i^lgli:f^lplii 


=.z=i;-£T=^ 


t: 


Ei±^ 


1§ 


1  And  am      I      on    -    ]y        born     to        die!         And      must    I        siid     -     den   -   ly        com  -  ply        With       na    -     ture's      stern      de-cree? 


2  How  then  ought  I        on    earth        to       live?     While    God   pro  -  longs        the       kind     re  -  prieve,       And       props        the        house     of        clay? 

::§:=— i:itq:i;—-'^i:;;Pr:^f^:i=it|:=:=i:=I=^=?5=7:^=^:T:^r::^ 


3  Ko  room  for  mirth   or 


tri   -   fling     here,         For      word-ly         liope         or     woild  -  ly         fear, 


life 


soon        IS     gone; 


H-+-ri— f-TT^- — f-V-< — ^' 


?ilEPI 


r— r-:T-r- 


:sczi:2:=:— Tzdz:|:=^:T:===z3iTzi=rzzTz^=|: 

:Ezzi£:z:riz±=?z:E=d=i:zt=rztE±rt=*ti±l::zt 


4  Ko     mat-ter  which     my    thoughts  em.  -  ploy, 


mo  -  mcnt  s  nus     -     er 


:zti=rztz=±zti=5t: 

or        joy ;       But        Oh !        when      both     shall     end, 


-o-;-P — ^+:d=dz±zazzdz±zd 


rCz±:t=t;i:tzzt:tz[z=t::±tzEzt:}:tzzi?:±z?ziEz±zBzJ:zt 


:t:±:-zttd 

Wliat  af- ter  death  for     me     re-mains?    Ce  -  les  -  tiiil    joys     or        hell  -  ish'  pain?   To       all 


^_^_^_-^-    -. — ■c::zT:z-=-zT:q— z]ZTzdzzi]zizil=:dri:^=q--i;=|:f 
,q-T-H  -r-,«T<^^;^:|-g---^|-d=dz|zazzdzf-d^gz|:dzp4:azg 


:tzz±:! 

e   -   ter  -  ni    -    ty!     to        all         e  -   ter  -  ni  -  tyl 


_^_X^ ^.X.J__^-X-Sl^.^_i-J_i-_^-X-S ^.X3 iX^i ^3_X 1. X_^ 1 ZX>^^_^j:_.q gj-J-O — o-Cio-t- 

My   sol  e  con-cern,    my  sin-gle        care,     To  watch  and   trein-hle-     and     pre  -  pare        A-gainst    this      fa  -  lal      day!     A  -  gainst     tliia       fa  -  tal   day! 


_  -i — I— X— :p_>^_-L-Q,_ — 

If  now    the  Judge  is     at   the      door.    And   all     man-kind  must  stand     be   -  fore     Th'in  -  ex    -   o   -   ra  -  ble     tlironc ;  Th'hi  -  ex  -  o     -     ra  -  hie  throne ! 


-X::±^~t±X.-=Ji&^-^z±tr±zti^^ 


Where  shall  I  find  my  des  -  tined  place?  Shall  I      ray        ev  -  er  -   last  -  ing    days  With  fiends     or        an  -  gels  spend ?  With  fiends  or        an-gels  spend  ? 
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Metrk  6. 


:Efc3 


z:^v:±:3: 


TR^N^SPORT.    8,8,6,8,8,6. 


^|4,:^:It=t 


dq:I:r]=q=:=lrr::I=^==:T:gIZi,zd:d=:III:3:[::i^JT:z=I3=I!:rtq:f=q^|:=^:fi==i: 


t:=fi: 


1     One  spark,  O     Goil,  of    heav'n-ly  fire     A  -  wakes  my  sou  1   with  warm  de-sire        To     reacli  the  realms  a  -  bove,  To  reach  the  realms      a  -  bovc  ; 

' , N  ^^ 


2  O      could    I    wint;  my  way     in    haste,  Soon  with  bright  ser-aphs  would  I  feast,     Ami   learn  their  sweet  employ  ;  And    learn  their  sweet  em-ploy  I 

3  Too     mean  this  lit-tle     globe  for   me,     Nor     will  I      e'er    con-tent-ed         be        To     feast     on  things  so  vain ;     To     feast    on     thingsso     vain; 

4  But,        rest-ing  in   my    Sa  -  vior's  arms,  My  soul    en-joys     transporting  cliarrus     Of        ev  -  er- last-ing     love  1     Of        cv  -  er  -  last  -  ing  love! 


Im  -  mor  -  tal     glo-ries  round  me  shine,         I     drink  the  stream  of  life     di  -  vine,         And  sin;;     re-deera-ing    love.     And     sing     re  -  deem-ing      love. 


J. B J 1 — I. • X-= — K «: — _J-_a..L.^.,_x ^ — ^ j_b; X P-H-^-^-grcrr-' — 

I'd    glide     a-long    the     heavenly  stream.  And  join  the  most     ex  -  alt  -  cd    theme       Of        ev  -  er  -  last-ing    joy,        Of      ev  -  er  -  last-ing        joy. 


Its     great-eat    rich  -  es     are     but  dross —  Its  grandeur  short,  its  pleas-ures    cross —    Its    joys     are  mixed  with  pain,  Its    joys  are    mixed  «ith     pain 


:zEP^-Pr=t4£=£z=^i-tzc=:t==(4:E=zE=r::E=:E4zPz:t^ 


■s o- 


iczzji: 


r^ipii  IzHzzli  E': 

:t:p=t;i=dic2-r:E!: 


Here's  life,  here's  joy,  here's  solid  peace— A  friendship  that    wi'l     nev  -  er    cease —      A     Rock  tluit  can  -  not  move,     A     Eock  that    can  -  not    move. 


Meteb  7. 


Ti^M"VrORTH:.    8,7,8,7,4,7. 


173 


will  praise  thee,  I  will  praise  thee,  Where  shall  I   thy  praise  be-gin. 


1  Oh   thou  God    of    my     sal  -  va -lion,  My   Ee-deem-er  from  all     sin,   1    j 
Moy'd  by  thy    di  -  vine  com  -  pas-sion,  Who  hast  died  my  heart  to  win  ;  J 


X 


■     -s^    -#--#-  ■  an  .^ — , 


EEfe^EttD-H: 


1 


2  While  the  ati- gel  choirs  are  crying,     Glo  -  ry   to   the  great  I   AM     |  q^  h,,^^  .         q,^  ^^,^^^  i^         j^     the  sonnd   of    Je-sus!   name. 

I  with  them  would  still  be   vie-ing,     Glo  -  ry,  glo  -  ry    to  the  Laibb!  1  r  >  i  . 


mmmm^^ms^^m^^mmmms^^m^mmi^^m 


JUDOMEISTT.  .8,7>8J.4,7. 


Metre  7. 


1    Dav   of  Judg-ment!  day  of  wonders!   Hark!  the  Inimpet's  awful  sound  !  (    ij„,„  ,i  „  „, itT„„,i„   ..     „         urn  .u      ■  it..'        i-       j  i 

I     -,        ,,     "         .,  1  .1.      J         ov    1       .1  .  .■  Jf^   -now  the  summons!  How  tlie  summons,  Will  the  sin-ners  heart  con-found! 

Loud-er  than     a    thousand  thunders.  Shakes  the  vast  ere- a-tion  round!  J  ' 


'^^^^m^m^^^i^^^^^s^^^msmii^^^s^^^^M 


^^m^mmmmfMESmw^wii^^ 


2  bee   the  Jiulse  our     r.a-lure  wear  -  ing.  Cloth  d  in  ma-jes-ty  di-vine !    1    o—  .,:„..    o       •„     <-•        •„      o         •        /-\  •       .i_   .   j         ^      .i  ■ 

V         1      I         I-     I  •  'ni        I    II         .i'ri.-   r'    I-       ■      in  V  Gra-cious  ba-vior,  Gra-cious  ba  -  vior.  Own  me    in     that  dav     for  thine. 

Xouwio    ong  for   us  ap-pear-ins,  Then  slia    say,  •' This  God  IS  mine      /  '  '  uuai,  uajr     lui   luiuc. 


mmimEm^^^^^i'^^^^ 


:4i=t&:::p: 


S£3*i 
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Metre  7. 


Si^BB^TH   IV^OKN-Il^Ta..  8,7,8,7,4,7. 


'^^^^^fM^=E^=0Mlf^Mm^Bi$^M^^^S^- 


^ 


;pz;-:±:tz: 

1  H.iil,  all  hail!  blest  Sabbath  morning,  Pre-lude     to      e  -  ter  -  nal  rest;  Heav'n  de-scends  to  crown  thy  mera'-ry  ;  Mil-lions  rise     to      call   thee  bless'd  ; 

2  Hail,  all  hail !  blest  courts  of  Zi  -  on,  Hab  -  i  -  ta  -  tion  of    our  King;  May  thy  con-gre  -  ga  -  ted     thous-ands  Make  thy  domes  with  prais-es   ring; 

,  Cloth'd  with  en-er- gy     di-vine;  '' 


3  Hail,  all  haill  thrice  bles-sed  gos  -  pel,  Cloth'd  with  en-er- gy     di-vine;  Word  of  life     for  -  ev  -  er    prec-ious — Treas-ure   of  th'e  -  ter  -  nal  mind: 

4  Hail,  all  hail  I  ye    sa  -  cred     her -aids   Of    the  cross,  the  cru  -  ci  -  fied ;  Lift  the  ban-ner.  blow   th'i   trunjp-et,     Tell  the   na-tions    Jo  -  sns  died  ; 

SER^^^PH'S    HAJ^F.     8,7,8,7,4,7. 

-j^zig^jz;^_:f.zpz::k^f^^;:^l'^-J^ 


JVIetre  7 
Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah,  Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah  !■  Hail  the  day  of  sa-cred  rest. 


Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah,  Hal  -  le  -  lu-jah!  Shout  the  praise  of  Zi-on's  King 


Word  e  -  ter-nal.  Word  e    -  ter  -  nal,  Nerve  the  weak,  illume  the  blind. 


1   Hark  !  the  voice  of  love  and  mer  -  cy  !  Sounds  a-loud  from  Cal-va  -  ry! 


Hal-  la-  lu-jah,  Hal- Je  -  lu  •  jah  J   Je-su*'  void  Ls  glo  -  ri  -  fied. 


'ifl<-4f-'*-^si— sr.a 1 -J >j^_B — _,-j — „c'_j..^_^zi.^_c 

2  "It     is     fin-ish'd  !"  Oh,  what  pleasure  Do  these  precious  words af-ford! 

3  Fin-ish'd,  all  the  types  and  shad-ows  Of  the  cer    -    e  -  mo-nial    law; 

iiliillS^li^iig 


SER^FKE'S    Hi^RP-Continued. 
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=s^p:±:^^^: 


Ei^iP:^ggg|g=g^iE^3=pigEggg^^|gigjggi^ 


See   it  rends    the    rocks     a  -  sun  -  der,— Shakes  the  earth  and  veils  the  skv  !  "  It     is      fin  -  ish'd  !    It     is     fin  -  ished  I"  Hear  the  dy  -  ing  Sa  -  vior    cry. 

-j—i\zfizizzzi-Tz^—z\ 


^f3=5E3=5J3-5i35rqrr:q3:^T3^B= 


■jdzz^z: 


— 0 — gi-i J 0~i • J 1 1 i -U.j..^ J :i_j — ^_^_i.. 

Heavenly  bless-ing3  with- out  tneas-ure.     Flow  to     us  from  Christ  tlie  Lord  ;"  It    is      finrishedl  It  is     fin  -  ished  !"  Saints  the  dy  -  ing  words  re  -  cofd. 

' — ^--r — ^--r-^r-^-r-^-^r-^ — ^"T T :T:zip:  ji::ii:5s-e:i::r=--2:i;:i^r=t:d: 


=?zzr;i:ii=t:::C^:EEE:i=t£— E;E:z:5:I:fzz^i:ti=t-i_E:li:±±:p-E:iE3 


Fin-ished  all     that   God 'has     prora-ised,  Death  and  hell  no  more  shall  awe  ;  "It     is      fin-ished!     It   is     fin-ished!" — Saintsfromhencevonr  comfort  draw. 
-s — e-T-- -r-B T— ^-« r'^ — 1~  T":; — '^  i T"^~r";;; — i^^-* t-=; t*"^ r-:^ — =-7 ■^"t t — r- 


Metre  7. 

:iL-*o:z:-]:-j*?T:n-' 


^  SCORED    HERAJLID.    8,7,8,7,4,7. 


±tizzp=t:±:: 


1        Oil  tlip  mountain's  top  appearinjr,    I>o!  the  sa-'crcd  herald  stands,  \  Mou 
Welcome  news  to  Zi-on  boar  -  ins,      Zi  -  on  long  in  hos-tile  lands  :   5 


iig  captive  I  God  himseli  \viU  loose  thy  bands. 

Mourning  captive  !  God  himself  will  loose  thy  bands. 


2    lias  thy  nig'ht  been  lontrand  mournful,  All  thy  friends  unfaithful  p: 
Have  thy  foes  been  proud  and  scornful,  liy  thy  sighs, and  tears 


Cease  thy  mourning,  Zion  stiU  is  well  beloved. 

Cease  thy  mourninej  Zion  stiU  is  well  beloved. 


3    G  0(1.  thv  God,  will  now  restore  thee  !  He  himself  appears  thy  friend  :   >   Great  deliv'rance  Zii 
All  tliy  foes  shall  flee  before  thee.  Here  their  boasted  triumphs  end.  > 


King  vouchsafes  to  send. 


gz:l!:zg^i±:zu3:p^di^t-^rJi:S:Ez;hzjgJ— Pbit^ 


176  Metre  7.  OREElSr^^OOD.    8's  7's  &  4. 


,  -  vior,  vis  -  it     thy     phin  -    ta  -  tion — Grant  us,      Lord,  a  gra  -  cious      rain  ! 


iiia|a3|^§l=ia=:ili 


5E*fEa2i=3 


li 


All      will  come     to      '  des     -     o     -     la  -  tien. 
Lord,      re  -  vive    us!       Lord,     re  -  vive     us 


--'— "^ -f— *z=d--±:*ir* : 


Keep  no  Ion  -  ger      at      a      dis  -  tance,  Sliine   up   -   on     us    from      on       high. 


^est    ibr      want     of        thy         as  -  sis  -  tance. 


^m^^m^^^£^^mm^^^^^^^^ 


3    Once,  .O  Lord,  thy  gar -den     flour -ished.  Eve  -  ry     piaut  loolcei  "ay  and      grjen, 

gii=Eiiiilill^ii^^liiiiiii 


Then     thy    word  our      spir    -    its   nour-ished, 


n^j 


itiil:' 


-_^_X- 


'n  •  less      thou       re    -    turn  a     -    gain. 

II  our      help      must    come      Ironi        thee. 

— 0 ■  X 0 0 1 0 0-X s, L_ 


Eve  -  ry      plant   should       droop      and         die. 


Metre  7.       SA^EET    -A.EFLICTIOIS'.    8's,  7's  &  4. 

1  In     the     floods  of  ■  trib  -  u    -    la  -  tion.       While  the     bil  -  lows     o'er     ine  roll, 

.01    .0.      -0-  ■  -0.  .0-    -0-  -s- 

2  Thus  the       li  -  on  yields    me     hon  -  ey,         1 

t^J^=5|i3^T3Ed:|:^H3ET: 

i)-4r— *--»'-f-^ — »-r  *•* — >-\-*->'—^—Y 


Ilap  -  pv        Sea  -  sons  we 


lavc         seen. 


:*zi=d-F'":\ 

:tri— z^zztL 


From  the       eat  -  er        fooil    is 


;#^*: 


Thus  the       li  -  on  yields    me     hon  -  ey 

i-H 1-+— 1 ^-+-i:-H ^— i— 

3  'Mid  the  gloom,  the  viv  -  id     liglit-  nlngs     With     in  -  creas  -  ing  bright-  ncss         play; 

^EEE^Ei3EE±?^:feEEE£t3EE:5El£EtiE^E?EiEfeE 

4  So,     in     dark  -  est    dis  -  pen  •  sa  -  tions     Doth     my     faith  -  ful       Lord     ap     -     pear, 


^  SA\^EET   ^FFLICTIOTsT-Continued. 
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mm 


Je-sus  whls-pers  con-so  -  la  -  tion,    And  aup  -  ports  my   fainting  sonl;  Hal  -  le  -  lu -jah,  Hal-le   -   lu    -    jah,    Hal-Ie  -  lu -jah,  praise     the   Lord. 

igiiiiiiSiiiiiiig^iiisisiggiii^^ 

Strengthened  thns  I  still  press  forward     Sing-ing      as     I     wade   to  heaven,  Sweet  af-flic-tion,  Sweet  af-flic   •  tion,  And  my   sins     are      all         for  -  giveii. 


W=9 


'Mid  the  thorn-brake  beauteous  Howrets  Look  more  beanti  -  fill     and  gay ;  Hal  -  le  -  In  -  jah,   Hal-le  -   hi    •   jah,    Hal  •  le  ■ 


-=M=iT:3??=d3f-i; 


iigilliilgii^iiiilii 


u-jah,      praise    the    Lord. 


E?EEEE 


g 


With  his  rich-est  con  -  so- la  -  tion.       To     re  -   an  -i- mate    and  cheer :  Sweet  af-flic-tion,  Sweet  af-flic  -   tion.    Thus  to  bring   my     Sa    -    yior  near. 


Mktre 


m 


aOSPEL    VICTORY    8,7,8,7,4,7. 

:=E=ti:p::^;=t=— C-t:=^=— E±:EE^— EztE:^rzzz=3:rz:?:z:t==t:Et=t:r:^ 


1  Yes  !  we    trust  the   Hay    is     break-ing,  Joy  -  ful   times  are  near     at    hand;' 
God,   the  might-y     God      is   speak-ing.     By   his  word    in     eve-ry   land;   j 


When  he  chooses.  When  hechooses,  Darkness  flies  at  his  command. 


p;ijpp;pipESi3EpEggg|jpgEggpgggg^^^ 


i 


i**i 


2  Let   us   hail    (he  iov  -  ful     sea  -  son — Let    ns   hail  the     dawn-ing   ra^-;)     ..,•  ..i-  ,-.t  j  j     i  a 

When     the     Lord  ap-pears  there's  reason  To  expect      a      gio-Hous  ddv;  )'    -^"^'^  P'^*"'^^'  ^' '""  P^«"^»<=^ '^'"°"' ^"^ ''"''"^'' ^^«  *  "  *^y- 


^m •-- 1— ^ — m- 


-f*— «- 


„-^-^ 


^_  23 


T  — -— — \z — «-i— — « rr — «~^ — T -m—*-w-m m -i 


i'7'8  Metre  7. 

k6±fE 


HA^IN-WELL.    8,7,87,4,7. 


^^ 


i^-^^:srrr^T:ccrp:pnzp=t:pr*?=z:p=i=:=r7:^z::j;ip=:K: 


1  Songs  a  -  new     of     hon-or    fram-ing     Sing  ye   to     the  Lord   a -lone;    ) 
All  his  wond'roua  works  proclaiming,    Je-sus  woiid'rous  work  hath  done;  / 


Glo-rious   victory —        His  right   hand   and     arm     hath     won. 


1=^=::= 


'-^— igi-- 


2  Now  he  bids  li  is  great  sal  -  va  -.  tion  Through  the  heathen  lands  be  told  ;  \ 
Ti-dings  spread  through  every  nation,  And  his  acts     of  grace   un-fold  ;     / 


rx-O— *- 


All  the     heath-en —   Shall     his      right-eons  -  iiess        be  -  hold. 


Metre  7.  DRESDEl^.     8,7,8,7,4,7. 


1  Lo  !  he  comes  with  clouds  descending,  Once  for  favored     sin-ners  elain !  1     tt  i  ,         i     •   i  ,     it  i     i      ,       •  i_  i       t  t   h 

.Thousand,  thousand  saints  at-tend-in|  Swell  the  tri-umph  01  his     train,/    Hal-le   -   lu-jah!     Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah  !       Je-sus    now  shall  ever  reign. 


irl^dzTiii];; 


t^ 


^iiSggilll£g;igi^iiiiiSSSi'*^^-^ 


iliiiiiiiilii^:^iEiiiP 


2  Eve-ry     eye  shall  now    be  -  hold  him,  Robed  in  dreadful  ma-ies  -  tv;       I  t^       i  -i  •  i         i  -i     •  c-i.   n  .v  .  ■»?        ■     u 

Those  who  set  at  nought  and  sold  him,  Pierc'd  and  nailed  him  to  the'tree;  |  ^"^'^^^   wail-ing,    deep-ly  wail  -  ing     Shall  the  great  Mes-si-ah        see. 


2«vr-r-?Tr— PtP-t T-B^^— T— r- i-r-P— T tt—^-\ rr t rT-B~H^T-h-*— r-ri^-'P-r Pt-P — t r- 

^  gfeg^gg:pzzg:?zfegz3rf:tr^^:3:|:^-ME^^ 


ilETEE    7. 


"WELCH:.   -8,7,8,7,4,7. 


179 


S-rn.^ 


1  O     my        soul,    what  means  this  sad -ness?  Where-fore        art      thou  thus     cast     down?  Let  thy  grief  be      turned      to    glad-ness 

2  What  thougli  Sa    -     tau's  strong  temp-ta-tions      Yex  and     grieve     thee  day      by  day;       And   thy      sin-ful  in     -     cli  -  na  -  tiona 


p^^^iliig^lpg^if::^ggg^g^ 


+-i9 #  + 


■^^m 


3  Though  ten  thou  -  Band    ills     be  -  set  thee,      From  with   -  out        and        from        with  -  in ;         Je  -  sus        saith  he'll   ne'er        for  -  get    thee, 


SiiliriiiiiiiEiii§^isliiS^-^i=iiii 


4  Though  dis- tress  -  es        now  at  -  tend    thee,    And   thou  tread'st     the        thorn    -    y  road;        His  right  hand  shall  still      de   -    fend   thee 


Bid      thy         rest  -  Ic-ss  fears      be -gone; 


O- 


^I^Eyil^^^s=EEl=eJ 


Je  -  sus,      Look   to        Je  -  sns,         And        re   -  joice  in       his    dear        name. 


Oft  -  en  fill     thee        with        dis -may;        Thou  shalt     con   -   qiier.  Thou  shall      con-quer,  Through     the     lyamb's        re  -  deem  -  ing        blood. 


, ^         .--;  . _  ^  '  ^ "  ^; -  "      ■ 

— I — } — ♦-+-1 ' — T'l — ' — ^— ♦-+-SI— ?-F-® — ^■T"ti^~;?"^it~d — ^-t-*-Bi-«'-l~^-* — KT-t-i — ^— ♦ — si----l-* — Bi-f — H — h- 

Tt  _.  -11  ..  I      II  1  .  TT  •  r_!.l-  A.I  XT..         :^  i*_!.L        i.    1  .  «  »   . 


But    will        save   from         hell        and     sin.  He    is        failb  -  fill,      He      is        faith  -  ful 


per  -  form        his        gr.i  -  cious    word. 


Soon    Jie'JI     bnog  thee  borne        to       God;       Therefore  praise      bim^Tberefore  praiw>  Him — f(^e   tbe  gre&t  te>de«afer'B       name, 


180 


Metre  7. 


P'lLaRIM'S    aXJIDE-    8,7.8,7.4,7. 


1  Guide  rue,    O   thou  great    Je  ■  ho  -  vah,  Pilgrim   thro' this  bar-ren    land:      I     am  weak,    but   thou  art  miglit-y,  Hold  me  with  thy  pow'rful  hand  ; 


2      O  -  pen     now  the  crys  -  tal     fount-ain  Whence  the  healing  streams  do  flow  ;  Let  tlie     fie  -  ry,   cloud-y      pillar,  Lead    me     all    my  journey  through  : 


i 


:d; 


rcqziirqzr]:!;— ^p::^f:=l:=i;q:x:=]=-i:=d;dif;^z— r:— i}:T:^=rij:;it=irT=— r 


3  Feed  me  •  with   the  heav'niy     man-na        In  the  barren   wil  -  der  -  nesa  ;         Be  my  sword  and  shield  and  ban-ner,    Be   my  robe   of    righteous-ness. 

— »-Q-i — t"-R-^r"+^'^1 — r~^^~~^     '^T^^'T F'l — T'T: — h-i:f-r-r-tr'r~f T-s — tt— r-i E 

4  When    I     tread  the  Terge  of.   Jor-dan     Bid  my  anx-ious  fears  sub  -  side  ;   To _•    to   deatli  and  liell's  destruction     Land  me  .safe    on     Canaan's  side; 


pq=qzilvrzqz:-T=z=— T pzqizzqzir: 


tzz^i 


Bread     of      heav  -  en.      Bread  of        heav-en,        Feed    me        till         I      want        no         more. 


i^§l3Sl[E^i=^5EiE3Eg|3g^^^=r-S^j=H^^^^ 


StroDg  De    -  liv'r  -  er!  Strong  De  -  liv'r-er!        Be      thou       still     ,my     Strength  and     Shield, 


Feed     me  till         I         want   no     more. 

ill- 


f===^:t:^.~ 


WM 


-&■- 


Be        thou    still         niv  Strength  and  Shield. 


^3^1 


2tl^ 


:Krt:tz|z2=^zat|ttzzta]t^^5r;gzitzpzf:|£ztzl^^ 


Fight     and    con  -  quer.  Fight  and  con  - quer     All       my        foes      by  sov'- reign      grace, 

/^-T T 1 r *^-T T •^-X 

— <& — ♦-^ o- 


All        my         foes      by        sov'-reign  grace. 


l^l^^^^iSM^i^Slg^lll^E^iilEiigife] 


Songs    of         prais-es, 


of       prais-eo,        I      will 


ev  -  er      give       to 


thee, 


I      will 


ev  -  er        give      to        tb«e. 


Metre  8. 


C0NTEMF»L^TI01Sr.    6  lines  8's. 


181 


^^m^^m 


^zp-:^.;^m:^¥:<t*:F^zlfr.^^^^^F-*T-'<-^¥-'^ 


1   When  qiii-et  in  my  house  1      -   sit,   Thy  book  be  my    com  -  pan-ion  still  :  (  ,     .  ,     ,  i        j-        . 

Myjoy  thy  sayings   to     re  -  peat,  Talk  o'er  the  rec-ords      of  thy    will :  t '^"° '^^'^''^"'"'^  °"'-^-'^'^'    di  -  vine,   Till     eve-ry  li.eart-felt  word  be  mine. 


^^^^^^^^^mm^^^^^^^^ 


):2:z=pd:p±I:E:^izzE=±:pzE£fczS3£ztqi±:=±:f3:£zE[?d:tE^ 

2      O    mav  the  gracious  word  di- vine,    Sub-ject  of    all     niv     converse  bell   c-lh  i_  i-  .jl  •>  ■•■ 

So     will  the  Lord  his  fol-low'r  join.  And  wait  and  talk  himself  with  me:  J  °°  '''^''''  "^  ^^^'^  '"^  presence  prove.  And  burn  with  ev-er-last-ing   love. 


Metre.  8. 


OA.Y    ST^R^  6  lines  8's. 

[r:d: 


lSiigiij|^Jiii^igili|!g||||g|!g^Siil 


J::^±£zt::c:±± 

Je-sus,  to   thie  my  socil  lor»ks        up,     To  thee   di-recis  her  morning  pray'r,    )  ^^"^  spread  the  arms  of  faith  abroad  T'embrace  my  hope,  my  joy,  my  God. 


iiiii?iiliiii^iei§iii^igl: 


Eti:Sitz:^l?zE!- 


2  Mine  eves  prevent  the  morning   ray,         Looking  and  long-ing  for  thy  word  ;>  n'u-  u        .        j.         i.v/-        .^ji      >  ■>.,,, 

Come,  6  my  Je  -  sns,    co.ne     a  -   way,        And  let  my  heart  receive  its  Lord  ;  \  ^^  ^"^''  P^*"''  ^"^  struggles  to  be  free,  Arid  breaks,  to  be  detain'd  from  thee. 
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Metre  8. 


3IYSTERIOTJS  XOVE.    6  lines  8's. 


-.^1 


1  And    can    it    be  that  I  should  gain     An    int'r-est     in    the  Sa-vior's  blood?  >    ,  •       ,        ,        ,  •.  i,     i^i    .  .u  t      j    i       u  .  v    r ■> 

Died   he    for  me,  who  caus'd  his  pain,  For  me  who  him   to  death  pur-sued?  \  A-mazmg  love!  and  can  it  be.  That  thou,  my  Lord,  shouldst  die  for  me? 

2  'Tis  mer-cy  all   tli'lmmortal  diesl   \Vho  can  explore  this  s.rnnge  design  !  I  .^j^  ^^^.^^  ^^,i ,  j^j  ^^^^^  .^,^^^^  .    l,^  angel  minds  in-quire  no  more; 
In   vaiu  the  first-born  ser-aph  tries     lo  sound  the  deptlis  of  love  di-vinel  J  •  o  -i  . 

3  He   left     his  Fa-ther's  throne  above:   (So  fr.e    so     in  -  fi-nite  his  gra,-e!)  )  ,^.^  ^^  .^„    i^,.^,„,,,  ,^,„i  f,,,.,   p„      ^y  ,„,.  Qud,  it  found  out  me! 
EiDP-tied   him-self  of  all  but   Love,  And  bled    for    Ad-ara  s  helolesa  race  ;   J                     ■'  '  • 

^        ^-^                                       /TV       '— >                          ,-                                                                                                 ■"^                                                                -O* 
■e,  ^  :a — T St T-'Q""r"*aT":; t"'^ — iS-i t ra — '2T"a~^T ^rr'a — 'S^ ■ r";; 1 r'^ 1 n 


Metre  8.  l^ELIEVER'S  REI>OSE.   (i  lines  S's^^ 

;^4ziz^=^I^=pi-=p:±:t=ti:+=i=iEztiz±:t=ti±=b:t:c=[i-i:zzf?=±=:t-t 


^z*z:^i_ 


That     thou,   my     Lord,  shouldst  die  for  me. 

i^i^zzizzlzz^ir-'^zzj-xqzz— i=z:Tf  1 
zzd=±zdzz:^zpBz:i;fi=3:i=:pi: 

-  gel   mi 


Let        an 


minds  in-quire  no   more. 


1  When  irath'ring  clouds  a-round   I     view,         And    days  are     dn 


and     friends  are     few, 


-f^-  -,< — ^■ 


t=t:i-- 


For        O     my       God,    it   found  out   me. 


:H-fzSzTV"ELfg-4 p 


2  If  aught  should  tempt  mv  soul  a- stray     From   heav'n-lv       vir    -     file's     nnr  -  row     wav, 

^EQfEEip^^iaEJHE^^EEECEEgEjiE^EEJHiiESEi^^^^ 

^$3z2:zizii=g:±:tz=?:i:?=^:izivzti^zfe=^:I:z:c==z::±:trzpzlztzzt 

3  When  vexing  thoughts  within    me    rise.         And  sore   dis  -  mavcd,    mv      spir  -  it     dies, 

Sii^iiiiiilg:ii^lliiiSiii^l 


i  WJbeo  .sor-rowing  o'er «omc stone  I   bend,      Which  cu7-en         all         that   was     u    ,£riend, 


BELIEVER'S    REPOSE-Continued. 
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)n   liiui  I  lean,  ivLo  not     in         vain,     Ex-]ierienc'd  eve-ry  human  pain  ;     lie  sees  my  wants,     al-lays  my  fears.    Arid  counts  and   treas  -  ures    up  my  tears. 

'o    fly  the  good  I  would   pur   -    sue.     Or  do  the    sin     I  would  not  do :    Still  lie  that    felt     tenip-ta-tion's  pow'r,  Shall  guard   me     in     that  dang'roua  hour. 
Yet  he  who  once  vouchsafed  to    bear     The  sick'ning  anguish  of  dc-sp;iir,    Sliall  sweetly  sooiiie,  shall  gently  dry,  The   ihrul>bing      heart,     the  streaming  eve. 


:pr±:^zEi:tit:±t=2=±:tit::t:±:pztJ 

And  from  his  voice,  his  hands,  his  smile,  Divides  me  for  a   lit-tle  while,— Thou,  Sa-vior,  seest  the  tears  I  shed,   For  thou   didst      weep    o'er  Lazarus  dead. 


Metre  8. 


i=iiT^.if^i;=::^ 


VERNON.    6  lines  8's. 


ii^iii^iiiii?gliiPig§i?gili§ii^?^:iiijg 


,pj-ir:=t:t.=:g:' 

Come,  O  thou  trav-el  -  er    nn-known,  Whom  t-till  1  hold  but  cannot     see:     (  ,„.  .     ,,,■,,  ,     ,  ,    ,.,,    ,       ,        ,      ^    , 

My    com-pa-ny    be  -  fore     is     gone.      And     I    am   left  a-lone  with    t|,,e;  pVitn  thee  all  night  1  mean  to  stay,    And  wres-tle  till  the  break  of  day. 


In  vain  lliou  strugglestto  get  free,         I         nev-er  will  nn-Ioose  my  hold  : 
Art  thou  the  man  tliat  died  for  me?     The     s^ecret     of  thv  love  un-fold  ; 


Wrest-ling  I  will  not  let    thee  go,'    Till    I   thy  name,  thy    nature  know. 


184  Metre  8.  ^    LEA-MING.     6  lines  8's.  "alian  melody. 

iill^i^aiilgili^^iiiiliiliililSliiiil ' 

1  The   Lord    my  pas  -  ture    shall     pre  -  pare,     And  feed  rae    with     a    shep-lierd's  care;  Ilia  pres-ence  shall   ray   wants  sup   -  ply,   And  guard  me 

/- — - 
-T-i- — ^r-— T 


q=^: 


2  When    in     tlie     ?ul  -  try   glebe      I      faint,      Or     on     the     thirs  -  ty  moun-tain  pnnt.    To     fer  -  tile   vales  and    dew    -   y     mends     My     wea  -  ri 


-m 


-tit— ^i=^-^t^=-4-it^- 

-f- J-© J- r.izp — ^-X.e._c — 


with       a        watch     -     ful     eye 


:t-±=f: 


=^^^p2E=^Eiife 


My      noon  -  day         walks       he     shall       at     -     tend,  And      all         my 


lid    -    night     hours        de  -   fend. 


3 


=3-=^^^tEgf£^EiESEEEEiE^E££i£*EEElE^^3E^— 

wand'  -  ring      steps      he        leads.     Where  peace  -   fnl  riv     •     ers,      soft      and      slow,       A  -    raid  '   the  ver    -     dant        land  -   scape     flow. 

EE&3EiE^=Effe^EtEESEEEEtElEt.^3rt^^^^r^^ 


Metre  8. 


LIBERTY.    eiinesS's.  18  5 


1  Lo  I        God       is  .  here  I  let 


--t=:±-t:: 

feel    his        pow'r, 

s- 
all     height,    , 


F*-*^^:ir^;^.* — -=l -i~^^;^-#-i-<9-i:-©--#-#J-©--#-i-©--|^-l-s-l:--|---J_-jr-^__a.±..^__^_B4_^ — I; 

2Lol        God        is    here!  Iilm      day        and  night,        Th' u-ni-ted  choirs    of  an  -  gels  sing;     To     him    en-throned  a  -  hove        all     height 
3  Glad   -   ly  the     toys  of    earth   we  leave.  Wealth,  pleasure,  fame,  for  thee  a  -  lone;      To  thee   our  will,  soul,      flesh         we        give 

iilili^Pilsiilliliiiiii^liiiE3lgiiiiiiiii=iE 


4  Be 


of       be  -  ings  !  may        our   praise.  Thy  courts  with  grateful  fra  -  grance  fill,     Slill  may   we  stand    be   -   fore 


thy      face. 


-|-F -1--^ — r-T-P- !--'*-+-•- -^-*-t->T-B: +--+-■;-'*-* 


_  'Jit: 

be  -  fore     his  face  !     Who  know  his   pow'r,  his  grace  who 


;t:i?q--i:— =T:=qzp=z«qi^-, 


prove. 


tHzztrt;: 

Serve  hirp  with 


SE5g 


2i3iye;i5ii 


Heaven's  host  their  no  -   -blest      prais-es     briug;'  Dis-dain    not,  Lord,  our   meaii-ef 
Oh     take !  oh  seal        them     for   thine  own  I    Thou  art  the    God   thou    art     the 

«^ m — T— T r-m-^-e-zM.-mT'^-  m-r  f*-. 


son: 


-d2 


Who  praise  thee  with         a 


with      rev'-rence  love. 


.lJJ_Si-I_©.C7- 

stara'ring  tongue. 


i^nfei^iiiii^^ 


Lord —         Be     thou     by 


^^i^ill?iSiiliilii:SEil^^ 


Still  hear  and 

24 


do 


thy        sov'reign  will;    To    thee  may    all    our  thoughts  a  •   lise, 


A      cease-less. 


thy     works  a-dored. 
pleai  -  ing        sac  -  ri  -  fice. 


186 


Metre  9. 


STCW.    6,6,6,6,8,8. 


SE£zht=t==ii==tiit=t=t=i=fi=t^^-±=>^t=t:z:i=ti=£=t=: 


1  Yes  the     Re-deem-er     rose;        The      Sa  -  Tior  l«ft     tlie      dead;         And       o'er  our  hell-ish    foes,       High      raised      his     conquering        head 


_j_ — I 1 m^^. — ^ 


m 


2  Lo     the    an  -  "el  -  ic     bands,  In         full     as  -  aera-bly      meet,  To         wait  his     high  com  -  mands,      And      wor-ship        at     his        feel; 


3  Then  back  to  heav'n  tlisy  fly,  The    joy  -  Ail    news   to     bear;  Hark  1   as   they  soar    on         higli,     What        ran  -  pic        fills  the        air; 

4Y3     mor-tals  catch  the   sound, —     Ke  -  deem'd  by  him  from    hell,  And     send  the     ech  -  o        round      The      globe    on     which  you      dwell; 

Metre  9.  T^ENOX.     6's  &  8's. 


*lfn        wild  dis  -  may  the  guards  a-round  Fall  to   the  ground  and  sink  a  -  way. 

^^iiliililiiiiii^giil 

Joy    -    ful    they  come  and  wmg  their  way,  Fiom  realms  of  day  to  Je-sus'  tomb. 
Their       an-thems  say,—"  Jesus  who  bled,  Imlh  left  ihe  dead  :— He  rose  to  -  day." 
Tran.s-port  -  ed   cry,— "Je-sus  who  bled,  Hath  left  the  dead,  no     more  to  die.'.' 


:p=:j:r=p=^=iTfr,izE:f5zI:a— 3.— ^zzHi^T 


:ifcpzi:^=*=:^=^:|r,^ 


t=P=l 


:t=:t:J 


1  Hark  ;  hark  I  the  notes  of  joy     Roll     o'er  the   heavn'ly  plains, 

2  Hark;  hark  1  the  sound  draws  nigh,  The  joyful   hosts  de-scends, 

1- 


3  Biar,  lienr  ihe   ti-uings  round  ;  Let      eve-ry      nnr-tal    know, 

4  Strike,  strike  the  harps  a-gain     To   great  .Im-man-iier*  naiBe'; 


LENOX-Continuea. 


187 


ilii^giiliiilll^lllljiJEgl^fll 


.-T-P^^- 


t=}=^=ti:4'fg^i^f^ 


Ajid  ser-aphs  find  em  -  ploy  For  their  &ub-lim-est  strains.  Some  new  dolight  in.  hej^V^n  is  kno^-n,  Some  ne-w  de-light  in     heaven  is  known,  Loud  sound  the  harps  a-round  the  throne. 


.Te  -  SUP  for-!=akcs  the  sky.     To  earth  hi?  footsteps  bend  :  He  comes  to  bless  our       fall-rn  race,    He  ccmes  to  b!c?s  our    fall  •  en  race,     He  comes  with  messa-ges    of    grace. 


What  love  in  God  is  found.  What  pit  -  y    he  can  show;    Ye  winds  that  blow,  ye  waves  that  roll,  Ye  winds  thatblow,  ye  waves  that  roll,  Bear  the  glad  news  from  pole  to    pole. 


A  -  rise,  ye  sons  of   men.    And     all  liis  prace  j  reclaim  ;  An  -  gi  Is  and  men,  wake  eve-ry  string,  An-gcls  and  men,  wake  eve-ry  siring, 'Tis  God  the  Savior's  praise  we     sing 


Metre  9. 


GRA^TEFUL    PRAISE.*    6's  &  8's. 


S. 


-m^ 


1    Let  eve-ry     crea  -  ture      ioiii         To    bIe.-«  Je  -  lio  -  vah  s  name,  1     t    .  .  •      r  ,  •  >      i  r        •  r  i  ^.  v„ 

,    ,  ■'  .  •' .  ,p  11  ..I        1.       ]  ,1  }    Let  na-lure   raise  from  eve-ry  loncue,  A   eeB-ral  song  of  grateful  praise. 

Ana  eve-ry     p  ivr  r      u    -    iiite  lo   swell  In  ex-alt -en  (heme:)  j        e>     >         ^  e      o  i 

•2     Biu       (llfroni    l..i-m.,i.  t.mKues. Should  no-bler     prais-es     flo«',l   Your  voices  raise,  ye  liigh-lv  blest;    A  -  bore  the  rest  de-clare  his  praise. 

Ann  eve-ry     lliatik-fiil     lieirl    \\  iih  warni-de  -  vo  -  tion      glowjj  ij        o      .  i  «- 


188 


BETH A^NY.    Gs  &  4s. 


1  Nearer,  my  God,  to  tliee.  Nearer  to  thee,      E'en  tlio'  it  be  a  cross  that  raiselh       rae  ;  Still  all  inv  son^  sliall  be,  Nearer,  my  God,  to  tliec.  Nearer,  my 

2  Tho'  like  a  wanderer— Day-light  all  gone,  Darkness  comes  over  nu>,  My  rest  a     stone ;         Yet  in  niv  dr.-am-  Id  \w  Xe  irer,  inv  G(id,  to  lliee  -Nearer,  my 


^^4:^^^:J:?:^E^EiElS^EH^t?:iaVE:^*:5£^ 


irer,  my 


3  There  let  tlio  wnj  appear,  steps  unto  heav'n  ;  All  that  thou  sendest  me,  in  mercy 


Angels  to  beckon   jii 

zpirpzm: 


4Then  with  my  waking  thoughts.  Bright  with  thv  praise,  Outofmystonv  griefs  IVlliel  I'.l  rai-o;   So  l.v  mv  woes  to  be  Nea 
Or,  if  on      joyful  wing,  Cleaving  the  sky.Sun,  moon,  and  stars  forgot,  Up-waid  1  lly  ;       Siill  :ill  my  song -.tiall  bt— Ne 


■,  my  (.iod,  to  tliee  —  Nearer,  Joy 
er,  my  (_;.i(l,  lo  thee — Nearer,  my 


Cod,  lo  thee,  Ne.irer  to  t^^e. 


jfd-m    a- 


God,  to  thi  e.  Nearer  to   thee! 


God,  to  thee,  Nearer  to      thee! 

:z=j; 


:!dz:^=^ij.'"^l:g; 


,  God,  to  thee.  Nearer  to       thee! 
God,  to  thee,  Nearer  to        thee ! 


Me^RE    9 

1     A     - 
The 


CARMARTHEN.    (.,G,(i,G,s,« 


-g-f-i}_iz==z^TZizzzzizi:z=r_,^z=i-i: 
-yzjl— ]--♦ p-+-i r-t-  ^ziE  .  tzztr  : 


1     A     -     rise         my       fOul, 
The         bleed  -  ing       sac 


a   -  rise.         Shake 
ri     -     lice,  In 


off 
my 


lEEIEE 

thy 


guilt 
alf 


it*iEJ 


tzzt 


--■X-X-T- 


W^. 


fears,  \ 

m 


2  He 

His 


V     -     er        lives  a   -   bovp.  For  me  Ic 

ill         re   -   deem  -  ing         love.         His  pre   -    cio'j 

izJzTzzl: 


z?rzzz^zzl  = 

in     -     ter        -        cde,      1 
blood       lo  pead:    f 


3  Five         bleed  -  ing  woui 
They      pour  ef  -    fei 


ccivcd  on 

stron;    -    ly 


bleed  -  ing  wouniis       he         bears,         Ke 
our  ef  -    feet    -     ual       prayer*.    They 

«=.«ZTz;iZ=z=i-— r3^r=^iz:«=:HZZ 

t=l-f:=f4-'£EttEt:£tEEE;^t 


Cat     -     va 
speak         fcjr 


ry  ; 
me: 


_l f 


Wi 


CARMARTHElSr-Continued.  189 

Be    -     fore     the  throne  my   Sure  -  ty     stands,         My     name   is    writ  -  ten   .on     his     hands,      My     name      is       writ    -    ten        on     his        hands. 

-#— ^*— *^*— *=^-* ^-x_^..c_^_x^__»_j v.± i_e_c -L -I X ^-j- 

■His     blood        a -toned  for      all         our     race,         And   sprin-Ules   now  the  throne  nf    t;race,     And      sprin  -  kles      now      the    throne     of        grace. 


For  -  give     him,    Oh!-  for  -  give   tliey      crv,         Nor         let     that    ran-som'd  sin  -  ner     die,         Nor      let        that      ran  -  som'd     sin  -  ner        die. 

METRK9.  CO^T^IDENCE.    6,6,6,6,8,8.  ^ , 

1  When  Hannah;  press'd  with  grief,  PonrMf,,rth  her  sonl  in  pr.-vy'r,  I    Lj^e  her  in  eve- ry  try-int;   case,      Let     us     ap-proach   the   throne  of    grace. 
She   qnick  -  ly  found  re  -  lief,     And  lelt  her  bur-den   there;      J  j      j      !^  i 

/r\  w ,     _^ ._ 


•2  When   -he     be--m    to    pray,    Her  heart  w.u  pain'd  and  sad- »      £„  ,rou-ble  what  a  rest-ing  place     Have  they  who  know   the    throne   of     grace. 
But    ere-    she  wint   a  -  way,     Was  cum  -  tori-ed  and   glad  :      J  .^\  . ^ 


A.TN^TICIP»A.TIO]Sr.    6,6,6,6,8,8 


190  Metre  9. 

1  On   earth    tlie   Bong     be  -   gins,         In       lieuv  n   more  sweet,  mure  loud,  To    luni  tliat  drowns  our  sins        In        his         a    -    ton  -  ing         blood. 


2    Ye  saints  on    parth,    re   -    peat     What     heav'n    with    rap  -  tiiru  owns ;  And  wliile  be-fore    his      feet       The        eld    -    ers      cast     ilie'r      crowns. 


3  Sing  as     ye     pass      a    -    long,       VVitli      joy         and     won  -  der   sing,     Till  otii-ers   learn  the    song,       And     own     yonr     Lord     ilicir      King:   i 

4  In  -  form  the  listen  -  ing    world     How      Je    -    sns,     when    he     fell,     The  iiow'rs  of  dai  k  -  ness  lnri'd     Down     to      the      depths      of  hell: 


"To  Him,"  they  crv     in     rapl'-rous   strains,         "To  Him,"  tliev    crv         in         rapt'-rons  strains,       ■' 


— I w — fsT — [ — -^  --f — ■ — -f — 


:3E^^fEaE:E^j^^= 


hon  -  or,     praise,  and  ppw'r — A     -     men  I' 


Go,     im  -  i     -    tale    the     choiis    a  -  bove,  Go,     jm  -  i     -     tate         the     ohoirs    n  -  lu.ve,         ANd         tell     the    world    vour     Sa  -  vior's     lovp. 

sJ— <+-« — «+-«  -s^B- r + —  ^^  z:jz^zzs:TZ.i4zzjcz:z~Ti^rz^zTz^zi^zTz^ —  r.iiz:^ 


Till  con-verts     join     yon         as     ye         go,  Till    con-verts     join      yon         as         ye         go. 


:k 


And     make     a     grow  -  ing    heav'n    be    -     low. 


And   ri  -  sing,    bore     the    res  -  cued  prize,  And  ri   -  sing,   bore     the        res  -  cued    prize,        Hia    chnrch  in    iri-umph  throngh   the        Mt>.  ^ 


Metre  9. 


ATJr>LEY.    6,6,6,6,8,8. 


:it-i — ^ 


191 

Hi 


1  How     beau  -  ti   -   ful     the    eight,     Of    bretb-ren  who    a   -   gree,         In    friend -ship     to       u     -     nite,     And  bonds  of  char  -  i    -    ty; 


lie    dews    that      fill     Tlie    cups   of    Her-mon'a  flow'rs,      Or 


:=t 


zszzaz. 


:=t=:rt=: 


=;^: 


^--^-cj— ' 


I 


2    'Tis     like    the    dews    that      fill     Tlie    cups   of    Her-mon'd  flow'rs,      Or      Zi  -  on's  fruit  -  ful      hill,    Bright  with  the  drops    of  show'rs, 


'z=-j2:=2E 


::3=d- 


-fc" 


pzt± 


z_=^: 


:EEEt=EEElE^ 


3     For    there   the     Lord  com-mands,  Bless-ings,    a     bouiid-Iess    store.     From     his     un  -  ppar  -  ing    hands,   Yea,    life    for  -  ev  -  er   -    more; 


:lES:aE^; 


~^^-?=: 


^t;^3^£i^gig3^=l=i^i^^SEl^ 


=:j=d=z=!zp=zzzi=:iz4=: 
E^E^Z^z±zzzz^=t=P^^— i 


m — m- 
trzrp: 


t-X-m — m — s — ^+ — e — 

:zlztzitzzp=:tzii 


1 


'Tis   like  the   pre  -  cious  oint-tnent,  shed  O'er  all     his     robes,  from    Aa  -  ron's     head. 


:*zzi.zziz 


:z5E3E5ESz 

zdzz"zz"zz!ziz 


-H 


=iE3_fiZBE±|E=g 

When  mingling  o  -  dors  breathe  a- round,  And  glo  -  ry     rc?ls     on     all     the    ground. 

*     *     *-r-^.  t.     i.     i.  T ^— r  ^rzizd  -  ^^zzz  jzq 


£eee: 


xzz^=sz. 

dz=tzzt:z::E^zzlz, 


^mm^m^ 


Thrice  hap-py  they  who  meet   a  •  bove,  To  spend    e  -  ter 


ni   -   tv      in         love. 


Ezt=^:zzs:=s:3T^Ea: 


-^. 


3E3ESEfE^E^gP=p 


1  To  God  I  lift  mine  eyes, 
From  him  is  all  my  aid ; 

The  God  who  built  the  skies, 
And  earth  and  nature  made: 

God  is  the  tower  to  which  I  fly  ; 

His  grace  is  nigh  in  every  hour. 


2  My  feet  shall  never  slide. 

And  fall  in  fatal  snares; 
Since  God  my  guard  and  guide, 

Defends  me  from  my  fears : 
Those  wakeful  eyes  that  never  sleep, 
Shall  Israel  keep,  when  dangers  rise. 


192'        Metre  9.  AMHERST.    6.6,6,6,8,8. 

1   Lord  of  tl.e  worlds    a-bove,  Hoiv  ple;is.lnt  and    how  fair,  The  dwellings   of    tliv  love,  Thy  curllily  tciu-iiles  are;  To  thine  a-bode  ray  heart  as  -  pire?, 

^z4z3z»z»:iz5=ii;-t:^z»z»:i*i:Jz«:t:^t:^z»z»zTr>*zJ:±:^E.^iJ»:I;d=i^^^^ 

•7         -s-  -    s-  -o-  -#-■  ^^ '  ■  -o-  ■  -m-  -o-        -0-  -0- 

1  Tlie  sjKurow  for    lier  young,  Willi  pleasure  seeks  her  nest,  And  w.-ind'rinj;  swal-lows  long  To  lind  their  wonted  rest;    My  spir-it  faints  wiih  e-(pi:il   zeal, 

©zAz=Szl-t±:^*-Z^±:2zt.pzzzt:±:t:rz:t:*:t:>ztt=ztzE:i:ut:^^±:=t:E^^ 

3     O  hap-py  EOuU  that  pray  Where  God  appoints  to  hear !    U  hap-py     men  that  pay  Their  eoiistant  service  there!  They  jiraise  thee  still,  and  happy  they 


■  K.*-^- 


,=5fz:5z,iZiZi:TZZz=J:i:izpiZ*zi:T.^:*;^zif=f:^z:iZ«-pST^"^f-=F-^ 

1  Thev  go  from  3treii;;th  to  strength.  Thro'  this  dark  vale  of  tears.  Till  each  arrives  at  length,  Till  each  in  lieav'n  appears  ;  Ogl  or  ions  seat,  when  (jod  our  King 


With  warm  de-sire  to  see  niv   God. 

E»E*z:^zt3z:?^-»z:i;-i:DztL 

To  rise  and  dwell  a  -  mong  ihy  saints. 

EfE:-E:^5Eir^jE5f=g 

r:tz:tz:^ti:=t:z:^^±DzE?: 

That  love  the  way  to  Zi  -  on's  hill. 
Shall  thither  bring  our  wiliiDg   feet. 


-       Metre  10.  HARMOTSTY.     10,10,11,11 


2^zi:I:^z^zt|:^zg:*3Ziz^:|ztztz-zi:^Zizi^^^^^ 
^zz2:zt:I:EzEzE-l:E5izE±E:tzpzr:k=:tz^i:^zfz:z:E:±:pzt:=t:izEz=tzztz±zir:t 

1  Oh  what  shall    I      do     my  Sa-vior  to  praise !      So     faith-fnl    and     true,     so     plen  -  teous  in     grace! 

#^^gEi|:^EjE3dEg~E^JIz=FgzfiE5EEi:^3zi-FdEdEE 

^zz:i:zff±:dziz_i:^^i:^:^zaz?:iz— Ezfz±:zz;jzzzizi-_szjzt:±zdzisz|^zizi2-t 

2  How  hap-py  the  niati  whose  heart  is  set    free.      The    peo-ple   that     can      be        .joy-  ful     in      thee; 

Jtdz3:zzzt:5Ziz- i:zEq-z:T— s^z^-T^^lz:— i:^piz?-j^:^:i^^  =^"T==^T 

iiSaaEt:l4^-Ei|»:EEE?aE!EEEi;E5^^ 

3  Their  dai-Iy  de  -  light ihall     be    in  thy  name?    Thfey   shall  a?  their    right  thy  right  -  eons- ness  claim  ; 

4  For  tbou  art  their  boast,  their  glo- ry and  t>ow'r,    And        T    al  ;  so    trust    to    xee    the    glad    hour; 


H^RMO  TsT  Y-Continvied 


-0-tO- 


193 


:z:t=±azztzt:±£it=ii4i:t±--bi~t:t:f:E^^zt:t£=t=Ed:ti=t-tEi==C±:I:fi=t:[izE 

So  strong  to   de-liv-er,  so  good  to    re  -  deem,    The   weakest  be-liev-er  that  hangs  up  -  on      him,    The   weak-e^t     be  -  liev  -  er     lint     hangs  up -on      liini. 
Tlieir  j<.y  is    to    w.ilk  in  the  lif;hi  of  tliy    I'.ice,    And  siill  ih.-y  are  talking  of    Je  -  siis  - 's     grace,      And  still  th.ey  are     lalk-ing      of        Je  -  sus  - 'r     grace 

:=ZT:Xii^d:  -  -     — 


righteousness  wearing,  and  cleansed  by  tliy  blood,  Dold  shall  th  ;y  appear  in  the  presence  of  Ood,  Bold  shall  they  ap-p,Mr     in      the  p)es-enee      of      God. 

l:^^«itzt£^:|-^:tzizz!z:|:^i^:|:tz^LzJ:-z^ 


-My  soul's  ne«cre-a-tiv"n,  a      lilt-  from  the  dvad,  T:ie  d  ly     ri' sm!  -  va-iioo  ll,;il  lifts  up   my     lu-ad.    The  diy    of      sal    -    \a-tiiui    ibut    lifts    up    my    head. 

^i^TRE  10.  HC^A.^S'O  V^J^  R.    lO's  &  !!'><. 

1  oil,  all  that  pass  by,  Io.Ic.mis  <l^l^v  near;  iIc  r.t-ters  a  cry,  yi' sin-iivrs  L-ivc  car:  rr.^m  licit  1o  retrieve  you  lie  s;>rc.;d  ;>ii  I  lii- liands  ;  Xow,  now  lo  receive  you  he  Kracjon-lv  -I  iiuN 


■2  ir  aav  iiKin  lliiivt  and  Inpi'V  w  mid  I.e.  Tlic  i  i'cs-  ,-nuI  \vor>l  m 

:lz-sT--"T— r-T-T-^'S^ 


:Mfiv  (Irinli  nf  l 


it^-xcepicl  i:  none— I.HV  ftlai  n  to 


,d  i.-iK-etM-liisoua 


azjt— 


^t^2iriz:i:q:z!:^-i:,^.2zi::r:~-zrTzzr:-T^z:zi-zz:Tzziz 

c:p j3:_«-i Z-i —  1.C4Z i r_C-i— ^ i_i iJ^.,^ 

3  ■Who-?v-er  r  -ccivcs  tti"  lifc;ivln?  word.  Ir  ,Tc--v-us  beli,.vcs,  hi.  Gel  and  lii~  I.o  d, 

^CE3:zz:T:zz"^p5^-i.ti^:<^izz=r:^ZT^:^:pr^qT:zznzTT:^ 


zrp_ 

<>-4p-p- 


re  river  of  life  -•■iill  a-ri.. — s;!,,-,!  j,  ,,,p  i.eiiovcr  .«priiiK  np  totlic  skies. 


25 


4  My  God  and  my  Lord,  thy  call  I    o  -  bey;  My  soul  on  ihy  word  of  promise  I  stay,    Thy  kind  in-vi-ta-tion  I  glad-ly  embrace,  I  thirst  for  salv.ition,  salvation  by  gracs. 


194 


Metre  10. 


STOCKBKIDaE.    lO's  &  ll's. 
x:^::j:zrr:n=r--T:^, 


-P—m- 


'^-TW'-m 


^-B-:^4^EtEE:i==Hl£:^:^: 


Is^g 


1  Tbo'  trou  -  bies    as  -  sail  and   dan-gers  af-fright,  Though  friends  should  all  fail  and  foes  all  n-nite,    Yet    one  thing  se  -  cures  us,  what  ev  -  er    be-tide, 


2  The  birds  with-out  barns  or  storehouse  are   fed,    From    tlii-ni  let    us  learn  to      trust  for  our  bread  ;  His  saints  what  is     fit  -  ting  shall   ne'er  be  de-nicd 


=i:p=:^:-7:E^_-:-n:T:jz| 

::I£=Ez:ti:±£:t2:*l»;i:?zl 

II  -  ra    -   ges  the  wind  and  the  fdj, 
4  His  call    we      o  -  bey,  like    A-bra'm   of   old;    We        know  not  the  way,  but  fait'i  makes  ua  bold  ;  For  though  we  are  strangers,  we  have  a  sureGuide 


J ^ L i „__, 1 ^  _S 

We     all     may,  like  ships  by   tempests  be   toss'd      On      per  -  il  -  oi;s  deeps,  but  need  not  be     lost;  Though  >S' 


-&s  W- 


l*T-^^ 


^ 


:pnp: 


ililiii^ 


Metre  10. 


igers,  we  hi 

XJlSriTIA..    lO's&ll's. 


The  prom-ise     as  -  snres  us,     the  Lord  will    pro-vide. 


—-mi — L.^ ^ j.-L-B — n m-i—^ 


-d-^-2>— ap-— i^-^-B 


So     long    as     'tis     writ-tea     the     Lord  will  pro-vide. 

] 1 1-"'1 ^— ■^-+-5- 

Yet  seriji-ture    en  -  ga  -  ges    the  Lord    will     pro-vide 


Uiz 


K 


3:^=§;tEEEt:i£E^fiEfe 


'^a-g-i-g— I — h-T- — ^4-^— s-t---+ — f-F-Ti — ^^-»-T-^— -^Ez:! 

r    is         near.     And 
—  -  g-|- — f — ^- 


1    Be  -  gone     un  -  be-lief!    my      Sa-vior    is        near.     And   for      my   re  -  lief,     will 

Z 


||z^f5EESi:^5:eZ3=«f5EEEZfS^: 


:3i3z^: 

1  dark  be  my    w 

PiUiil 


:d;±:H=:]: 


g 


Though  dark  be  my    way    since  he      is      my     Guide,    'Tis  mine      to     o   -    bey,         'tis 


3  Ilis    love  in     time     pa-t     for-bids    me      to         think,  He'll  leave  me   at       last         in 


And  trust  in     all     dan-gers    the  Lord  will  pro-vide. 


2ii=iE|3£^s=?l:~el:pE?z 


ii£li^ 


4  Why  should  I    corn-plain,  of     want  and  di.-  -  tress,     Temp-  ta  -  tiou  or         pain'^     H.e 


^3:1^1 


g-o 


XJlSriTI^-Coiitinued. 
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IP 


ee^Ie- 


i 


eiire-ly      ap  -  pear;       By   prayer  let   me     wres-ile,     and       he    will   per    -    for 


With    Christ  in      the     ves  -  sel        I     smile      at     the         storm. 


:^E^SEEF=f:^P?FjEBE^Ep3EaE3E:^ETES^^^^ 

his     to     pro  -  viJe;  Though  ci>-tirii«    be       bro-ken,   and     creatures     all  fail.  The      word  he    hath   spo  -  ken  shall    sure-ly      pre  -   vail. 

E3E^E"^s::i=?=t-?tf:?E=E|;SE^E^p=gEEI=q=qzzEFE=q-I;^E3E 
:z:?zz^zt:f;:±zzzt:ti:lzi:E=t=i::t-tH=-— tzi=t=^zz§:z±z*^zjz^ztzjz^i;?= 

troub-le    to         sink  ;  Each  sweet   Kb -en    -   e    -    zer      I       have     in       re      -      \ 

zz?zz^zzpzTz=rzczT;pzzp=?]:T:c^zz.«:^ziz^=^— czTzz: 


Con  -  firms   his  good    pleas-ure     to      help    me   quite  through,   i 

::|:z*zf5:i;a=5i==xzp=:?zzqzTzq^zzzz:zT==r|:i; 


told  me      no      less;     The   heirs    of    sal  -  va  -  tion,    I        know  from  Iiis  word,         Tluough  much  trib-u  -   U-tion    must       fol  -  low  their     Lord. 

Metre  10.  LYONS.     lO's  &  ll's. 

^%:=|*:^Jfi^:g^;*T^:P"-zf*^^ 

^zz44i:ft:p£ir:t3p5:-f:z±:z±z:p:?£t:t±zzztrt:±:c±t:i3i--t:t:±:p:t=£ 

1    Ye  servants  oi  God,  YourlMa^tcrprocl  lini,  AndpntiOish  -xbroad  his  \rondej.f  iil  name  ;  Tlienamo  all  victorious  of  Jesus  extol.  His  kingdom  is  glorious,  lie  rules  over  all. 

J?^t^^E"f^-i— '"-f--! — 4^-i-i-9T^^-(T-i--i— iT-i-^4-i->— i-n-T^^Fn^T-,-- 1 — ^-+-^^-l— T-1— i-3-T^-F— !- 


m 


2  God  niles  on  hijli,  al-mip-lit 


e.  And  ^lill  he  is  ni^li— his  pr 


:  The  great  congregation  his  triumph  shallsing.  Ascribing  sal-va-tion  to    Je-sl 


:rfe^:-T^:-p;^z:Tt:6::iT-c:TTz=-T:^s:ifzt:^x=f:zzT:— 

2zz:47:ti:c:p:t±:ur;±tztzz±^zF#zlp:C:Kir£i^r;p:±t:t:ti:«Jt!:±l:l:z:I:pt££^ 


3  Sal-v:i-tioii  to  God  who  sits  on  his  throne,  Let  uU  cry  aloud,  rind  hon-or  tho  Son  ;  The  i)raisesof  Jesus  the  angels  pro-claim,  Fall  dox\'non  their  faces  and  worship  the  Lamb. 

3:Et5-^I±3-'-I#=I^--3I5:^F^I=Fi^#ff"I=K=^i-3-F 


T-'- 


,__! 
t^^-' 


4  Ta^^n  let  usa-dore  aa-lgiw  hi  a  hif  right,  A  U  ?lory  and  pow'rand  %Tisdom  aijd  might  I  All  honor  iind  Ijlessing,  with  angels  above,  i^i;»,^iUai^k6  ni-verceaiiug  for  infinite  love^ 


19G 


Metre   11. 


b=^zzt:iz:I:crt:=p;l-ti=E 

1   How     firma  loiin  -  da 


PROTECTION".    41inesll's. 


^zz±—aEi:az»zE:i9^^z^wLhozMza:tsztzza=zh 

2  "Fear     not    I   am  witli  tliee,  O  be  not  dismav'd,         For  I  am  thv  God  and  will  still  give  thee  aid;  I'll  stie!ii;theii  thee,  help  thee  and  cause  Ibeeto-stand, 

^=r  :*^:»  !!_l;±;=!t=:ii^t:tdrztrt:±;a?iE:«  iir 

3  "  When  thro' the  deep    wa-ters  I       call  the  to     go, 


ri:z^=iEI:?zt=tri£EE3i:t^=E:±£zEzE=tz±:^_it:r;i^=zrzJ:zl4^ 

4  "  When  thro'lle-ry  tri-aU  thy  path-way  shall  lie,         My     grace    all  suf  -  li  -  cient  .-ihaif  he  thy  supply;  The  flnmeH. -hail  not  hurt  tliee  I    on-ly  de-sign, 
5  "  E'en  down  to  old  age  all  ray  peo-ple  shall  prove  My  sov'reign,  e-ter-nal,  uii  -  chango-a-ble  love;  And  tlun,  when  grey  hairs  shall  their  temples  adorn, 


X^'- 


p^ 


m 


-^H-E=p|p^-,„ 


The  riv   -   ers   of       sor-row    shall  not  o-ver  -  flow;  For  1  will  be  with  thee  thy  trunblesto  bless. 


Metre  11. 


PRESCOTT.    4-linesll's. 


^1 


-0-T-S—0-0- 


m^mm^ 


Who         nn-tothe     Sa-Tior    for     ref- uge  Kars  fled. 
Up  -  held     hy   my     righteous, ODi-nip-o-tent    hand. 


==]: 


:q-^: 


-^' 


g^St:i3iii?4^^=^- 


dee] 


\nd      sanc-ti-fy         to  thee  thy   deep-est  dis  -  tress. 


gil?^S3ili^l5:i:^3^?^^i 


1  I    would  not      liv 

2  I      would  n"t  II 


I         ask       nut     to 


=:t:cii:t=— t: 

tar,    Where  siorm    al'-ler 


2  1       would  nnt  live       al-naysihus       let  -  ter.-d       by         .sin;     Terii;i  -  ta  -  lion     with 

^^^^zvih;iz^Mz;^.z±zzzzz^^^^^ 
|iz-k~=l:^z?r-_z^:^-±:ijzji;-ji>'_-±:j-t::tt :  n^  lz^*'^l:»z9.^:^~z\ 

3  1     would  not   live         al-ways,     no  — wel  -  come    ili«       tomb — Since         Je-sns         li,i» 


Thy      dross  to  con  -  bu me  and  thy  gold  to  re  -  fine. 
Like  lambs  they  shall  still  in  my     bo'-som   be    borne." 


»ay    frmn     yon 


PRESCOTT-Contimied. 
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-t^i^:i:££=*f:itt:tizE^zT:»i^=^:i:*=prtt:I:*z*f:5c±t5:^ 

storm  ri  -  ses     dark     o'trlbeway;     The     few    lu  -  cid   luorn-ings  that  dawn  on     us  here.     Are         fol  -  low'd  by  gloom  or     be- cloud -ed     by  care. 

ojTand    cor   -    nip- tion  with-in;     Whfrc  rip- lure     of    par-don     is  min-gled  with  fears;     The     cup     of  thanks  piv-iiig    willi     pcn^-i-lcnt  tears, 

lain  there    I';!      en  -  ler     iW«loom:     There  i<weet  be  my     rest    till   he     bid  me     a  -  rise,      To         hail    him     in     tri-umph    de  -  scend  -  ing    the  skies. 


— m — • — m-{ — I — i- 

E:^-EEEE=E^«£ 

heav  -  en,    that     bliss  -  ful 

Metre  11. 


■bode:    Whire  rl7-er<     of     pieas-ure  How  thro'   the  bright  plains.  And  noon-tide   of      glo  -  ry     e-ter 


V     reigns. 


1  Why  Mirinks  my  v.^nk  nature?  ah!  ^U-.ii  (Mu  it  m -n  u  ?  ?  ii„g-riag  and  tremb-lins  while  glo-ry's  so  near?  Or  whence  the  en^chunt-ment  that  fet-ters  me  here? 

\\  hy  fiui-ters  my  heart  which  till  now  wr.e  se  -  rene  /  >  j        »        t> 


•2  Tl'oii  ■n-mld  of  il-Ui-sion,   tor-  f\  •  or         a  -  di'Mi !  i;     ^-,.^^,  ^^.„|.l,l,  ^n(l  „i.\v  wonders  my  passions  in  -  vile,     And    glo-ries       in  •  et  -  fa  -  ble    dawn  on   my    si^tit. 
Your  pliantomsun-lial-low'd  re-cede   from  my  view  :  S     '  ^ ^ 


198    .       Metre    11.  HINTON.    4  lines  ll's. 

10  Zi  -  on,  af  -  Uict  -  ed  with  wave  np-on  wave;  Whom  no  man  can  com-fort,  whom  no  man  can  save:  With  darkness  surrounded,  by  terror  dis-may'd, 
2  Loud  roar-ing  the  bil-lows,  now  nigh  o-ver-whehu.  But  skill-ful's  the  Pi-lot  that  sits  :it  tlie  helm  ;  His  wi-doiu  cundiicts  thee,  his  pow'rthee  defends, 
3."0     fear-fiil !  O  faith-lessl"   in  mer-cy  he  cries,  "  My  promise,  my  truth,  are  they  light  in  thine  eyes?  Still,  still  lam  with  thee,  my  promise  shall  stand; 


ez*3EEE^E3EEf:EEE»ilfeEfe{Eta=£Ef^ 


iiliiliip 


4  "Then  trust  me,  and  fear  not,  thy  life  is  ee  -  cure;     My  wis-dom  is     per-fect,  su-preoie  is  my  pow'r  ;     In    love   I   cor  -  reel  thee,  thy  soul  to  rc-Cne; 

Metre  11.  ST.  DENTlSriS.    4  lines  li's. 


I        In     toil  -  ing  and  row-ing  thy  strength  is  de  -  cay'd. 


^si^^jzz]:±:_ 

In       safe  -  ty  and  quiet     the     war  -   fare    he    end: 
Thro'  tem-ppBt  and  toss  -  ing  I'll  bring  thee  to   land. 

-.p=MZfiT.ziX=—-:i-[-mz.-X 


E^EIEEE^i 


z^zz*z[=4:tzz^qg: 


^^pI-^_4,_^I^a^,_^fazFdzHl^z^^:Bl^z;^^B:I 

:^tl:tipit^r.gzzt±^t*z^fcz[zz£tltzztzz^:± 

1  Thou  sweet  gli-ding  Ke-Jrt>n,    by     tliy    sil  -  ver  stream,  Owr  Sa-vior  at  midnight,  when 

pi|EE§|igspiS|£pEg|ppEli|Sia* 


2  How  damp  were  the  va.porj  that     fell     on     bis  head  I  llow  hard  was  his  pillow,  bow 

;ziE^E^zfe?i^±z5^i^±:^fei:I*Efz»z!±^zt^z*^f?^rzlijzf5s:z^^it 


3     Oh     gar-den     of       Ol  -  i  -  vet !  Hear  bon-or'd  siiot,  The  theme  of  thy  woji-dirs  sbnll 


To  make  tbee  »t  length  ip  my  Ijke- fleas  to  ehioe."' 


S^EEt  \  ?E±f4zi^dt=tEEitt-t-*=55^:lt=3lz;«inzl^z}^zt:z^zIpzf^ 


4  Come,  saints,  apd  ador«  him— come  bow    at  his  feet!    Oh,  give  him  the  glo-ry,  the 


ST.  DENNIS-Continued. 


-^-^- 
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z=E:i:zu^zp:i:^rt=zz±;:ri:t:E^fer^^i*:i:tirrr:tif:±:?=E=c=±:Er4i-c:titEzttfz.^^ 

moon  -  light's  pale  beam  Shone  bright  on    the  w.i-ter-;,  would   fre-quent  -  ly     Btrnv,         And    lose    in     tliy  miir-ranrs      the  toils  of      the         day. 

hum  -  b!e       Iiis     bed!      The     an  -  gela   as- lon-ish'd  grew     sad     at         the   t^iclit,     Aiid     fol-low'd  lliLir    Miis  -  ter     with  ?nl     -  emn     de  -  light. 

ne'er        be       for  -  gpt —  The  thcine  most  trans-port-ing  to     ser-ajiha     a    -     bove ;     The     tri-nmph  of      sor  -  row,     the  tri     -  uiupli     of      love. 


praise     that       is     meet!     Let    joy  -  ful     ho-san-naa     un  -  ceas  -  ing       a    -    rise,         And  join  the  full     cho  -  riis     tluit  glad  -  den.s    the      skies. 

Metre  11.  CHRISTI-A.DST  F^REAVELL.    4  lines  1 J 's. 


'     Trt-l^rC.k'br  plr^'ed^om  ,hU^.o!oi"  Si  }     ^.r   seV-ra,  engagement,  now  call  us  a-way;  Our  par.-ing  i.  need-ful.  and  we  must  o-bey. 


'     ^7n^!.Z^.XT'^^'p:!^-^.:o:!^n.^  }    ■'-'  -"'"^  -  -^  '^--'  -'^  -^"'-'^  ^^n-o.,,^V,U  pr^y  A.r  each  other,  and  trust  in  the  Lord. 


-?«-T-a-"-f*- 


5zazzti:t±£^^:frJi?==ti=Ezfiiz£zfi:b3z;EE;5f:z±:b?!^z::±:b^Ezt:i:±zrj:^:±:E 
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Metre  11. 


'WESLEY.    4  lines  ll's. 


1  Conn'chiUlicnof  Zion  ic  hi-lp  us  to  siiiR  Loucl  antlioin's  of  praise  toour  Savior  and  Kiiife'.Wliosi' lik- once  w'as  given  our  souls  I 


mi 


niecliiUlicn  of  Zion  ic  ln-lp  us  to  sing  Loud  antlionis  of  praise  to  our  Savior  and  Kinfe-.Wliose 


11,  AndbrinK  us  to  heaven  torei^n  1  here  with  iiint. 


nil  sorrow  ;ind  pahi':,  "We  all  lay  in  ruin,  in  prison  find  chains  :  13ut  Jesiis  ]rd^  bou;:jht  us  with  liis  precious  blood,  The  i 


in  p,-)Vidid  tohriuffus  w'gocI, 


O  come  to  Uie-Savior  and  take  up  the  cross.  Seek  treasut*^  in  heaven,  count  all  else  but  loss.;  His  mcrey  invites  us,  tin  n  let  us  coniijly—  O  why  should  wc  Iint;_-r  w;icn  ho  is  so  ii'ish. , 
«.-- SrS "tS T-1 T^ ■ rS-«-*T^ T — I — s:— 1 — ' — I — xiQ-^-^i-'Q x-i — k:~T ■" — I^ I'^ iT T'WT 


the  dangers  that  lie  in  our\»ay.  His  arm  will  jirotect  us  by  nitrht  and  by  day  ;  All  this  we  must  suiTer  and  patiently  bear,  Till  Jesus  shall  take  ns  v^hcre  sirf>'r;nj 


Metre  12. 


OREEN  FIELDS.    8  lines  8's. 


1       How  tc-dioiis  ai;d  tastele'^s  the  lioiira,  When  Je-siis     no     lon-ger     I     see  ;  I    The  midsummer  Bun  shines  but  dim.  The  field.4  strive  in  vain  to  lo  ik -ay 
Sweet  pros-peclP.  sweet  hirds  and  sweet  How  rs,  Have  all  lost  their  sweetness  to  lue:  \  "^ 


His  name  vields  the  rich-est  per-fumc;  And  .■iweet-er  than  ran -sic  his  voice:  [_      j  ,||o„]ci   ^^^^  1,^  always  thus  nigh   Have  nothing  to  wish  or  to  fear: 
His  prcs-ence  dis-pers-es  my  gloom,  And  make*  all  with  -  in  me  re  -joice;  ) 

:zir:iz^-i 


iSii&^£^^Hiii=^ 


'r|:zsZT:^-:^_z^:::^z:^-:^i:^^f:^ii:pr«z«=«r*=pi:r;| 


Mktre  12. 


But  when  I  aiu  linpjiy  in       liim 


li^i^giliiiirijiglg 


De  -  cein-ber's  as  pleasant  as  May. 

-I- 


No     inor-lal  so  liap-py  ; 


I,         my   snninier  woulil  last  all  llie  year. 


:ztEEEzEzEz^zh.4zEz:tz^:I:tzt_z*ipr'r'i-.c^idit!.- 


DELIVER^lSrCE.    8  lines  8's       201 

1   IIow  blest  is  our  brollier  be-refl     Of  all  tli.it  can  burden  bis  mind  ! 


w 


?#-f-^--©-i#-"-#-#-*— 


#z#z*:f^i[F 

i  mind  !  ( 
-  liind  !  S 


:5: 


,fSXT.c  j.Ib'zz^z  zzzzzzftzt  pi  Kp: 


-♦^^-♦- 


ara- 


zzz 


±\ 


i 


2  Tbis  earth  is  af-fect-ed  no  more  With  sickness  or  sliakeii  witb  pain,    "( 
The  war  in  llie  members  is  o,er,  .\nd  nev-ersb.ill  ve."?  liim  a-gain  ;    f 

rE|z|iki:c3iin?zpzErtz":i:zzE:czl:f:ztiztztz-zz±:c5ill 

3  This  languishing  head  is  at  rest ;  Its    thinking  and  aching  areo'cr, 
TliiR  quiet  im'moy-a-ble  breast,    Js  heaved  by  af-ilic-tion  nu  mort ; 


l-rpjl^— 2^2  z^-#zz*:T:^3 1  :^ 

:t:zi=zz"zz=t = p=;t:±:pz  1 1: 

Of       e-  vil       in  -  ca-pa  -  ble  thou,  Whose  rel-icswitli  cn-vy      1     see.         No      long-er    inrais-er-y     now.     No     long-cr     a     sinner  like      me. 


;=::t-t3tz-*- 


El*!if5^:|:*r.«r^z:#z:^z:*:i^zE:^zf^zr^^r»-*-»:fsvJ:iE»: 

:lt:i::t^z;±:Lz:pz:t:z:r=p-tzzl::rzt:_i:zzz:_z=:p:zt:=z:I.t::t=:t* 

see.         No      long-er    inrais-er-v     now.     No     long-cr     a     sinner  like      me. 

III 

No      a 


*=Z— #z"zpz;— ^TisTraiBi— -i:3izq3q=ZT^z:c^:i:«3-— *z:"z^^ 

No       an  -  ger  lience-for-ward  or  ehanie,  Shall  redden  his   in-n)cent    clay;     E.Tlincl      is    the      an-i-m.il     flame,  And    pas-sion     is  vanished  a   -   way. 


This  heart  is      no   lor.- ^er  the  eeat      Of     trouble   and  tor-tnr-lng     pain;      It     ceas-es      to   flut-ter  and    beat, —  It      Dev-er  shall  flut-ter      a  -  gain. 

26 
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Metre  12.  N"E"W    JERUSALEM.    8  lines  8's. 

1  My     ^ra-cio,.s     Ke-deem-er     I  love,    His     prai.-es     a-loud  IM I  pro-claim,  »^^  ^^  ,^.^   glo-ric.  di-vine,   Shall     be   my     e-ter-nal   em-ploy;- 

Ann   join    with  the   ar-inies  a-bove,      lo   shout  hi3    a-dor-a-ble    name;  )        '  "  '  ■'  •■    j  • 


He    free-ly     re-deem'd  with  his  blood,  My  soul  from  the  confines  of  hell,     f™      i-         -.u  .1,  1      r   i-   1  »    \xT-,t    „  •   .      .  1  ..,;.»,  „^ ^1  „  .„  „;  ,« 

,„      ,.  ■'     .,  ■,        r  /^    1     «     ■■     1,-  .  .     j„  1      f  lo  shine  with  the    an-eels  of  liKht;  WUi  saints  and  with  seraphs  to  smg. 

To    live   on     the  smiles  of  my   God,  And  111  his  sweet  preesence  to  dwell ;  J  ^         5  b      .  t-  o 


Metre  9.       JMOURIS'ER.    (),6,6,6,S,S. 


£Efe:t='^=Egztfefe#,^^fefe 

i\nd  feel  them  incessantly  shine.   My    boundless,  inef-fa-ble        joy. 
0^1  ♦   ^   ♦   ♦-^ — \-^ — 1-»— Jv-*— l-ai-»   ♦   Ki-»--'-0-^-'-- 

^  -m-  -fsi:    -a^    -»■-  ^  ^         ^ — - 


:zt:^feE?E^lifeS!E 


-i:^z=izzlz-=zt] 
dz:z*z«ziiz*z'?z«:H 

To     view  with  e-ter-nal  delight     My  Je-sus, — my  Savior, — my  Kin-^ 


=:?jTi-Jzi^z#z*z, 

zztzzi-.?z:z:tztd 


btz±:^EzEzpztzzt:--±n:^dvE«z 


-^-i-'- 


LZflZZItZ 


?^3^;dzt:z«i 


I 


lip 


1   Where      is      my       Sa-vior       now.  Whose  smiles    I       once     pos-sess'd? 

Ea-dz:i:^=JE:^:3JzDztzJz±zd=;jzzdr-;d: 

lere   can     the      mourn-er     j 

lEiii^iiillilliiiEil^p 

3      Je  -  8;is      thy  smiles    im  -  part;     My     dear  -  est     Lord,    re   -     u     , 

P^S~^-f-?=*=?-3:fEiEF=F^=:-=:zlzzzqzJE=| 

_.z^z:pz:±±=t=:i^=:2:i::zzl:ztz±z^zz:3— :«^— «::z:r| 
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Till     he      re  -  turn   I      bow        By   lieav-iest  grief  op-press'd ;       My  days    of    hap-pi-ness   are    gone,         And    I     am        left     to     weep  a   -   lone. 


Ah!    wlio  c«n  soothe  his   woe,     And   give   him  sweet  re  -  lief'.'         E.irtli  can-not  heal  the   wound-ed     breast,      Or  give    the      troubled      sin-ner        rest. 


I 

f 

len  .sliall  this  night    of  "sor  -row      11 

-m — la — i«-T--l — -1 — -1 ^-1^- 

I — 1— ■ — ■ — I 

t=:E=!i=:t=rc: 


qzT:i|: 


-li'EEEgSEEfcE: 


^^^±i^±l^^^^^^^^E^^^^S^^^^^^^^ 


And  ease   ray  wound-ed    heart,    ,\ud  bid     me   cease  to"  mourn  ;  Then  sliall  this  night   of  "for-row     llee,        And  peace  and  heav'n  be  found   in     thee. 

»-»zztiitzf 


— =tV-* ! — I— -f-^r-F — T--'  -_ — ^ — ^-T-^-w-F-'« — « — '•-T— 1 


qzzq=:iziE^p 
dzzj^=:?^Ezziz±!: 


Metre  12. 


XJTICA..    4  lines  8's. 


1     To    Je  -  .sns  tlie  crown  of  my  hope     My  soul     is     In    haste  to   be   gone!  Oh  I  be  ir   mi  ye   cher-u-bira!    up  ,  And  w.ift  me     a  -  w.iy  to  his  thron*. 


z^i^—^r^t^=^:zA-:^zl:?±?^A:z±±:f.^-z^^^^^^^ 

2  My     Sa-vior!  whom  ab-scnt     I    love  ;  Whom  not  having;   seen     I    a-dure  ;  W'liosename  is    ex  -  alt  -  ed    a-  bove     All     glo-ry      do-min-ion  and  power. — 

^^zzzfz=q=zrT:z;=zlz:±T:zz|:— Tizzq-iiHiqiqzziTi'^zt— 
5^z?z±:?z^tz'4Ezz^^i:?zt:fr;l:cz:'t_l^z?iE5:i:?zE;?:i^-pz:b:±:zz:Ez:E 

3  Dis-solve    thou  these  bonds,  that  detain    My  soul  from  h.-r  pjr-tion  in  ihee;     Ah  !  Si  like  off  this  ad  -a-mant  chain,  And  make  me  e- ter-nal-  ly     free. 

f:^zzizTzz—zizi:tT-^=i,-^-r-^-r-^-y-i:^t'^^^^^^^ 

^iE?Ef;^'^E^SEEEEii:Et:^fcEEE:-ISE£i:^EEirEHEt^f:tEi^ 


4  When  that  hap-py     e  -  ra    be-gins      ar  -  rayed  in  thy  glo- ries  I'll  shine.  Nor  grieve  a- ny  more    by   my  sins,    The     bo-som  on  which  1   re-cline. 
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Metre  12.  *    ^MSTERD^^M.    7,6,'^  ,6,7,7,7,6. 

1  Ki?e,   my    soul,      and  stretch  thy  wings,  Thy  bet-ter       por  -  tion    trace,    Kise  from     all      ter  -  res  -  trial  things,  T' wards  heav'n  thy  native   place: 

2  Kiv  -  ers       to        the      o  -  cean    run,  Nor  stay     in      all     tbeircourse;     Fire  as  -  cend   -   ing,   seeks  th^  sun  ;  Both  speed  them   to  their  source; 


'-'•^  "•'  '■■"'        -J  -  *.,c<in     1 UM,    xiui  nui_j       iif        ail      Liicii  cuur^t; ;      x'  irt;    an  -  (Jtnu    -    iiig,    Meesa  lutj  bum  ;  x>ubii  ts|it:eu  mem    lu   irjcir  B'jurce ; 


3  Ceare,  ye     pil  -  grims,  cease  to  mourn.  Press  onward         to      the  prize;     Soon     our    Sa  -  vior   will  re  -  turn,    Tri  -  umph-ant    in        the  skies; 


SISe 


y.0z.—m^z.%:rji-:--:ztz=ii^—-M:T-.z==.  r: 


:3eeeeeee:"e ^_^ . 

4   Fly    nie      rich  -  es!   fly  me  cares!     While  I     that  coast    ex-plore: 


:l:=tiz:rz=' 


--=irf^f:EfEEEE?^Ep|:g 


£Efe=f£gE=ty 


Flat-ter  -  ing  world,  with  all  your  snares.  So  -  lie  -  it  uie 


de-cay    Time  shall  soon  this  earth  re-move  :  Rise,  my    soul,      and   haste   a  -  way      To  seats        pre  -  pared        a  -  hove. 
Tims  a    soul     new  born  of     God,  Pants  to   view  his    glo  -  rious  fiice,   Up-ward    tends      to      his 


a  -  bode.    To      rest 
Yet     a      sea -son  and  you  know   hap  -  py   en-trance  will    be  given.    All     your 


"E — t — t"i"t"E:F— ®-  F-#— *— 
-' — ^—iii—Uczpzbi-t- 


:rz[i: 


sor  -  rows  lel't  be- low,        And  earth        ex  -  changed  for     heaven. 


Pil-grims  fix  not  here  their  home,  Stran-gers  tar  -  ry    but     a    night,  When  the      last     dear   rao  rn  is,  come  Wa'll    rise       to         joy  -   ful      light. 


M.TEE13.  WARNING   VOICE.   '7,6,7,6,7,7,7,6. ^  ^_2.^ 

1  Stop,  poor  sinner?,  Slop  and  think,     Be  -  fore  you    far  -  tlier    go;        Will   you  sport    up  -  on    the  brink      Of    cv  -  er  -  last  -  ing      woe! 

2  Say,  have  yod     an     arm    likeGo.l,     That  yon    his    will    op  -  p"«e?         Fear   yon    not    tliat     i  -  ron    roil    Will,   which  he  breaks  his    foes? 


gSEiiSlljgglfll: 


-t—izz  z^'Mlz^'A'-did.ii 


m 


m^ 


i:pz-r.=1:itd:i::td= 


uirz^r^ 


Tlicn   tolicaryonr    aw  -  fill   doom     Will    lill    yon    wilh    de  -  spair. 


^=E-   ' 


I  axdz?:;^ 


3  Ohast-ly  death  will  quiek-ly  come,     And    drag   yon    to     his      bar; 

4  Though  yo;iriiearls  were  made  of  sH;ul,Vonr  foreheads  lined  Willi    brass,       God    at  length  will  make  you  feel-    lie   will    not     let   you      pass. 


;dwilli    brass,       God    at  length  will  make  you  I'eel—    il 


— ni — *— ^-< 


:^=*=^|:-^*— I 


—I 1 *-+  -! ■ 1 1 1 


Si. — k-+-*- 


^=*Er=:^lE^g±i|^ 

On    the   verge     of      ru  -  in    stop— Now    the    friend- ly  warn  -  ing    take;     Slay  your  fool-steps    ere  yon   ilrop       In    -    to     tin-    burn  -  ing         lake. 


:d!: 


w^^^^^^^^^^^^^MSM^m^. 


Can  you  stand    in     llial   great  day,  Whieh  his    jus  -  lice   shall    pro-claim  ;  Wlum  the  cai 


I.Ike     wa:v    b, 

0:  i:B:*" 


-«r.--S>^-»~ 
tbo       (lame. 

idizdz 


All  your  sins  will  round  you  crowd:    You  shall  mark  their  crim-son  dyej     Each  for  vengeance  cry- ing  loud-   And     what    can     yon      re  1^ 

Sinners    then  in     vain  will  call.    Those  who  now  de  -  spise    his  grace.    "Rocks  and  mountains  on    m    fall.     Ami    hide     n8-    from     his        foce." 
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Metre  14. 


HiEiEi 


:^=* 


MISSIONA-RY  HYMN.    7's  and  6's. 


:1=q=^:p^^p=-^:=— i=-T=-^=-rTz— q=d=^:Tzr]= 


:sitt=±:ti=p=t 


:**z±z 


It: 


1     From  Green-land'a  i  -  cy  moun-tains,  Frcra  In-dia's   cor  -  al     strand,     Where    Af  -  ric's  sun  -  ny  foun-tains   Roll   down  their  gol-den     sand; 


2     What  though  the  spi -cy    bree  -  zes      Blow   soft   o'er   Cey  -  Ion's     isle:    Though    eve  -  ry    pros-pect  pleas  -  es,    And    on    -    ly    man'   is       vile; 


3     Shall    we   whose  souls  are   light-ed    With    wis  -  doin  from  on     high—     Shall      we         to    men    be-night-cd     The   lamp     o     life    de   -   ny? 


>— ♦ 


4     Waft,  waft  ye  winds  the  sto  -  ly,    And   yon,    ye    wa  -  ters,     roll.        Till,     like     a     sea     of     glo  -  ry,         It   .-preads  IVom   pole  to  pole; 


iii^-=£feJf^lliifliii^^ls; 


:t:=t= 


llliE^l*=^J=?z| 


From  many  an     an  -  cient  riv  -  er,     From  many   a    p:ilm  -  y      plain,        They    call     us      to        de  -  liv  -  er      Their    land   from   er  -  ror's      chain. 


In     vain   with  lav  -  ish   kind-ness,     The  gifts     ol    God    are    stn.wn;        The  heath  -  en      in       his   blind -ness.   Bows  down    to   wood   and      stone. 


I     The    joy  -  ful   sound  pro  -  claim.        Till  earth's   re  -  mo- test     na  -  tion     Has    learned  jMes- si -ah's     name. 

_ _jr\ j^ -»-  _ 

Ez:5~F,f— ifzza— '•-I— -'— F-«^«— «— -«— ••-T-'Q— ♦T-h-Ii ^-i -J-f— a — ft- 


Sal    -    va  -  tion  !  O    sal  -  va  -  tion  !     Tlie    joy  -  ful   sound  pro  -  cla 
Till      o'er  our    ran-som'd  na  -  ture,    The  Lamb  for  sin  -  nera    slain,        Re  -  deem  -  er.  King,  C're  -  »  -  tor.        In    bliss    re  -  turns   to        reign. 
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1     Ilail     to     ilie   Lord's  A  -  noint-eil,    Great   Da-vid's  great  -  ei-      Sou;        Hail     in   tlie    tiiue    ap-point-ed,         His    regin  on  earth    be -gun! 


;ii#^ 


^-T-ii=^Eq=IE3z£q=q=3z^^^-F---- 


0 — 0 i_s_c_s,_i-^__^ — 0 — 0ZZ73 — 0^9:^0-1.^^—0 — 0 1 -t: 


?J-#3E_I!-I-* — 0 — 0 — g. 

-^-  .  - 

2      He  comes  witli   sue- cor     speed  -  y       To     tiiose  who  eiif  -  for    wrong:         To     help    llie    poor    and    need-y,     And     bid   the  weak    be    slron 

ii-5E=^i:i=i==iEE^^l==i=5E=iE3EEIEdE:tEEE^iE=iE}±E^I==i3E^E^=^^ 


,^iiEEf:?E*E^Ep&E|EEp*EiE3E^=p£pEfe 

':fzf  *_^_i r — p — [Z_i_t_tz_x_i I z. 1 r_5_i.|z__p — fz — p_ij — p_i:_czi zrzjzzziiJ: — i 

3  He  sliall  come  down  like  show  -  ers     Up  -  on     the  ("rnit  -  fill     eirth,        And     love  and  joy   like  flow  -  er.s    Spring  in     his   path    to     birth._ 

^zfzATr^-+-»—-—\ — --T-| — '-- f-r-f-i — *— >^— »-|-[— F-r-T-tf— ■- — I — ^-h — li-F-r-fF— I — '==F4-r— f 

4  To     him  shall  pray'r  un -ceas- ing     And     dai  -  ly   vows  as    -    cend^    His     king-ilom  still     iu  -  creas  -  ing,         A    king -dom  with -out      end. 


znzTzzizzqzzqz=qzizi^=zi-|:zz]z:Tzzzzqzzzlz=zJzTzqzzrznzTZDZ=q=n=:^ZTzdzzzlr:|;:z^Tz— zpz=^^ 

;;gE^^E^E3EiE^33tz^:|z^^=^z|z^fz^^|z^t^ 

He    comes  to    break  op  -  pres  -  sion,        To        set     the     cap-live      free,  To     take     a  -  way     trans  -  gres  -  sion,     And    rule   in      e  -   qui     -     ty. 


EaE3EEEEpqEEE;p3E|EEBE3EaEp3Ep^E|EaEaEaEEEp^Ed:Epg|E^E3E^ET|E3EE 

_0 0 0 0-X-Ci 0—t—0-.X_0 0 0..  .0_±_^ 1._^_±_^  —  0 0 0-S—U 0—M J. 0 ■ 0-1-1^ 1  _ 

■in  songs  for  sigh  -  ing.       Their  dark-ness   inrn     to     light;     Whose  souls,  coni-demned  and   dv  -  ing,      Wliere    pre-eions    in    his     sight. 


To      give  I  hem  songs  for  sigh  -  ing.       Their  dark-ness   Inrn     to     light;     Whose  souls,  coni-demned  and   dy  -  ing,      Wliere    pre-eions    in    his     sight. 

-  _ ^^_^       _.^zz]z;^:zzlz=zlz=zi=qz^:-d. 

Be  -  fore  him    nn     the  nioun-tuins.    Shall    peace,    the    her  -  aid        go,         Ami    rigiit  -  eous-ness,     in     fimn -tains.     From    hill     »o     yal  -ley         flow 

in- 


:tE±z&zz^>^iE3zzcz:l 


z:FE-pzTE^^=.^^=^z|E5-FE^zJEdzzp=*zz*zIz^zzt-EEi#zIz": 
z:Eztz±ztz=-=:T=:*z±zEz=lzcz±zfc=^:zztzzEziztzzz=z;Ez:pzizE: 


--^- 


i 


--\i:^czt-a~jP: 

The     tide   of   time  shall    nev    -    er        His       cov  -  e    -   nant   re  -  move,       His    name  shall  stand  for  -  ev  -  er,        That    name    to     us       is         Love. 
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^4z?zl::i— ?:3^-=^:±t-^=t=tr|izf:-=f_=_E:i:^cLEz^±:[i:r«zz?zz*:tt=U=P-C=~r-t 

1  Go  when  the  morn-lng   shi    -    iieth,     Go     when    the   moon   is'  bright,      Go     »iic;i    llic-  ivc     itu    -    eli  -  nelh,     (io       ii\         ihe     hu^h     of     ni(:lil; 

2  ]{e-uiera  -  ber  all     who     love    thee;       All   who    are   lov'il   by     thee!         Pray,  too,  for    lho;:e  who     hate     thee         If      a     -     ny      such     there    be; 


3  Or      if    'tis    e'er     de  -  iiieJ     thee         In     sol   -    i  -  lude   to      pray,     S.ioiild  ho  -  Jy  thoughts  come  o'er   thee  When  friends   are     round   thy  way. 


^^-^z::lzxzzizz—:^=zztT-c^=^0z^zwzxp:=^zz^zzzzL-f?zzi.zwzr.^--—^zzz^-l-^ 

4  O      not     a     joy     or      bles-;  -  ing     With  tiiis  can     wj  coin  -  pare —     The  grace  our     Fa  -  ther   gave      u.s        To     pour    our    eouIs.  in    pray'r; 


Go      with  pure  mind  and  feel  -   ing,     Fling  earth  -  ly  t  lought  a  -  way,       And     in     thy     clos  -  et     kneel  -  ing.         Do      tliou     in      .^e  -  cret     pray. 


—?E±-^.tzzfzi);Az^^zzf—tztzh^z=z^=z:^zzfiz^^hz?zz±:izz^ 

Chen     for    thy  -  self    in    meek  -  ness       A      bles  -  sing   luim-bly   claim,     .\nd  blend  with  each    pe    -    li     -    lion,         The  great    Re-deeni-er's     name. 

;qz:i:,irz-zz==^:i:!£^— ;iZ|:z*zi:'^zz*:;i=»z:z»:iz^Tzqz:i:zz=— -z=^:p;^#=;iz:r 


E'en  then  the    si  -  lent   breath  -  ing     Thy    spir  -   it     r.iis'd     a  -  bove.     Will   re.ach  his  throne  of    glo    -     ry.     Where  dwells     e  -  ter       nal     Love. 

E±t^^Et3=^=^EEH;t^hE_^^±EEEEEi;^tEtE*^EHEE^lE":E^ 


Whene'er   tbou  pin'&t  in      sad  •  ness,       Be  -  fore     hii     foot  -  stool    fall  ;      Re  -  roein  -  be^    in     thy     glad  -  ness.        His     love,  who  gave  thee     all. 
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)^—» — f* — 0 — 0 — #1  o — *-F-U- 1* — * —  — ■-!— g-  f -#-^^-# — 0 — 0 — ^f-g — *-F-!^  T-  —  — * — ^4-^---l- 

1   Some-limes      a   liglil    siir-pri-ses         The  Cliris-tian  while    he      sings;         It        is      the    Lord  who  ri  -  ses,       With     hcal-ing     in     his  wings; 

■B-^  -»-         -•-       -»-    -»-  ^       -» '^  -»-         -•-      -»-  ^ 

Tlie    theme   of  Gods   sal  -  va-liun,       And    find       it       ev  -  er     new; 

t::r^;F-aE^*E«4-BEEEt~d=Ii^E^=Hr^Et 


2  In  ho  -  ly      con-lem  -  pla-tiun,       We      sweet  -  ly  then      piir  -  sue  Tlie    theme   of  God's   sal  -  va-lioii,       And    find       it       ev  -  er     new; 

— -t■^-*-^--|-^-t_ii-_r~— r=_.^ 

3  It         cini  bring  with     it     nntli-iiig,       But        He    will    bear    u^    through;     Wlio   gives  the     111  -  ies     clolh-iug,     Will    clothe  his    peo-ple      too; 


g^^eEiE*E^lEE^I~^=J:^E^E^--:te. 


4  Though  vine  nor   fig  -  tree  neither,     Their      want  -  eJ  fruit  should  bear,  Though      all    the  fields  should  wither,        uor   flocks  nor    herds    be  there  ; 


FE=iEiEiE=E.EI^~rFiHEHE3E3E5F3E3EH^f^£2=^i==^^^^^ 

A        sea -sou    of    clear  shin  -  ing,       To     cheer       it           af  -  ter        rain. 
T_-l.r — ^ 1 T_l J. — L L.U. J.^ ^ ^ ^.±_<-, ^— -L--I L — I -5 ♦ ^- -L_^     ■._ 

-»-     -»-      -.»- 

!^ct       free    from  pres-ent    fOr  -  row,      We      checr-Aii  -  iy    can        fay.         Let       the    unknown  to  -  mor  -  row     Bring    wiili         u       what       it       may. 


=^:±:tE^?E^:±:^E^ 

When  cora-forts  are     de-clin-ing,         He      grants  the  sonl    a-  gain 


E^ij:^5E;.Ef:S^RaE£qE3ES4if?=E^3^Jii.^:^=^E^J=aE:^=Pz=^ 

ie  -  neatli    the  spread-ing  heavens,         No      crea-ture    but     is         fed;  And  He      who  feeds  the      ra  -  yens      Will      give     hi-*       chil  -  dren      bread. 

:3E^EtE*4tE^E§S:l?^E^E^izEEkt.El^J^E*.E3£^E^i^^^^ 


Yet     God  the  Fame     a  -  bi-    ding,     His     praise  shall  tune  my   voice;        For    while     in    him    con  -  fi  -  ding,      I  can 

27 


but       re  -  joice. 
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1  Tlic  niorn-ing  light  is  breaking,  Tlie  darkness  dis-ap-pears,      The  sons    of  earth  are  wak-iiig      To      pen-i-ten-tial  leiirs,  Eicli  breeze  tliiit  sweeps  llie  ocean 

2  Kicli  dews  of  grace  come  o'er  us,  In  many    a     a;en  -  tie  show'r,  And  briglilevscenesbe-fore   us.     Are  ope-ning  eve-ry  hour;      Each  cry    to  heav-en   go-ing 


^4zf.4:p54i-Ezt:}xi:?zE;ti:i:^.fztz:E-hEd:E-^J4=-t=£z:t:i:i=z;fzf 

3    See    heathen  nations  bend-ing     Be  -  fore  the  God  we  love,     And  thou-sand  hearts  a-icending     In    grat-i-tude     a  -  bove  ;  While  ain-ners  now  confessinjt, 


METRK15.       ZIOIST'S    P»ILGRTM-    ll's&8's. 


Bring      lidinps  from  a-f-ir.        Of  ii;i-tions  iii  commotion,  Prepared  for  Zion's  war. 

=ifzl:^:f^?^-Iz?zzE^:l:izi:^:l::d:5:E'*;i:^i^-^:±:^E»: 

Abmidiii;  aiswpis  briii--^.  And  ',u-av  iih  sal.',  an;  blowing'.  Wnli  pjacc  iipiii  tli.ir  wiiiRs. 

*rT:^-#:d:< 


Tlie     Rospt-l  to  o  -   bnv.         Anil  -.■■■!;  thfS-'.vior. 5  lili'SMiif,— A  linliori  ill  :l       d:lv 
Tri  -  umphaat  reach  their  home  ;  Slay  not  till  all  the  holy  Proclaim,  "  tlip  Lord  is  comr.  " 


ia^EHf  :*{  ?:^I  p^iiilf  ^:F?f  :p^P^=^PEI 

)^i:^t-^T;^-:E:i:zrai:t£:z:It±:t:z:e;i:b£±trzlE 

1    Thi*     i- uiv  lii-lovca,  lii^  fo:-rn  i- di  -  vinp.     }Ii- vestmi  nts  shod  odors  nro;uid,  > 
rilM  lot;>>onbisln'ad:ir:-;!-.^';aiK:^oii  llip  vino,  Wlien  anliiinn  with  pli-nly  i^crown'd.  S 

^-'^--^-J't'-*— J^ 3  l^_^       IfT l^.i 3-1^  ^  ».L^ix: 

■1  Ui-  voii-.:is  ;iK---ound  of  a  duiciiii  -i- ^w.-i-t,  T- Ivard  liiro'  I  h  ■  sli,id-.w-  of  death,    > 
Th.-c.  .!.i:>..r  l,rl.-:i-.i..M  l.o«:;i  lii^  fr.'l,  Tlipair  iv  pfi-fumpd  wiih  hi-  brpnth;    S 

S  I.ovpsiis  in  lii^  ev[:id-::n!lsi-nit.Ms  d  'lisht,  Tlii-o' all  thebrishl  mansions  on  In   h.  ? 
Th>irf;;-ees.ih(.'i;i,.Talii.ii  va;:  iii  bis     .m-M,     Anil  tren^Me  with  fuln— sof  ic        < 


f 
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1 

The      ro -ECS  o£  Sha-ron  the    lil-lics  that  grow,    In  vales  on  the  banks  of  the  streams,  His  chcelt!!.  in  the  beauty  o£   ex-cel-lence,  glow,      His    eyes  all   in    -    vi-ting-ly  beam. 

il:^liilli:ii^?i;^iiig|iiiiliiilSIPi^giiiii 

llis       lips  as  a     fountain  of  ripht-eous-nestj  flow,  Tiuit  waters  the   garden  of  grace,  From  which  their  salvation  the  Gentiles  shail  know,  And  bask  in  the  smiles  of  his    face. 
He  looks,  and  ten  thousands  of  an-gels  rejoice.    And     my-ri-ads    wait  for  his  word ;  He    spake,  and     e- ter-ni  -  ty  filled  his  voice,         Ro  -  ech-oes    the  praise  of  her  Lord. 

r-s-*-*-T-?3"-^*"T — r-»-H-T 1 — T 1 — I — I — It B T 1 — I T ■"^"■t — s"m T — I — ' — "-i^T T 1 — 

zzi:z±-!E±£±±iEkt^£:^A:tzhiz±iiz^z\z± 


Metre  15, 


NEW    S^TLEM.    ll's&8's. 


■t::Lt— [t 


^z2:zt:d£^i^ha±-lifX:t:±tzzh£-±^^^ 

1      O       thou  in  whose  jiresence  my  soul  takes  delight,  On  wltom  in  afUiction  I      call,      SI/       co;n-fortby   day  and  my  son;  in  tlie  night,     My  hope,  my  sal-va-lion,  myall. 


2  "Where  dv'st  1  lion  at  no 


Hide  resort  with  thy  sheep.  To  feed  on  the  pastures  of   love  ?     For     wliy     in  tl 

— T-s-«-^-T-h'-p*-a-T-2-«- — Tm^!*-m- 


Ll-ley  of  death  should  I  weep,    A  -  lone  in  the  wilderness  rove. 


z2:zd±my>:-r:l±t-r:\z±^:>^A:s^^ 


3      O         why  should  I  wander  an  alien  from  thee,     Or    cry  in  the  desert  for  bread  ?    My    foe; 


ould  rejoice  whenmy  sorrows  they  see,  And  smile  at  the  tears  I  have  sJied. 

rJtY^z^z^T:^zrz\:z]:T:^.^:^p:z\:z\:j^zc: 
EE:±:^^K:EEE:^iEEtt 

4  Ye  daufh-ter/i  of  Zi-cn,  de-clarc  have  you  seen.  The  Star  that  on    Is-ra-el    shone  r   Say       if  in  your  tents  my  Be-lov-ed  hath  been,  And  where  with  his  flock  lie  batli  goat. 
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Metre  16. 


MENDOISr.    7's&6's. 


Igii^jiiir^iigijiiitiiiiE^iiiiij 


1   Vain,  Je-lu  -  sive       world,         a  -  (lieu,   With  all  thy    crea-ture    gooil ;  On  -  ly        Je  -  tus         I  pur  -  sue,     Who   bouglit  rae  wilh    his  blooJ. 


''4,-T^ 


i=3iif;a=3=3 


zzit-j: 


♦ -i-* — ♦- 


2  Otli-er      knowledge        I         dis-(];iin.     'Tis     all     but    van 


tv :  Christ  the  Lamb     of       God     was      sbiin.       He      tast  -  ed   death    for        me. 


3  Here  will  I  set         up        my     rest;  My    fluct  -  n    -    a  •  ting  heart   From   the      ha  -  ven         of         his     breast.   Shall    nev   -  er    more    de  -  part; 

4  Him  to  know  is        life      and  peace,  And  ple.as-ure  with-out     end;  This     is      all         my         hap  -  pi-  ness,        On       Je  -  sus     to      de  -  peud — 

All    thy     pleas-ures     I     fore  -  go,        I      tram-pie     on   thy  wealth  and  pride:  On  -  ly     Jc  -  s*ih  will         I     know,     and        Je  -  siis      cru    -    ci  -  fied. 

Me     to    save     from  cnd-Ies.s   woe,  The    sin       a  -  ton  -  ing     Vic-lim   died;    On  -  ly      Je  -  sus  will         I    know,     And         Je  -  .sus     cru    -    ci    •    fied. 


^'■=*Et— '■-T-^t"*=^ 


z\z:±zt:: 


I 


p:±t: 


m^M^ 


Whither  should  a    sin  -  ner      go?     His  wounds  for  me  stand     o  -  pen  wide;     On  -  ly      Je  -  sus     will       I       know,     and        Je 


cru  -  ci   -   fied. 


^^^^^^^^^^M^^^^^^^^^^^ 


Dfti  -  ly     in      bia   grace  to    gr«w,    Aud    er  -  er      in     hia  faith   a -bide;    On-)/       Je-sus        will     }       know,   And        Je    -    sus        cru-ci  -  fied. 


Metre  16. 
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1     God     of    niv  palva-tion  hear,  And  help  me   to  be-lieve;      Siai-ply     do     I   now  draw  near,  Thy  blessing  to   re-ceive;  Full  of  guilt  a  -  las!    I   am, 


2  Stand-ing  now  as  new-ly  slain.  To   thee     I     lift  mine  eye,       Balm  of    all    my  grief  and  pnin.  Thy  blood  is  always  nigh;    Now  as  yes-ter-day  the  same. 


3  Nolh-ing  have   I,  Lord,  to  pay,   Nor  can  thy  grace  pro-cure  ;    Emp-ty  send  me  not   a-  way.  For  I,  thou  know'st  am  poor;   Dust  and  ashes  is  my  name, 

4  No  good  word,  or  work,  or  thought,  Bri,ng  I  to  buy  thy  grace;     Par-don    I   ac  -  cept  un-bought,  The  prof-fer  I   em-brace;    Com-ing   as   at  first  I  came, 


\=^l 


zE=E.4£~zEzt£==:r:L-Ez^:zpztiriEzt=p:l:p^=t±=zizd=tzc-p:Ii^l!- 


But  to thy  wounds  for  ret-  uge  flee; 


zzzlziiz^-T^^iz— -=:qz:jz|:^z^zqz=ti:qzzz|:zj=ziJzi:qz^z:==T:zzc 


Friend     of    sin-ners,    spot-less  Lamb,  thy  blood was        shed      for     me. 


zBzfei±:zza: 


3E:|Sj3E5|EZf 


Thou       art and   wilt   for         ev  -  er      be:  Friend        of    ein-ners,    spot-less  Lnmb,    Thy     blood was        shed        for     me. 


My        all is     sin   and    mis  -   er-ry; 


Friend      of  sin-ners,    spot-less  Lamb,  thy  blood was        shed         for    me. 


U-r'^--(*-\ 


T— B-- 


g=|;glpp>iEi'jgg^Sg^pggiggj:^Eg|;g=^E:ig^ 


:^:ftzytz=t*. 


Te      tftke and  oot      be-stow     oa    thee; 


Friend     of      pJD-Bere,  spotless  Lamb^  Thy    bjood. 


was       sb^       fer     me, 


214  Metre  17. 


—  ^-/n. 


■PKTERSFIELO.    6  lines  7's. 


^n 


1  Sa-vior,  Prince  of   Is-rael's  race;    See    lae   from    tliy   loft  -  y  throne;    Give  the  sweet  re  -  lent  -  ing  grace    Soft  -  en      this      ob   -  (In  -   rate  stone; 

2  By  lliv  Spir- i(,    Lord,  re-prove,    All    my     in -jiiost  sins   re  -  veal  ;    Sins    a  -  saiii'it  tliv  lif;ht     ami    love,      Let     me      see      and      let      me     feel; 


3  Je  -  sns,  seek  thy  wand'ring  sheep,  Make  me  lesi  -  K-Ks   In     re  -  turn  ;     Bid     me     look     on  thee     and  weep,    Bit  -  ter    -     ly       as     ]'e  -  ttr  niourn'd  ; 

4  Might  I     in  tby  sight  ap-pear    As     the    pub  -  li  -  can  dis  -  trest;     Stand,  not   dar  -  ing    to     draw  near,   Smite   on      my       un  -  wor  -  thy  breast; 


irzEItrp: 


pgz^pzr:— 5Tz^T=— rzq=qzrz=z|:r 

stone  to  flesh,  O  God,  con-vert.  Cast  a    look       and     break     my    heart. 

i:z]z:^:TzrznTqzzl:Tz-|:— z-T:ziz]:zlz=p:J==:-:T~ri: 
-diy:&^|di*:||4^E^4:5j^zeEdzz=94:=L 

1. 


Sins  that  cru-ci- fled  my  God,    Spilt  a 


Ihy    prec    -    ions    blood. 


lizzt: 


;^z^-t:*;*— -;:=z| 


1il;gl^fel5r:?EEiSSt:?:tL, 


Till  I    Bay,  by  grace  restored,  "Now  thou  know'st  I       love     thee.  Lord.' 


g?ggg|SiEpg|Egg|5^|ig 


SABB-A.TH.    61iiies7's- 

rqzzhTqz^z^ZiT^T::^1^:^^-J= 


Metre  17. 

feEFzgcEF:^ri£E^i^feEEEt&Et=^FF£E:^Ea£E 

1  Safely  thro'  another  week,  God  has  broug^ht  us  on  our  way  ,  L*^!  u<;  now  a  Mrssing  seek, 


:  While  we  seek  supplies  of  grace  Tliro'  tin-  d.'ar  Rpd 


14^ 

2  While  w 

:z3::z.z?^:t:=z::— -T^rr-zq^xqzzT z:z;i.']rt  _  j  v:  i  izzzz— "izc 

|S::t:f;.Ftz=t:t£i— E«i*i±_t=t=:_±:^E»_'F:tzt-^ri_E 


3  Herewecome  thy  name  to  praise,  Let  u,s  iVel  thy  p 

Frt=trzjz- 


r  .  Blay  thy  ;;Iory  meet  our  eyes. 


gzt=tjCT£^l^t?^,i:g:',',^i:=t;t=tit=c4£izt-f 


:c:ci=E«FtECz^rj 


Groan  tie  sln-uOT'son-ly  plea,  "  God  be   mer  .-.  ei ,  •  -  f ul       to      me,' 


4  May  thy  gospel's  joyful  sound  Conquer  siimors,  comfort  saints,  Make  tho  fruits  of  grace  abonnd. 


Wai'.-in''  in   lii.s  cuurls  lo-dnv;   D. 


m 


E!5:.l=t^=!E?:&^f:tiPlEE?^"^ 


a-^--i 


% 


Take  a-way  our  sin  ami  Fli;ime;   f 
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-s— 


ip^-pi::^:; 


-S—0-l^-\~0^-^ £)—£ 


:i:=c:ztrt: 


££5;±E^EEpS:E£E^EEEE3EE 


i 


of  all  (lie  week  the  best,  Emblem   of    e-ter-nal    rest!  Day  of    all     the  week  the  best,  Emblem  o?   e  -  ter  -  nal   rest. 


3m  Dur  worldly  cares  set  free,  May  we  rest  this  day  in  thee  ;  From  our  worldlv  cares  set  free,  May  we  rest  this  day  in  thee 

; ;   /TV ^ ;^ fg_  

A--J--* — r-^-»  t^~r"*    ,+ 1 — J-^-*  t  s-|:  I — K-+  <&— h-  -^'-♦+s— ♦-- f-  +  td — h- ^^^-s)  r — F  - 


Hiile  we  in  thy  hou^^e  appear:  Hi 

EEE^£l:tEj^Sl3:t55fe:^±la£5?;tt5^r:| 


re  afford  ns,  Lord,  a  taste  01    our    ev  -  la.st-ing  fea~t:   Here  af-ford  us,  Lord,  a  taste,   Of  our     ev    -  er  -  last-in-^  feast. 


z:tz=p-' 


rz=zz:-i:±* 

3ring  re- lief  for  all  complaints, —  Such  let  all  our  Sabbaths  prove,  Till  we  join  the  church  above;  Such  let  all  our  Sabbaths  prove,  Till  we  join  the  church  above. 


^="S=^E?EiS 


Metre  17. 


MOUNT    CALVARY.    6  lines  7's. 


:52:^T&zviT-fr^2>:r---T;s:;;;i5:sp:r:s:^r"jTz=:^ 

v^-r-r-ii — i — t^-^ri-F-^-^Tr-r+r-rt-  F  |— hl^-Ht^-^T^F  !^-rT^'*'B-Fcit-'l--i-F^-^fr-^'--F^-i-f-<3-  F^-^T^-.*-+HiiJ+, t  - 

^^:E4lEzEzIc:u5l::tt4=tE:ciL-eIri££±[zH^:pIzl;t:zt:^it^?R^ 

-1  Hearts  of  stone,  re-lcni'  re-lrnt'  Break,  by  Je-sus'  cros>i  subdued  ;  See  hfe  body,  nianfrli-d,  rent, 

Covered  with  a  ^ove  of  blood;  Sin-ful  soul,  what  lia.=t  thou  done?  Mur-der'd  God's  e-ter-nal  !=^on 

2  Yps,  oar  sins  have  done  the  deed  '  D''oVf  tin-  nails  that  fixed  liim  tlKre  1    Crown'd  w.ili  ti  orns  liis  sacred  li^ad — 

ru'ic  d  liiiii  wall  a  sokliorb  spear!  Made  liis  soul  a  sacrifice.  For  a  sinful  world  he  dies. 


2j^_ 1  !_.>,: 


-£5T?5-^1 


:glO?g|iiiiii^iii§g|sil=iiiiiii:SSiig^ 

Jie  in  vain— Still  to  death  pur-.=ue  your  Lord     Open  t-.ar  his  wounds  aeain— 

Trample  on  liis  precious  blood  ?  No,  with  all  my  sins  III  part.  Savior,  take  my  bro-ken  heart. 

iiSiiliiiefflisSSIlaiioiiSgliSliilil^ 
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Metre  18. 


OLIVET.   6,6,4,6,6,6,4. 

1    My  faith  looks  up  to  thee,  Thou  Lamb  of  Cal-va-ry  !  Sa-vior  di-vine !  Now  hear  me  while  I  pray,  T.ike  all  my  guilt  a-way.  Oh  let  me  from  this  day    B"  whol-ly  thine. 
1  May  thy  rich  grace  impart  Strength  toTny  fainting  heart.  My  zeal  inspire  ;  As  tliou  hast  died  for  me.  Oh!  m  ly  my  love  to  Ihee,  Pure,  warm  and  changeless  be,  A  liv-ing  fire 
3  While  life's  dark  maze  I  tread.  And  griefs  around  me  spread.  Be  thou  my  guide ;  Bid  darkness  turn  to  day,  Wipe  sorrow's  tears  away,  Nor  let  me  ever  stray  From  thee  aside 


P$S-''°-*-*-F ^\ -^'Xzz::^ziLipz'piZi^\\-=\\uzmz-;iL\^%z^zY-Pzmz-^^^^ 

4  When  ends  life's  transient  d  ream.When  death's  cold,  sullen  stream  Shall  o'er  me  roll,  Blest  Savior!  then  in  love,  Fear  and  distrust  remove  ;  O  bear  me  safe  above— a  ransomil  sou'. 

Metre  18,  S'W  ANTON.    6,6,4,6,6,6,4. 

^^z\r-^\A-izzfi.?^B^izA^zz.zz\:-^z^z^^^^ 

1  Come  all  ye  saints  of  God!  Wide  thro'  the  earth  abroad  Sjiread  Jesus'  fame:  Tell  what  his  love  has  done;  Trust  in  his  name  alone,  Shout  to  his  lofty  throne,  "Worthy  the  Limb.' 

^"^z^-^-^^-^-^z^jp^^^^ 

2  Hence  gloomy  doubts  and  fears,  Swell  the  jilad  Ihemo  :  Strike  each  melodrous  s-trin^',  "  AVorthy  the  Lamb  '" 

Dry  up  your  mournful  tears  ;  Praise  yo  our  gracious  Kiuij,  '  Join  heart  and  voic*  to  ^iiif , 

^'^z?zi-^±»t^-^-\:.^z:^^^^ 

3  Hark— how  the  choirs  above.  Dwell  on  his  n  ime  !—  With  light  and  glorv  crowned,  "  Worthy  the  Lamb'' 

Fill'd  with  the  Savior's  love.  There,  too,  may  we  be  found,  '  While  all  the  heaVns  resound, 

^:^---X.zi^zX^zi^z^l\^zwy.;^WZ^\-^-X^^ 
^%s^z4zm^zmz^-\^jz^\i^^ia^}^iZK:^\^ 


Metre  18. 


TRINITY.   6,6,4,6,6^6,4. 


^T-«- 


W^^m^^m^^Mi^^^^msmm^^s^m^^ 


1  Come  thou  almighty  Kinp:,  Help  us  thy  name    to    sing,    help  us  to  praise  1  Fa-ther  all      glo-ri-( 


O'er  all  vie  -  to  -  ri-ous.  Come  and  reign  over  ns,      Ancient  of  Day». 

?;:q.:|::iic 


2  Je-sus,  our  Lord,  a  -  rise,    Sial-trroiir   en  -  e  -  mies,  And  make  them  fall;  Let  thine  almighty  aidO   r  sure  defense  be  made  :  Our  souls  on  thee  be  staid  :  Lord  hear  our  call. 


3  Come  thouin-car-nate  Wcrd,  Girt  on  thy  Mighty  swordx'  Onr  prayV  attend  I  Come  and  thy  people  bless.  And  give  thy  word 


;  Spirit  of  ho-li- 


On  ns  de-6cend. 


1  To  thee  great  One  in  Three,  The  highest  prais-Ci       be.  Hence  evermore !    His  sovereign  ma-jesty,    Stiy  we  in    glo  -  ry  see,  And   to  e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty  Love  and  a-dorp. 


Metre  18. 


DORT.    6,6,4,6,6,6  4. 


'  .Tehovah's  name  ;Pi"aise  thro'  bi^  courts  proclaim;  Rise  and  adore  ;Hi;jliu'er  the  heav'ns  above  Sound  hiagrr'at  acts  of  lov«,  Whilchisrichgrace  wep'rove,  Vastashi^Pow'r. 
row  let  the  trumpet  raise  Triumphant  sound>  of  prais-,  Widea,shis  fame;  There  let  the  harp  be  found ;  Organs  ■withpolemn  sound,  Roll  your  dcej>  note*  around  Fill'd  vrith  his  nam**. 


-m-  -m- 


i  While  his  high  praiseye  sing.  Shake  evi  rv  sounding  string ;  Swe-.t  the  ace  Jr'd  ;  He  vit  11  bre  tth  bestows ;  Let  every  breath  that  flows  His  noblest  fame  disclose  ;  Praise  ye  Ihe  I>ord. 

p5•.:5::T^^=ti^:t|::^lr?ir*Tp-^|::=^=rz:x:^:qz|:il:^ 


218  Metre  19,  HARWELL.    8,7,8,7,7,7,8,6. 

1  Hark,  len  thon-saml  harps  and  voic-es,   Soiind  the  notes  of  praise  'a-  bove —  (  o       i       •.  i      .1  t  1      .1  u      1 
Je  -  sus  reigns,  and  heiven    re-joices      Je  -  sus  reigns  the   God  of    love;       \  ^^'  '"^  ""^     °"    y°"-^'''  "'™"'''      ^'  "  '^"^  ^"'^^  ^''^  ""^'"^  ^■^°"^  ' 

2  Je  -  SU3     Iiail  !  whose  sjlo-ry    bright-ens,  All     a-hove,     andgivcs.it     worth;)     ,,,.  ...    ,        ,        i.      .1  •        t       1  •.  1  j-     • 
T.I-    ,.f      .,           -7       '  X-    1°           ^^,„  ,„  .    ,1  ,.i,L„„iK„  „„;.  ,    ,           ,u-r    W  nen  we  think  0    loTe  ike     line,  Lord,  we    own  it  love    di-vine  ; 
Lord     of    life — thy  smile  en-liglit  -  en.--,  (.cheers  ami  charms  thy  saints  on  earth  )                                                                '           '  ' 


>>-T  — 


METRE20.        NEW     COISICORD-    6'6,9,6,6,&. 
—T-O-r-0—0- 


=ti:=tz±ti=t:: 

Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah  !  Hal-le  -  111  -  jail  I     Hal  -  le  -  111  -  jah !     A  -  men. 


— ^-  -0-i.-s — © — 0 -1 1- J- "^-^ ■-- 

-\-< — <-f -I b-+-t — m-*-'<-±  uV- 


— 1 — -i-t-Qi — d — »— i^-i"^ — <-F-! \j-\-\- — *-    _ 

:^— ^:I:?=?-:^.|ii:p-t;=t;^=>=i±=:^p:ti: 

Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah  !   Hal-le  -  hi  -jah!    Hal-  le    -    In  -  jah  !  A  -  men. 

m--m-T-<e — iS-^i — m- 
zzt—t-u- 


« «-• y-tei « 1 m--\ 1 

=rnr:±;pizt=t=f;:i-2?zr2rl::*zrpztrc: 
:rzii:^±::::=E==i-'-_-l-t:=czEpiz;zz: 


izijiiitiizrczliszlt 


:«=^ 


izz^: 

1    Oh  !  how  hap  -   py       are     thcv,     Who  their  Sa  -  vior        o  -  bey, 

":rz^zziti:z=:q~=Tzqr| 
:^zst:z»:±:S.=^^EdiE5:Ez— *^-t-c=-^=:3:E3zl 


=^f:=3zz3:fiq==f^=;T- 

2  'Twas  a      heav  -  en         be  -  low.    My      Re-deem  -  er        to  know; 

fei5:z: 


^^_^_zi_:1:|:H— H^_«.Iz3_Ez;?_s:l:^_iz — ,i-^-V 
^z:§zi*zz«:±:2zi*-l_— ^-±zpzEzcz=p±:^?;itJIz2::E 

3  Je  -  siis     all       the      day    long,     Was  my    joy     and     my      song; 

Svzr^z^zz^T:=:d?^i=^Tzi-fz==^.i:q=^zzz:Tzizr 

4  Now  Diy  rem  -  nant  -   of    day.i    WoiiJd    1     Bpind    in      hi.'  prais<>. 


NEW    COlSrCORD-Continued. 
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==zld:[i=!i— rdt_izEL-.T7ff-Ei:Ezit=(i:izpil:U==t:l£=i^zc3 

And  have  laid  up    their  Ireas-ure    a-bovp;     Oh  !  what  tongue  can  express    The  sweet  com-fort  and   peace      Of      a     soul    in    its        ear  -  li  -  est    love. 
And  the-     an  -  gels  cuuld  do  noth-ing  more  Than  to    fall      at     his     feet.      And  the    sto  -  ry      re  -  peat,     And    the    Sa  -  vior    of    sin-ners      a  -  dore. 


—^—^dt—^—tiz—i^-z-iitiztjzzjiitizL^iiiilz^iz^ 

Oh  !, that  more  his    sal  -  va  -  lion  might  see;    He  hath  laved  rae    I        cried,    He   hath  suf-ft-red  ;ind  died,       To      re  -  deem  such  a      reb  •  c-1       as     me. 

Who  hath  died  me  from  death  to      re  -  deem;  Whether  ma-ny       or     few,      All  ray  days    are   his     due, — Mayjhey     all     be    de  -  vo  -  ted     to    him. 
Metre  20.  EXULT  AT  10:^".     6,6,9,6,6,9. 


)2:*: 


-3ir:|F: 


Lj_i_x:i_: 


gisiiiiiiggjsiijggiigiiii^iig 


:p:»:#i:5i 


1  Come  a-w.ay  to  the  skies !  My  be-lov-ed,  a"-  rise,  And  re-joice  in  the  day  thou  wast  bom ;  On  that  ies  -  tiv-al  day  Come  cx-ult-ing  away,  And  with  singing  to  Zlon  rc-nirn. 


Wft  have  laid  up  our  lo\e  Aad  our  treasures  above,  Tlio'  our  bo-dies  continue  be-low  ,  The  redeem')^  of  the  Lord,  We  remember  bis  word,   And  -vi-ith  sin^inp;  to  paww^e  go. 
Now  with  thanlcs  we  approveThcdesignof  thy  love,  Which  liaihjoin'd  us  in  Jesus's  name  ;    SounilPdinheart,  That  we  never  can  part,  Till  we  meet  at  the  feast  of  the  Lamb. 
i  Hnl-Ie-lu-)ah  we  sing  To  our  Father  and  King,  And  the  rap-tur-ous  praises  repeat^.   To  the  Lamb  that  was  slain,  Hal-Je-lu-jah  a-gain,  Sing  all  heaven,  and  fall  at  "lis  ig&. 
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METftE   21. 


EDElSr    OF    LOVE.   12.11,12,11,12,12,12,11. 


ilSi^fl;!£^l?;gliiig5lliiifs?;iiiinifeli 


■"^-f^T-fr-f: 


I 


;K:p:t:l:tt:4i;ii:=r_-l:' 

1  How  sweet  to  reflect  on  those  joys  thi\ta-wait  me,  In      yon  blissful  region,  the  haven  of  rest,  J    tt.      ■,>.,.  ,  i     .1     ,  i_        1  j 
VhereglorifiedfpirilswilhwelcoiQeshall  greet  Pje,  And  lead  me  to  mansions  prepared  for  the  blest;    (   >-n-cir-ched  in  light,  and  with  glory  enshrondei 

2  \Vhen  an-gel-io  legions  with  harps  tuned   ce-les  -  tial,  Har-mo-nious-ly  join  in  the  concert  of  praise,  I  rr..  ^  l     r        1.    l    .1  1     .l     .  ■ 
The  saints,  as  thev  Hock  from  the  re-gions  'ejrestrial,     In  loud  Iml-le-lu-jahs  their  voices  will  raise  ■  T ''^"  "°""^  °^  ""^  ^"""'^  "''""  '■^■''''''°  """^  heaven. 


^. ^-^-^-^-^-t:tit:tT==c:ltz_-t:r^t.3L-:y=ltrf:i:?--^*ji-^l:t5:±:t^^ 

3  Then  hail,  blessed  state  !  Hiil  ye  sp.-ixs'erf  of  glory  i     Ye  h  irpersofbli-s,<oon  I'll  meet  you  above,    J -ri.   >       •       .j  ,1.       .  1  .•    • 

Andjoinyourfull  choir  in  rehearsing-  .he  .too-  -        "  S.I-7  i-ti;M.  fr.i,  ;  „TO,r,  thr.y  j/.im's  love!    f  '^''''   P"""""  *"  ''"  eartb.yet  by  an-tici-pa  -  Hon, 


-t— t-r-- 


-s- 


My     hap-pi-ness     perfect,  my  mind's  sky  un-cloiid-ed,  I'll  bathe  in  the  ocean  of  pleas-ure  nnboiinded,     And  range  with  delight  thro' the     Eden  of  Love. 

My  soul  will  re-spund,  to  Im-man-uel  be  giv    -    en  All     glory  all  hon-or,  all  might  and  doniiu-ion,  Who  brought  us  ihro'  grace  to  the  iiden  of  Love. 

it  pre-li  -  ba  -  tion  Of  joys  that  a-«aii  nie  when  freed  from  probation,  My  heart's  now  in  heaven,  the  Eden,  of  love. 

-^M*-  -1 1 T--T— B-'&-T-|--|-1--T-d:d-^Td*r-t--T-r-^T^-^-|--| — +-1-^' — I — f--t-#r-t— |-<s>-*-*  + 1-,- 


Al  -  read-v  my    soul  feels  n  sweet  pre-li  -  b.i  -  tion 


Metre  22. 


D^ATJOHTER  OF  Z  UOTsT.    4  lines  ll's. 
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1     Daugh-ter  of    Zi  -  on,     a-wnke  from  thy  sad-ne=s,     A-wake,  for  thy  foes  shall  oppress  ihee  no  more  ;  Bright  o'er  thy  hills  dawns  the  Day-Star  of  gladnef»,1 

^  :=f5: 


fEaE^SSEipE-^EREEEFE-fiE^^JipaEEpE^EdifCT^^ 

•2     Strong  were  Ihy  foes,  but  the  arm  that  subdued  them,  Andscat-tcrcd  their  le-gions  was  migluier  far;  They  fled  like  chafi' from  the  scourge  that  pursued  them— 

^lE^z^Ei?E?E^-feE?i^-Et:^l:?E5-EEyEf 

3     D.iugh-lcr  of    Zi  -  on,  the  Power  that  paved  ihpe,     Extol'd  with  the  harp  and  the  timbrel  should  be;  Shout!  for  the  foe     is  destroy'd  that  en-slaved  thee, 


A  -  rise,  for   the    night  of  thy     sor  -  rows  is    o'er  ;        Daugh-ter  of    Zi  -  on,  a  -  wake  from  thy  sad-ness.     Awake,  for  thy  foes  shall  op-press  thee  no  more. 


P^EHEaE 


Z^^J 


i::--=« 


eB 


n,iw  vain  were  their  steeds  and  their  chariots  of  war.         Daugh-ter  of    Zi  -  on,    a  -  wake  from  thv  sad-ness,     A-wake,  for  thy  foe?  shall  oppress  thee  no  more. 
Th' op-pres-«)r  is    vanquishe*!  and  Zi -on     is    free.        Daugh-ter  of    Zi  -  on,    a  -  wake  from  thy  sad-ness,    A-wake,  forthy  foes  shall  oppress  thee  no  more. 


^22  Metre  23  MOUNT   C^HMEL.      1  0,10,10,11,11. 


Tr-[=r;^:i.t:: 

1     "I  am  llie  Sa-vior,  I  th'  Al-mishl-y  God  ;  I  am  tlie  JuHge,  ye  lieav'iis  proclaim  abroad   My  just,    e-ter-nal  sentence,  and  tie  -  dare    Tliose  aw  -  fill 


ad   My  just,    e-ter-nal  sentence,  and  tie  -  dare    Tliose  aw  -  fill 

2  "Stand  forth,  tlioii  bold  blasphemer,  and  profane,  Now  feel  my  wrath,  nor  call  my  threa'.'nings  vain.  Thou  hypocrite,  oncedrestin  saint's  attire,  i  doom  the 

3  "Can    I   be  flattered  by  thy  cringing  bows,  Tliy  solemn  cliaticrings  and  fan-tas-tic  vows  ?  Are  my  eyes  charmed  thy  vestments  to  be-hold,     Gla  -  ing  in 


4  "  Unthinking  wretch  !  liow  couldsl  thou  hope  to  jjleasc  A  God,  a  Spirit  with  siieb  toys  as  these !  While  wi  th  my  grace  and  statutes  on  tliy  tongue,  Thou  lov'st  de- 


truths  that  sill  ners  dread  to  hear."  When  God  appears,  all     na  •  tine  shall  ft  -  dore  him  ;  While  sin-ners  tremble,         saints        re    -    joice     be -fore  him. 
paint-ed    hyp  -  o-"crite,     to     fire;"  Judgment  proceeds,  hell  trembles,  heav'n  re -joic  -  es;     Lift  up  your  heads,  ye        saints,         wiih    ciieer  -  fu!  voie  -  es. 

*Ef;^^E.^:^:^:l:=t£E^E*ir=*:fe^sSl£EEt;^^ii^^ 


gems,  and  gay  in     wo  -  vTii    gold?"  God     is  the  Judge  or  hearts  ;  no  fair  dis  -  guis  -  es     Can  screen  the  guilt  -  y         when         his         yen  -  geaiice  ri -•ses. 


EE^:ljE£i~E=^EfeEtSEEEEfeiE:l'^?;?^j| 

ccjt,  and  doest  thy  broth  '  erwropg?"  Judgment  proceeds,  hell  tremblefl,heaTen  re-joices;    Lift  up  your  beads,  ye        saints,        with      cheer  •  Jul  voic  •  li. 


Metre  23." 


ZION^.    lO's&ll's^. 


^23 


i4z?z=t=t:I:t=?:ir=-ii=-Ez:E:t=l:E=[i— t:±:t=ii:l:frti-— E3r:i:=F:t=^ 

I     House  of  o>ir  God,  with  chcei-fiil  an-thems  ring,  While  all   our  lips  and  hearts  his  good  -  ness  sing:  With  sa  -credjoy  his  wondrous  deeds  pro-claim, 


2  The  heav'n  fil    lieav'ns  he  with  his    boun  -  ty  fills;     Ye  ser-aphs  bright,  on     ev  -  er  -  bloom-ing  hills,     His  hon-or  sound;  you    to  whom  good  a  -  lone, 

3  Thou  earlli,  cu-liglu-ened   by     his     ray-i  di  -  vine,  Preg-nant  wlitj  gra-s  and  corn,  and  oil   and  wine.  Crowned  with  his  goodness,  let  thy  na-tions  meet, 

■i     Zi  -  on,  en-riohed  with  lii-i   liHtin^ji-iluJ  gra:;,   B  oi-i'd  wil'i  -h;  riy-iof  thine    [jii  -  laan  -  uel's  face —  Zi  -  on,   Je  -  ho  -  vah's  por-tion    and    de  •  light, 


Let  eve   -    ry  tongue  be    vocal  with  his  name;  The  Lord  is  go  >d,  hi-;   mer-cynev-er     end  -  ing,    His  good-ness  in    per  -  pet  -  ual  show'rs  de-scend-ir(g. 


=p: 


Un-inin  -  gled,     ev  -  er-grow-ing,  has  been  known;  Thro'  y  lur  ini  ii  irtal  lile  with  love   in  -  creas-ing,  Pro-claim  your  Maker's  good-ness  nev  -  cr  -  ceas  -  ing 


rr^-^— -^:q:T 

E^^tE^I 


f:f^: 


_ — p_k,_ 


:«r«z;i  iTfl: 


And   lay     theni-sclves  at    his     pa-ter-nal    feet;   With  grale  fnl  love  that  lili'ral   Hand    con  -  fes-sing.  Which  thro' each  heart  diffuselh  eve  -  ry  bless  -  ing. 


Grav'n  on  his   hand  and  bour-ly    in  his  sight.     In    sac  -  red  strains  ex-alt  that  grace  ex  -  cell  •  ing.  Which  makes  ibine  humhle  hill  his  chosen  dwelling 
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Metre  24.  OOSPEL  TRUMPET.^  8,8,8,8,8,4.  ^ 

1  Hark!  how  the  "OS  -  pel  trumpet  sounds!  Thro'  all  the  earth  the  eeli  ■  o  bounds:  And  Jesus  by  re-deem-ing  blood    Is  briugiiig^ sinners  back  to  God. 

2  Hail!    all  vie  -  to  -  rions,  conq'ring  Lord!   Be  thou  by  all  thy    works  a-dor'd,  Who  un-der-took  fur  sin  ful  man.  And  bnni^'lit  salvalirao  iliro'  thy  name. 

tt:S-A=^z^»:t-— i:±t:ti=cI:gzl::F— T:f:b=^i-J^--^t— E:F=::zi::i:ti^ 

.3  Fight  on,  ye  conq'r-ing  souls,  tiglit  on,  .\nd  when  the  conqne.-st  yiMi  have  won.  Then  palnisi  of  vict'ryyou  shall  bear.  And  in  his  kingdom  haveashare. 


,-<_f*r-^- 


4  There  we  shall      in       full    chc-rtis  join,  With  saint.s  and  an-gels  all  corn-bine,  To  sing  of  his  re-deeming  love  When  rolling  yc.irs  shall  cease  to  raov*. 

Metre  24.  JOyIfUL'^OITNI).     8>S,8,8.4. 

-    ct  sounds,  Tliro'  the  wide  earth   the 

d  T  B'-d — 3  T ^'T — r-"'^T -•  T -^-+ 


And  guides  them  safe-ly  by   hi.^     word       To       end  -  less     day. 

:=i]-i::iir::]=i]i:ilz:|:q=q=z^— |:i^-q::q=z-i:=:| 


idzi.Srft— ^~*i±»~wzn^ 


That  we  with  thee  may  ev  -  er  reign         In       end  -  less    day. 


IS  of  glo-  ry     eT  -  er    wear        In       end  -  less    day.         | 


And  tbU  shall  b©  our  tbem*    a  -  bore,         In     end  -  lew    da/. 


1  Hark!   hark!  the   gos  -  pel  trump   -    ct  sounds,  Tliro'  the  wide  earth   the 

2  Come,   fin  -  ners,    hear       the      joy    -    ful   news,     Xor_   Ion  -  ger  <lare    the 

3  Ye     faints     in         g|o   -    ry,     ftrike     the     lyre;     Ye   uior  -  lals,  caieh  lh« 

ziz^z:?zizz:z±±:;^zz^:i:;zzErzE:l:^tzIzzi.zz:z^±:zzr(^i 


:?_-^- 


j; 


:b=m:ii_t-t::::±:tzt— *^ 
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z^-tzdi 


;£Ep- 


ei^ 


2Z±ipiz;?,:zb 


iflii^ill5|g^i?f 


ecli    -   o  Ixitiiid-':     Par  -  don  and     fieace    by        Je  -  fiis'         blood!        Sin  -  iicrs  are      re-con-cil(d     to   God,         By        grace     di    -    vine. 


XZ^tl 


race        re-fi<c,         MiT    -    cy         anii        jn-^-lice       licre     com   -  bine,        Go  )d  -  neHs    and  truth    har-mo  -  ni(  ue  jon,         Tin-   vite        you     near. 
«ac  -  red      fi:e         J.H         boi!i  lir-      S.i  •  vUir's  love       pro  -claim'—        For  -  ev  -  er     wor  -  thy       i^         the  Limb       Of        end  -  lese         praise. 


B-ft- 


Metre  25. 

1  Pr«ci..n«Bi  -  bk'whata     lr.i,.-nre  IJoe.  the"  wcml     ..f     (;..<l   af  -  t„rd  I     ,    l^i  the  «orM  ..cunt    ute    poor,     Having,  this    I    ne-'d    no    n.ort- 
AH  I     want     for      hfe  or  [ik'.iK  u;e,  1-ood  and  mod  cine,  shit  I.I  :tn(l  >word !  l  i        >  o> 

2  I-YH{,to«hi.lMhe«(>rld.=  a  ftran-^.r,  lUromy     Imn.gry^^^  I  dy-ine    Cl.ri-il  I       feed,      lie     in    incit    and  drink  in  -  deed. 
Of  ex -cess    there    !■»    no      daii-.a-r.— fhou.^h  u  filN.  it    ncv  -  cr    .■loys  ;  (    ^  J      ^  ' 


k.^.r;^ir:t:: 


3  When  mv  faith  IS   we:.!:  nnti    .^^ick-.v,       Oiwli.ii   ^a  -  lau  w  iiind*  inv  iiiind,  1     rp    ,i  „  „„.„  ; 

,.         ,.,"  .  -i',        rri-  J-  I  i"'rj}A0tlie  pro  in  1"^  -  i: 

C.or-<lia.9  to       re  •  Vive  ine.    t|iiick--lv.  Ilenl-iiig  nied  .  i:ie-      here  1       h  id  :     I 


I     lie  — Eftch   af  -  forJs  a    rem  •  e    -    dy. 


:(:={:: 


K 
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Mbtrk  26. 


MEDORA.    6,6,8,4,6,6,8,4. 


1  Tlioiigh  nauire's strength  de-cay       And     earth  and  hell    with  -  Bland,         To       Ca-naan's  bounds  I    urge  my    way,       At       God's  com  -  mand; 

2  The   -goodly  land       I  "ee       With  peace  and        plen-ly     blens'd ;      Tiie     land     uf      pa  -  cri;d       lib  -  er  -  ty,         And    end  -  less        rest; 


3  There  dwells  the  Lord  onr    King,      The    Lord   our    nght-eouH- nus-; 


;r==i=i 


E£*E"'=*E*ElE~HtilE^i£E 


W\ 


Tri-umph-ant   o'er  the  world    and    sin.     The     Prince       of    peace; 


4  The     ran-sum'd  na-tionS     bow,         Be  -  fore    llife        Sa  -  vior's  face ;         Joy  -  ful     iheir  radiant  crown.' ihcy  iluow.  O'crwhelmned  with  gra;e; 


The  wal  -  ry     deep    I         pas^,     iVith         Je    -    soft     in      my         view.         And    thro'   the    howling     wil    -   der  -  ne-is         My       way     pur    J   bjc. 


There  luilk    and     hon  -  ey      flow,      And         oil         and    wine     a  -  bound.  And  trees     of     life     for  -   ev   -    er        grow.   With      mer  -  cy  crowned. 


.,j^i&^S^ejEi£EEEii^li^i 


^="S^I=^ 


On         Zi   -   on'.s       sa  -  cred  height     IJia         king  -  dom     Rlill    main  taine,         And       glo -rious,  with  his  saints       in        light.      For  -  ev    -    er    reigns. 

— tirlrEzizczLEzziiiztirtzniiiizpzzipzzziiritdztirzilztztrj—riric  — tl-zrtil:: |zzl:rtf_r^ 

He  ehowi     Iriti.'aN     of  °love;    Tbey        kia  -  d!«         lo     "«    flame,  A»d  »oniid  ihn.'  a|l     (he   w  ,rld^     a  -  bore,       "  Tli*»luugl.  •rt<)  L^niV 


Metre  2  7. 
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STAR    IT<7    TH-E    EA.ST.    ll*s&10^.    ^ 


;§-= 

)*>-—- 


wl,.-n  the  sr.^at  m.'diator  Pown  from  the  rPRions  of  glory  d.  sor-nds  Shephnrds  go  wor^lui.  lUo  babe  in  the  m^n-ger,  Lo  !  for  bis  gunrd  the  bright    :  gnU  nttend. 


■htesi  amUjef^t  of  the  sons  of  the  morning,  l):.%vns  on  our  darkness  and  lend  us  thine  aid ;  Star  of  the  East,  the  horizon  a-dor^-ing,  Guide  ^bere  our  infantEedeemer  IS  laid. 

3  Cold  on  his  cradle  the  dew  drops  are  shining,  Low  lies  his  bed  with  the  beasts  of  the  stall ;  An.T.l^  :ulore  him  in  slumber  re  -  c^n-ing,  M;iker^and  Monarch,  and  SaWorof  all. 

costly  de-vo-tion,  0-dors  of  Edom,  and  otT-rings  divine-  Gems  of  the  mountains  and  pearls  of  th-  ocan.  Myrrh  from  the  forests,  and  gold  fronUhe  mine  ? 
i-plo  Ob  -  la  -  tion;  \>m-ly  with  gold  would  his  favor  se-cure ,  Richer  by  far  is  the  hearts  ad  ■  o  ■  ra  -  tion,-Dearer  to  God  are  the  prayers  of  tht  poor 


4  Say.  shall  we  yield  h 

.•5  Vuin-ly  we  of-fer  each  am- 


Metre  27. 


HAIL   TO   THE   BRIGHTNESS.    It's&lO's. 


'S=ES 


^|z±p:pizl::=tzi^:irzp=td:p=t:--±-^^t2.:fcz±t::p|=t;^4Z_'_±4_.K-J^-F-^± 

1  Hail  to  the  brightnes.s  of  Zioa's  glad  morning,  Joy  to  the  lands  that  in  darkness  have  lain  ;  Hushed  he  the  accents  of  sorrow  .and  mourning,  Zion  in  triumph  begins  her  mild  reign 

2  Hail  to  the  hrightue>s  of  Zion'sgladmoruing.Loitg  by  the  prophets  of  I>rael  foretold.  H  in  to  the  millions  from  bondas'- returning,  Gentiles  and  Jews  the  Vlcstvision  behold. 

3  Lo,  in  the  desert  rich  (lowers  are  springing.  Streams  over  copious  are  gliding  along ;  Loud  from  the  mountaia  tops  echoes  are  ring-ing  ;  Wastes  rise  in  verdure  and  mingle  in  song. 


4  S««  torn  ail  laiid*-£rom  the  isles  of  the  ocean,  Praise  to  Jiuovah  ascending  on  hlth,  F»U'n  are  Uie  engines  ot  war  and  com-pio-Uon,  ShonU  ot  ealTaUbn  are  rending  tUe  ekj; 


328 


Metre  27.  COME    YE    DISCONSOLATE.    ll's&lO's. 


I  Come  ye  disconsolate,  where  o'er  you  languish ; 


Come  at  the  mercy-seat  ferVently  kneel ; 


Here  bring  your  wounded  hearts,  here  tell  your  anfjuish. 


Earth  hath  no  sorrow  thatheav'n  cannot  heat 


2  Joy  to  the  desolate,  lisUt    of  the  strayins 


Hope  when  all  others  die,  fadeless  and  pure. 


Here  speaks  ihe  Comforler  ih  mer-cy  say-Lns 


3  Here  see  the  bread  of  lif  o,  see  waters  flowin{? 


'  Earth  hath  no  sorrow  that  heav'n  cannot  ( 


Forth  from  the  throne  of  God,  pure  from  above; 


Come  to  the  feast  preparc-d,  comi;  ever  k 


Earth  hath  no  so 


J  can  reniovo 


Metres.  SINO   TO^  ME    OF    HEAVEN.    S.    M.  _  ^^ 

l'iit:zl^-rzlz-t-^zLzfzd4z^-p-^-\i^z^zlztz\^ 

1     O     Ring     to     me    of   heav'n     When     I      am     call'd       to     die;    Sing  songs     of     ho  ■  Iv      ec  -  sta  -  cy,  To     waft  ray   80ul     on     high. 

' O — '"♦ ©^- — x_^-L.i ± ^ — ^_^ X 1 L_. — flrr: j..^, ^-t — ^--L-^ — « — ^ — ^- j..^^_i^ 


2  When  ciilJ  and    slug-gi.sh  drops     Roll      ofl      my     mar  -  b!e  brow,     Burst    forth    in  strains  of     joy  -  ful  -  ness, —  Let  heav'n  be  •  gin     be  -  low. 


3  When  the  la»t  mo-raent  come?,      O    Wilcli    my     dy  -  ing     face,         And  catch  the  bright  se  •  raph  -  ic  gleam  Which   on    e.ich     fea-lure     plays. 

4  Then    to   tuy    ctT-ish'd    e&r      Let    vne  f>we«i  •^ng    be    gir'o;    L«t     mu  •  rLc  charm  oie  iwt  on  eitrib,     An  J    gre«-.  oii  Ant  in    he.\T'a, 


Metre  28. 


FRIENDSHIP.    6,6,6.6,8,6,8,6. 
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'^^\iiS^M^^=ii^=^mmm 


I 


1  Ye    sira  -  pie  souls   that     ntray     Far   from  the   path     of        peace,       That     un  -  fre  -  qiient  -  eJ    way         To         life        and     hap  -  pi   -   neso 

z3[?-±z»=:Er^±-:t*=^n::^=±t:; 

2  Mad  -  ness  ami  uiin  -  er    -   y         Ye   count    our   Uvea      be    -    neaili,     Aud    iiolh  -  ing    great    ca»    see,         Or         giu    -     riuus    in         oar    dealh  I 

3  I'oor  pm-sive    co  -  jciiirii  -  crs,     O'er-whelm'd  with  griefs  and    woes;     Per-plexed    wiili   need  -  less  fears,       And     pleas  -  ures     mor    -    ta!     foes, 

?z^z-^Y.^:zf^T:-^-~^Tz::\zi.z^izifiiiTz^^..^-Tz^zxiz^ 

1     So     urelc'li-td    and    ob  -  ecnre,     The     men  whom  ye      de  -  spise;         So     fool-ish,    weak   and     poor,  A     -     hove    your    Bcorn     we     riHe; 


ow  long  will  ye   your   fol    -  ly    love.  And  tlirnnK  the  downward  mad,    And   hate    the    wis  -   dom     from       a  -  bove.         And    mock    the    sons    of      God. 
V'i     born    to   Mif-fer     and   to  grieve     Be-nealh  vour  feet  we     lie;     And       iit  -  ter   -    Iv         con  -  leiuned    we     live,      And     un    -    la  -  meut  -  ed      die. 


iNIore  irk-MiiiK- iliaii  a     ga-ping  tomb,     0;ir  sigtit    ye   can  -  not  bear,  Wrapt    in     the      mel  -an    -    chol    -    ly     gloom      Of      fau     -     ci    -    ful    de  -  spair. 

^z i:»z,  T^ ^-:i:i=q:i:^|:z:iZi:hzz*;r3zzipT|:izrzizzizpi^z^:^:piZZ3izpiz:c^^  X^^ti 

Our  con-.cituc*  in  the  Ho  -  ly  Ghost,  Cbd  wit  pees   bet  -  ter  things :  For     He  whose   blood   is        all       our     boast,     Hath  raude   us     priests  and   kings, 


230         METBS29.  OPORTO.    11,1.1,11,10. 

■1    Hither,  ye  faithful,  haste  with  songs  of  triumph.  To  Bethlehem  go  your  Lord  of  life  to  meet,  To  you  this  day  is  born  a  Prince  and  Su  rior,  O  come  and  let  us  worship,  O 

2  O  Jesus,  for  such 'wondrous  condescension^Dur  praises  and  rev'rcnco  areanolTringmccl,  Now  is  the  word  made  flesh  and  dwells  anion i;  ns;  0  come  and  le^l  as  worsllip,  O 

3  Shout  his  Almighty  name,  ye  choirs  of  an5:nls,  Atid  li't  the  crlostiil  courts  his  praise  repeat ;  Unto  our  God  be  glo-ry    in  thehigh-est;  O  come  and  let  us  "worship,  O 

Metre  30.  LEN^.     8,8,7,8,8,7. 

1  See  the  Lord  of  glory  dy-iug.      See  him  ^a^piDg,         luiir  him  crviug, 


'^Ml^i^^l-^^'^M 


come,  and  let  u^  worship,  O  come,  and  let  IIS  wor- nhip   at     his     fuel 


:^Mgl^li:2^iiiiir 


come,  and  let  lis  worship,  Ocome,  and  let  us  wor  -  ship   at     his     fuct. 


come,  and  let  us  worship,  O  come,  and  let  us  wor  -  ship    at     bis     fofft. 


2  See  the  rocks  and  mountains  shaking.  Earth  nil  o  her     Ct-n  -  Ire  q  mldfig^ — 

3  Heaven's  bright,  me-lo-dious  legions,  Chanting  tbro'  the  tiiue-ml  regiiwii, 


4  Hejl  and  all  the  pow'rs  infeioal,  Van  qi^h'd  bj  1)9  .King    e  -  ter  -  lu). 


^ ^  IjElSr  A.— Continued.  231^ 


Ste  hia  burdened  bo  ora      licave; 


Look  ye  sin  ners,     ye  tliat  liung  liini,     Look  liowdeep  your  sins  have  stung  hini,  Dy-ing     sin  -  ners  look  and  live 


Look  on  Phoibus  struck  willi  wonder,  Whilst  tfee  peils  of  li^  -  gal   thunder     Smote  ilie     dear     Kc-dccm-cr's  liead 
Cease  to  tnll  ihe  guiv'riiig  string  ;  Songs  se-raph-ic,         all     sus- prnd-e.l,  Till  the  might-y     war     is     cnd-ed  By    the         all     vic-to-rious  Kin". 


Nauire's  groans  awake  the         dead ; 


ill  I 


When  he  pour'd  his  vital         flood  ; 
Metre  '61. 


zMmm^^ms^m&mmmm 


By  his  groans  which  shook  cre-a-tion,     Lo  I   we  found  a    pro  -  la  -  nia-lion,     Peace    and     par  -  don    by    his  blood. 

SOL^M^  I^ARTIMg.    4  lines  6's. 

; -S^ — t: — I — ti~ri — I — t P-<i— *— ^-4-.-g=^i — f^:^— f-P— ^— P-:f7? — P_i — ^ — c^i — , — p_±_p:z:;?  t zitK 

h:S:=b^L=±:zt- —  -t=i=iEi:t=p— |i=±=p=£ztr=:tz:i— p=Czf:E=4:=?===f~bzzE=Ezlzt:=bztz=z=tL- 

1     Once  more  be  -  fore     vcc      p^rt,       Blos<i  the     Re  -  deem  -  er's   name:     Let     eve  -   ry  tongue  snd     heart,        Praise  and   a  -  dore     the      same. 


=^^: 
:^-^ 


^^f£S 


:z:f=ti=t: 


ztzdz 


S^ 


^^m^^^^^E^^^m 


2      Lord,    in     thy   name   we    come.     Thy  ble.ss  -  ing    still     im   -  part;       We    met   in     J»  -  sum'         name,         [n    Je  -  sus    name     we 


part. 


fE^^z 


3     Still     on     thy      ho  -  ly       word         We'll    live,  and     feed    and     grow;       Go     on     \o    know    the         Lord,         And  prac  -  tice  what    we         knov* 
.4.^yow,  Lord,  bi :  fore  w»        part,       Help   ub  _  to  _  blew  jhj     name;  __Ler_«T»j:_rT  tongii*  ond     heart.     Praise  and     a  -dur9_the  came. 


23-2 


Metre  32. 


NEW   YEAR.    5,5,5,11. 


tt-3-L 


1  Come  let  113   a   -    new      Our  jour-ney  pur-siic,     Roll  round  with  the   yi.ir,         Roll  roind  with  the  year,  And  never  siand  etill  til.  the  Mister  ii]- iea», 

2  Our  life  is   a    dream:     Our  time  as  a  stream,  Glides  swift  -  ly      a  -  way,         Glides  swifi  -  ly   a  -  wav.  The  Ti-gi-tive  moment  re  -  fu'-  scs  lo  ulay, 


3  The  ar-row  13     flown,      The  moment  is  gone,   The     mil-len  -  nial     year. 

4  Mav  each  in  the  diiv         Of     his  coming  say,  "  I've  fought  my  way    ihro' 


t:l£:i:^^z^i£:!:iE:^^:±:l^^-^.?=t:_i_=?;±<?iz:ti:±r=^ 

,   The     mil-len  -  nial     year.         The      rail  -  Icii-nial  year,  Rolls  on  lo  our  vii-w,  and  e-ter-ni-ly'i  near- 
"  I've  fought  my  way    ihro',        I've  foiighi  my  w^iy  ilim',  .And  fini.-h'd  the  work  thou  di  Ist  give  toe  lo  do  , 

^r3£=:i:=rizzT-^=|:z*zr:|?ztz'izp3c=xz!tzz^=tziz;«z:|z= 

Metre  34.  VOICE    OF    WARNING.     H,n,ll,5, 

"  zs: -ziT^ -— :iz:=:i:        zz-:i:czzszxz:-zz#=*:iZ5=z:zx 

zSiz    Z-ZZz':'Az^zz'^:\  * — * — ■* — ^"[l~~r~T      — I —  ^T~' — '^T 


And   nev-er    stand  still  till   ihe  Ma^  -  ter     ap  -  pear. 

zzzlzI:dzzz^-1zTqzzzizz?t-J^— 45=4izd=|r  \ 

The     fu  -  gi  •  live   mo-ment  re  •  fu  •  se.3      to     .stay 

zz^I:E='lz'iil:p=zE5^I.E=^±itz:b>: 

Bolls  on     to     our    view,  and     e  -  ter  ■  ni  -  ty'*    near. 
And   fin-i«h'd  the  work  thon  didst  give   me   to        do." 


1     Ah,   gui' -  ty     Bk  I  -  ner,    rtiin  • 'd     by  irsns-grefi  ■  uion,    VVhat  shall    thy   di-om   be, 


i_£k-"_zj — 0 — .»-+-- — e-i-^ — j_q__qzh:d — ©_|:z_l — i — -iz^ — ©_]; 

-  n  -r,   itop   »  -  while   an 


2    St 'p  ihoi^litiess  R -1  -  n -r,  itop  »- while   aiiil  pon  •  def         Ere  death  ar  •  rc.^l   thee, 

:s:zzzzzlzzqzi:zlzzqzT:~xz:zzz::;:T:zzz:^:pzziz:zizzzjziizzi:^i] 


3     Oft     ha^     he  cali'd    ili?e.    but    tlioj  would^l  not  hear  liim,  Mer-cie«   and  Jodg  meat* 


-<^ — ^- 

rrztz: 


^zS:;r^=zr-£zL-pztr:: 


:D~qziqzrz.:i:rzzzz.xzazzzzzPziz27zz&ZE 


4    Coiue,  tb«D,  p«or  oin-ner,  come   a  •  v*<    lbi«    no  meet,    Just   M    70U     are,    come, 


VOICE    OF    W^RNING-Continued. 
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-i — h 
±=s.t 


whrn  ar-rayed    in      ter-ror,     God *liall  com-mand  thee,  cov-ered  with    pol  -  lu  -  tion,      Up       to         the    judg  -  meot?  Up         to         the    judg-ment? 


to        per  -  di    -    lion. 


and    the  Judf;e  in    ven-geance,  Hurl  from  his  pres-ence  thine  af-frigbt  -  ed     ppir  -  it,     Swift       to         per   -   di    -    tion,  Swift 

have  a  -  like  been   slighted.     Yet      he      is    gra-cious,  and  with  acaas  un-fuld  -  ed.  Waits         to        em  -  brace     thee,  Waits        to        em-brace      thee. 

filth  -  y     and  pol  -  lu  -  ted ;  Come    to     the  foun-tain     op  -  en     for       un-clean-ness,  Je    -    sus        in  -  vitee        you,  Je    -    cue         in  -  vites      you. 

Metre  37.  HOL^^T    REST.    4  lines  lO's. 


1  A-gain  the  day  returns  of  ho  -  ly    rest.  Which,  when  He  made  the  world,  Jehovah  blest ;  When  like  his  own  he  bid  our  labors  cease,  And  all  be  piety  and  a  11  bo  peacp. 

2  Let  us  de-vote  this  con-se-  cr.l-tcd   day.  To  learn  his  will,  ,-ind  all  we  learn,  o-bey ;  So  shall  we  hear,  when  fervently  we  raise  OilT  supplications  and  our  sorg-i  of  praLse. 
Father  of  heiv'n  1  in  whom  our  hopes  confide.  Whose  pow'r  defejids  us  4  whose  precepts  guide ;  In  life  our  guardian  k  in  death  our  Friend :  Glory  supreme  be  Ihine  till  ii;n.'  shall  on* 
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Metre  35 


S"WEET    H^RMOIN-IT-    lO's&ll's. 


i;^:i:;?z?^: 


i|li=?^li="iEiiiiiiiiig:|^^ll!is; 


-; — ^  P-+-»--* — ♦-+-6 

1  O      tell   rue     no  more  of    this  world's  vain  store,  The  time  for  such  trifles  with  me    now  is     o'er;     A    Country  I've  found  wlu-rt- truejoys    ;i  -  bound, 

2  Thesouls  that  be-lieve,  in    glo  •  ry  shall  live,   And  me    in   that  nuin-ber   will  Je  -  sus  re-ceive;   My     soul  don't  de  -  lay,     lie    c:ill.-i  thee  a  -  way, 

IpE^I:i=&liE-|S:EE:l:=E:r:i:=BH^^ 


3  No  raor-tal   doth  know  what  he  can    be-stow,  What  light,  strength  and  comfort— go  iif-ter  him,  go 'Mxi!  on-wiird    I    move     t'a     oit-y         a  -  hove. 


S:|:gr=T:^n=l=::::: 


■.ib:t:±:-=:t::ip:: 


4  Grealspoilsl  ^huU  win  fronidealh,  hell  andsin, 'Midst  uulward  af-tlic-tionsshall  feel  Christ  witliiu  ;  And  when  I'm   to     die,      re-ceive    me      ri)   cry, 

TR^VjSrSF'ORTIiSra   visioisr.   7,6,'?' A'^,'?','^ ,7. 


Metre  36. 


I 


EE=fe::pElEiEEjEfeEEEEfeEt  i 

To       dwell  I'm  de  -  ter-mined  oi>   tliat   hap-py  ground. 


1-      "  '    ~^' 


^-H-^4a=^E?aEf3EEEEEi:=p 

Rise,      fol-low  thv       Sa-vior,  and  bless  this  ghidd.-iT. 

ipiiiiiiliiiEiiig 

None  guc5S-C6    liow  wondrous  my  jcurnoy  will   prove. 

E:te5£PE:S?E;PEprfpE=Ei:^p^ 
=;?^zl;E-EzE'z±:Ez:E-_T:=±:tzt=tzl:iiit!: 

For     Je  -  BUS  balh  loved  tae  I      can-nut  tell  why. 


;E|E4E^v:^E*z^:f'tf-^f-r^=*=*^ff^^f^*'*=^f*-f?^P^f 

^#Ef4-c,T^z-zt:i:E^-^E:^zr:zpzE:±:^z:EzEzc.^z:tzz:E:t 

1  Burst  ve  emerald  gate.s  and  bring  To  mv  raptured  vis-ion,     All  ih' estalicjoyS  that  spring, 

2  Floods  of  ev-er  -  last-ing  light    Free  •  ly  (lash  be-fore  hi  mi-  Myriad*  with  supreme  delight, ' 

tz>z^zziz:zHJzi^:r:~z^qi|:z— ^z*r*z-T:— _rrz-zz^;If::z:T:zzzJ*^]Zf 
^>?*JzBJ^z6z*:|:^^§z^£F£F5f|:p-_:^ 

3  Four-and-twentv  elders  rise      From  their  princely  station.  Shout  his  glo-j  ious  vic-to-ries, 


-:^zlz»:±:ti|zzt 

4  Hark  !  the  thrilling  symphonieti,  Seem  methinks  to  seize  U9,  Join  we,  too,  the     ho-)y  lay — 


TRAlSTSPOKTIlSrO    VISIOIST-Continued. 
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Rouml  the  bright  E-lya-iaii ;  Lo      we     liQ,     our      long-ing  eyes,  Break  ye   in-ter  -  ven  -  iiig  skieN,  Sun  op  kiohteousness  arise!  Opp  the  gates  of  Paradi<e. 
^  In-fiUnt-ly      a  -  dure  hiin  ;  An  -  gels' triiiups    re  -  sound  liis  fame,  Lutes  of  lu-cid    gold  pro-claim     AUtherau-sic      of  his  name,   Heaven  ech-o-ing  the  same 


Sing    the  great  sal-va-tion  .  Cast  1  Heir   crowns  be  -  fore     his  throne,  Cry    in  rev-er  -  en  -  tial  tone,  "Glo-ry     be  to    God  a-lone.     Ho  -  ly  !  ho-lv  I  ho-lv  One!" 


Sing    of  liim  who  paves  us;  Sweet -est  sounds      in     ser-aph's  song— Sweetest  sounds  on  mortal's  tongue— Sweetest  carol  ever  sung— Let  its   echoes  flow  a-long. 

:{:    JOISTES.    4's  &  7's.  H.  E.  Englk. 

1   Children    of      the  heav"n-ly  King,  As     we        jour-nev  let      us  sing;  I    ,,r  .       .  i-       i  ,        ^    j     t         i  •       . 

Sing  our     Sa -vior'sworth-y  praise,  Glorious  in  bis  Works  and  ways.  P^*^    '"■^    "■^^•'■"Sl'on'e    to      God,    In     the      way     our     fa  -  thers     trod: 

I       '1       ^       'I  I       1       'l       '1 

:g:l^:l^z5^:d=lIh^It^z^I:^==^ZI;,I:==4^zq=:II:TJ=rr:I^£^T:il 

-«-v — ^^-  4+-*v — 1 — si +-H — I — ^-t— H — I — ♦ — b:4— j-ll ♦-+-H-= — I 1 — i-\-^ — -I — ^-A—^-Zzj |Zzr:^_  T_.5i| 

jf — y--L — g *^  -s — ■ — ^  '** — * '^-^s)-      at — *- ^ ^ — ^— ^ -■ ' 


D.  C.  They  are    hap-py    now  and     we  Soon  their    hap  -  pi  -  ness  shall  see. 
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Metre  38. 


BELIEVER'S    DEPARTURE.    10,6,10,6,8,8,8,6. 


1    VAnalstnistnatsteals.lliatslealsuponmvframe?  Isit  death?Isitdcath?1       rr.i.-     i.jlt  lhut  -j  r 

That  soon  wiUquench,  will  quench  this  vital  aame?  Is  itdeath?  Is  it  death?/      If 'l^'^  be     death    I      soon  shall  be        from  eve-ry  sin   and  sor-row  free  : 


=F:=zt;=t-— ::T=rr.qzi|5:t?-:T:=l==j: 


m^^^^m^^^ 


2  Weep  not,  my  friends— my  friends,  weep  not  forme:  All  is  well!  All  is  well!  »   tm       .,,,.,,   i  ,,        ■  t    ii  t  r 

iMysinsarepardoned,  pardoned— [am  free;  All  is  well  I  All  is  well!      J    There  s  not  a  cloud  that  doth  a-rise        To  hide  my   Je  -  sus  from  my  eyes— 


I 


zzf:: 


I  shall  the  King  of  glory  see:    All   ia   well — all  is    well  I 


METRK39.        RRAISE     VICTORIOXJS.  7,7,8,7,7,7,8,7 


,  ^-  *  ^  :-|*z#x#z^z*:f  *z^z#zf  :#:I:^z^:*I:^^jJIE  5ffl:r^:*:^z 

i#z|^:ti^J5zztzE:i:z£zt:zt:t:i4:;zBE:cI:tHt^zt-ttb^.-itaiz 

'  1   Head  of  the  Church  triumphant.  We  j(iy-ful-ly    a  -  dore  Thee  ;  Till  thou  appear,  thy 


iiig^iisisisP^  iSi^^^ 


rz3z»z»^z±iz^zz=t:l:zzE£ztl:^-t?zi 


.^_:_^._... ^.^iEEtJzti:^t?z^zizl; 

I  soon  shall  mount  the  up-per  skies,  All  Ls  well — All  is  well, 


I 

2   While  in  af-flic-tion's     fur-nace,  And  pass-ing  thro'  the  Hie.  Thy  love  we  praise,  that    I 


j.**T:»z*z»^z'^:|:^z^z»zt:i 
!  _»^ _ _ — 1  jzw c. 


:,r;^^  f*;*z*:iJzE;i  t:#2t: 


f^|zl*;^z:r^^r^z:±tv:--t:-±t-t-tti:=s^=tt-±:p^=^:=ti 

3  Thou  dost  conduct  thy  peo  -  pie  Thro'  torrents  of  tcmp-ta-liou  ;  Nor  will  we  fear,  wliil* 


3r2 


Z4^ 


iiiiiiliHtSiii^^^: 


zizzti: 


zdzoH: 


Hsltii 


4      By  faith  we  see  the     glo  -  ry      To  which  thou  wilt  restore  D»  ;  The  croM  despise  Idp 
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members  here  Shall  sing  like  those  in  glorv,  We  lilt  our  hearts  and  voices,  In  bless'd  an-tic-i-pa-tion,  And  cry  a-Ioud,  and  give  to  God  The  praise  of  our  sal-va-tion. 


knows  our  dnys,  And  ever  brings  us  n.gher;  \V*  Tift  our  hearts  exulting  In  thine  Al-miglit-y  fa-vor;  The  love  divine  that  made  us  thine,  Can  keep  us  thine  foreve?. 


tliouarl  ne:ir,  The  fireoftrib-u-la-tion,  The  world  with  sin  and  Satan,  In  vain  onr  march  opposes;  By  thee  we  will  break  thro'  them  all,  Andsing  thesong  of  Moeee. 
t'lat  high  prize  Which  thou  liast  set  before  us :  And  if  thou  coun  t  us  worthy,  We  each  like  dying  Stephen,  Shall  see  thee  stand  at  God's  right  hand  To  take  us  up  to  heaven, 

:^  JESSUP.    7's. 

_  *  Fine. 


C.  E.  Pollock. 

D.  O. 


—^i-^-~»—J—-'-0-'-l^0 — 0 — 0-T-- — 0 — t^-^T-3"~!zl — d~IE~* — * — 0-~0-T-0—0 — s^-0-  0 — 0- — -^ — ^. — I- 1 


J  f    Wide,  ye  heav'n-ly  gates   un     fold,     Clo.-'ed  no  more  by  death  and  sin,  ( 
I    Lr. !  the  conq'-ring  Lord   be  -  holil.    Let   the   King   of   glo  -  rv   in.   (     Hark,  th'an-gel-ic  host  in  -  quire,    "  Who  is     he,  th'al-migh-ty  King?" 
■D  C.        Hark,  a  -  gain  the  answ'r-ing  choir,  Thus   in  strains  of  iri-umph  sing. 


tz::^TZz—zizz^if[ZY-^ 
jj-^  I— y — » — »"-■ 


,___j_^_^_4 


^■ 


|:zii=nz=q=5_-i::q==q=irr|:zz-q==J=:-i:qzi3=:^if=il=il==1==z^:q=z— zzi 
i. ■ — B-J-j, — ^ — £?-■-■— *^ * — g--"--* ^-t—XL fe:i_H_X-5;_g|i_-2^i: 


nj    Heir'!  of  an     im-mor-tal  crown.    Heed  not   eve  -  ry   fue-man's  frown  ;  I 
I    Trea<l  the  pow'rs  of  dark-ness  down.    Thro' Jeho-valiM    p^wr-ful   mii;hi.  J  Tho' 
'  He  c;in    (ill    them    with    sur-prise,     From  his  great  and  heav'n-ly  height. 


they  oft  in  wrath   a  -  rise,     Like  the  temp  -  est     of    the  ekie*. 


?=£;tzl 


i^^i 


SJeEe^ 


iiezzt 


i 


G.  T.  Linton. 
D.  c. 


^38  ^  A\^ELCOME.    7's.    Double. 

J     f    Wel  -  come,  wel-come  day    of    rest,         To    llie  world   in  kind  -  ness  given;  ( 

\    Wei  -  corue    lo     tliia  care-worn  bre;ist,     Aa    the  lieam-iiig  lij^lil  from  lie;iven  ;  (    Day  of  soft  and  Bwcet  re  -  pose,  Gent  -  ly   now  tliy  mo-ments  run, 
.  c.         As    the    peace -fill  stream- let,  flows,     Ka  -  diant  with  a  sum  -  mer's  sun. 

^^r-*^-*— *-i-*— •— i — H-i-fi?-!-*!— J-1 S—B-^J^l-g.^tt 1 1 — C-^_^i — fc 1 — c 

,5    J       Day     of     tid  -  ings  from  the  skies,     Diy     of    sol  -  emn  praise  and  prayer,  I 

J       Day     to  make    the    sira  -  pie    wise,       (X    how  great  lliy  blesa  -  ings   are!    {    W'el-comc,  wel-come,  day  of  rest.  With  thy  in-fluence  all  di-vine: 
D.  c-         May  thy    hal-low'd  hours  be  blest.     To    this    fee  -  ble    heart     of     mine. 

,£^*-*2t:— • — •  -T-« — « K — s^ r T N r — .-rw-*- m-r-m--m—m -m-j-B~g-m  -«  y-«-*-«— — -o-t — w- 


SOVEREIGN"  SUMMONS.    6  lines  lO's. 


Metre  42. 
-fer. 


— p:ir^3::»i: 

p:l=ti=i:: 


m 


e=ee; 


:ij: 


1 


1     The     Lord,     the     Sov' -  reign,  sends    hia     snra  -  mens  forth.  Calls   the  South   na-tions   and    a -wakes   the  North;  From   Kast     to     West    the 


— ^ 1 1-X     _r  ^ — ^ — #,.1  ^ — s_t_3^_^ — q ,1 —  i:_^ ^_^_L.o' — -M- 


2       Be  -  hold  I     the     Judge     de-scends;    his   guards    are    nigh,    Tera  -pest   and   fire     at  -  tend    him  down  the   sky;  Ileav'n,  earth  and  hell  draw 


i51i^ggg=^i 


— I 


||^|Ef=S|^^;g£^3ESl=lE:!=fEjEl?E 


Be  -  hold  I     my     cov  -  'nant   stands     for   -  ev   -    er    good,    SeaI'd  by  th'E  -  ter  -  nal   sac   -   ri    -    fice    in    blood,     And 


O— j 

I   with     all      tb« 


isil 


^fi^M^=^iM 


:?:z=«: 


-:t£: 


iii^siiEi; 


4       I,      their      al  -  might  •  j      8»    •    Tier     and     their  God,      I    am   their  Judge,  ye  hear'ns  pro-claim  a  -  broad    My     just,     e   -   ter  -   nal 
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mmkImik  onlur  f  iin.ail,  Tliio"  ^ti^t:l(u  worlds  and  rcgioiib  of  ili(>  dead;  NomorcsIialhillici-i.MHoek  lli^  Ion;;  di-lay ;  lli-i  vi.iisi-:iiin.- -i.'^p.i „o   moro        licliold  Ilio  d  iv 

—»-»-*-— i — ■--&-» -»-Ib-&-i»-»^ i.-x iD-c-i»-»-S-»-'i^-tD' T^ i-C — =r-i — ^t_fe3i.Tr*r2:it!: 

ar;  lil  all  I'.i  in  »s  come  To  hear  his  justice  and  lliosinner»dooni ;  Tint  K.ulicrrir--Uny  sain  i,  (I'l.-  j  rl.ccont  n  ui.K.)  l!:iii;  ilium,  v  •  m ,.',.is,      frnT.      "ri.-u-  dis-iant  lancW 

|i:F=C:=ct:7lr-t:cI-pt±?z^:±zr4ii~l:epr^:±iL-^±:Ezpz-tivzl:EzPzEIi===^ 


amos;  tlioGcei'lf,  tlic  Juw.  That  paid  the  ancient  worshiinr  th.'  new;  Tlr'ie's  ;i  >dii 


•^pril  I'-irir  Ihroa,-^,  Vid  i 


my    ?_!_'••    -.^ite.'i  and  my 

0- 


:li;b:'-ii-E;t:fr±  rEi:P-^t-ti:?:btzp-zt:i  £z-f  rrniEpf  :^:E:Czuzrf  ===:Irzfztzzt^£zri:^EcEE 


sentence,  und  declare  Tho>  e  awf  nl  truths  tliatsinners  diead  to  he; 

Mktre  43. 


elire,  1  duoin  Ihee,      p:unt 


ed    hyp 


BOUTsrnLESS  MERCY.    7's^  6's. 


1  1);-Oopino:  soals,  n?i  Irn'^-er  ;;rii>ve,  ll.vivrn  is  pro-|ii-  lion-^;  I  jj.^„ 
If  in  Christ  you  do  believe,  You  will  find  him  prechm-^ ;  i, 


=  p;i«sing  l.y.CalMli 


s  to  him,  IJiinps  >:alvation  from  on  hijh,  Now  look  up  and  view  hi 


i 


2  From  liis  h;\ii<l^  his  feet,  his  side,  Rons  the  he;ilin:;  h.li..n  ;  >   ^,.j.  ,,„,  i„.,i,,n..-  waters  move  l-'oi-  ih.-  siek  ;in.l  dy-in-,  Now  re-solve  to  KMin  his  love.  Or  to  per-ish  trv-inff 

Si'i'   the  Con-so-l;v-tinff    tide,    Hound-less  as    the  o  -  er;in  .  S  i  .        fa- 

3  Griiee's  sl.in-  is  :il-w;iys  frc.',  Droop-int'  souls  to  (.-lad-den  ;  t   i-|,o.  yu,„.  ^j,,,;  i|](p  mom, tains  hi;;h.  liise  and  re;ieh  to  he:iven.  Soon  as  you  on  me  rely,  All  shall  ho  forgiven. 


240 


m^^^: 


Metre  44 


FIlSrA.ll.    DECISION".    9's  &  8's. 


\ 


1  That  great,_tre-men-dou3   day's      ap  -  proach  -  ing, 'fhat  aw-fuj     scene     is  drawing  nigli,   I     prepare  my  soul,  re    -    Act     and     won     -     -     de  r, 


9Z9t.Ld^zZ:. 


Which  was  fore-told  by      an     -    cient   proph  -  eta,     De-creed  from  all       e  -  tor  -  ni  -  ty 


^  :zz2^3 


1^  I-n,-t  r^-p-^ 


2     See  na-tnre  stand-in^        in  a  -  mape  -  ment,  To  hear  the       last     l'".''"  "■"">P'-^t  "»""'';  I  The  orbed  lamps  all    vail'd     in  sack     -     cloth, 

A-nse,  ve  dead,  and     come  to    juog  -  nienl,    le  na-tions       of         thid  world  a-roniul :    J 


?SlSEf"**'^' 


t— tz±; 


piipr^— z:tz-— ri:— ±:T=z:T:1-q=:^zT-.^rz:irz^-^z-q;T:^ 

at        aw  -  -  ful  scene  is  draw  -  ing     near,  When  youshall  see   the     great  trans  -  ao  -  -  -  -  tion,     When       Christ  in    jndg-ment  shall  ap  -  penr. 

=i:5z*z2^^:^3=^^:5z=?z±=s=:E:?^zz*^^±dz=?^:±:f!;^z'^i=^=^z±z5z:Ez<^-^^^ 

zj?z^ziT-.^=:^T:^zz-ZTz^T:^:^ iz!==zl:p^^z;^ap^zz^Tz=z:|:zqz:dz^i.z_=zrz:zizzfr:T:?==3:Tz^:r^ 

iiore     their  shi-ning  cir  -  cuit     run,     The  wheel  of  time  now  Btopp'd    for  -  -  -  -  ev  -  -  -  er,         E  -  -  -  ler  -  -  -  nal  things  are    now    he  -  gun. 


MiTBK  5. 


M-RSSI^H.    S  lines  7's.  241 

1  High  in    yon-der   realms  of  liglit  Dwells  the  raptured  sainls    a  -  bove,    Far    be-yondour      fee  -  bic  sight,    Hap-py      in      Im-inan -uel's  love- 


2  Oft   llie    big      ,in  -  bid  -  den  tear,  Steal-ing  down  the     ftir-row'd -lieek,  Told,  in    el  -  o  -  qnence     sin-cere.     Tales   of    woe  they  could  not  speak  ; 

pl^^E»3f^trE^Ejil-J?EllEtigE*E?£§l=^E^^fEEE^EeiE^ 

3  'Midthe    clio  -  rus     of    the  sUies, 'Mid    th'an-gel-ic     lyres      above,    Hark,  their  aongs  me  -  lo  -  dious  rise,  Son^s  of  praise  to     Je  -  sus  love. 

%fjEqE^iE5Ei;.iE^:^t:5^EpE^E^E^E^E;^'E5E":^EE|=iEiE^F 

4  All    Is     trsD-quil     and     se  ■  rent,  Calm  arid    nn  -  dit-:urbed  re  -  pese  ;  There  no  cloud  can      in  -  ter  -  vene,  There   no     nn  •  gry     lera-pcsl  blows; 

—czifi—tzz.^z'^zizzpztz'^iz'^zzzczizc—zziz.^tz^^zzi^z^^  i'-=E!: 


Once  they  knew,  like    us      be  -  low      Pil-grims   in    this     vale     of  tei"^,   T.jr.'ring  p.-xin,  and      heav  -  y    woe,    Gloooi-y  doubts,   die  -  tress  -  ing     feai-s. 


E3=aE^E|B=5n5=l:^E$EaEEpaE3E3Hp3ESE^^Ip^JE^E|E^ 


But  these  days   of      wee^-ing  o'er   Pa-s'd  this  see  ie  of      toil     an  1  pain     T.iey  shall  feel   dis  -  tressed  no  more — Nev-er,      ntv  -  er      weep      a  -  gain. 


-z:zp:-z}^-zzz:i^rz—z-=z::t:tiz^z—i^z=!^Tz^^^^—r^ 

flap  -  py   lepir-its,        ye     are     fled   Where  no  grief  can      en-trance  find  ;  L'l  I  I'd  to     rest  the      aching  head,  Sojlhed  the   an  -  guish       of    the     m!n  1. 

: — : —  ^^^_^ — ,e_^ _  ^^  -^ — ,e_^ . 1— r--, k m- « — •--i' «•- 


Kts-tv   tear     is     wiped     » -  way,     SighE  no  Riore  thall  htave  ibc  breast,  Night  is   lost      in       end-le»«    djT,      Sor-row— in  •  -  (ef  •  sal        r«M. 

'    31 


942         Metre  44.  REDKEMIISTG    OR  ACE.    9's&8's. 

1    Come  all  who  line  iiiv  Lord  nnil  MastiT,  And  like  olil  David    I  will  tell,  t    i-  ,  r  •  ,      c^ 

ThoMKhchiefofsinners,  l-'ve  found  lavor,  liy  grace  redeem'd  from  (Icatli  and  hell ;  »    'ar  "^ 'I'e  ea-<l  from  west  is  |,art  ed,    S-      far    niv  sins  by  dy  -  ins    lov*-. 

2  1  laieeslranscd  from  Je:;us  wander'd,  Anil  Uu)iii;hleacli  (lanf^evoiis  poise  ngood  ;  I     _,,  ,    ,.,      r.        •  r  ,  ,•     ■    i  r  .     ■     ■  •    ,  .,  . 

But  he  in  mer-cy  long  piirsned  me  With  cries  of  his  re  dcem-ins  blood  ;        (    Tlioush  like  B:ii-li-meiH  I  v.-as  hlinded  Tn  n  it.irc  s  darkest  ni-ht  conceal  <!, 


~mzti: 


-FF3 


m^ 


3  Now  I  will  serve  him  while  He  spares  me,  And  with  his  ncopleKiiig:.-luud,     (   ,,     ^  .  ,      ,        .         ,     ,  ,  ,,-,         ■       .•    ,  ■        rr        .   i 

rUo' hell  oppose  andsiriners  mock  me  In  rapfroiisHtrains   I'll  praise  ray  (iod.  (  ^h'  f'"ll'     I     view  the  heavenly  concert,  1  hey  snij  hiyl.  strains  of  Jesus  s  love. 

Metre  45.         CHRISTIAN      AVARKAIJIi;.     7,7,7^,7  JJ^5. 

'  ri^m  nie  by  faith  are  sep  -  a  -  ra  -  ted.   Blest   an  -  te-past  of  jovs  a-bove.         j  1   «ol-dieis    of     the  cross      a  -  rise  !   Lo  !  ymir  Captain  from  the  ski.  s. 


— — F-i— r-^ — -\-Zi—0Zip_^rzT.T.^ — i-ijril-I — — fa- 

— ;^— f — — ^— J --L-L -«<--., —  I — •'-I-  ♦--{-  ^_^^^_^-L — 1__|_      L  . 

— B-j---] — l-©-D'-J- 1-  -  — I"  -^-fc'-»'_fe-    -  J_».-»._B— j-i- 


Bnl  .Jesus'  love  rcmov'd  my  hliodncs-,  And  he  his  panl'ii 


:zpzT:-zitr^=irT  :«zz« ::~ -«rr-; 
^cz{_^z^^^|iizzb:f  1  bzf  _i 


ce  revealed. 

iz^a 


Oil !  witl.  tl<-si;i  IP"  so:;'  i    I   ■  g  ii.^  ■^"•'  'a  :iv.o.i  d  be  with  Christ  above 


K 


2  Who  the  cause  of  (.;hrist  wu^ldyie'd?  Who  wiii.d  leave  Uie  batl'.e  fie'iJ  ? 


-^-i-.-^^£z34-«zz«zz=:iz?zz?zz!Ii-i-i 

3  Hv     the   mer-cies       of     oiir    (iod,       Bv  Kmanuel's  i-lreaiTiing  blo.vl, 


vhicli  reb     cl-  prove,  I'.y    lb. 


ol      l«o-lv  Ic 


CHRTSTIAlSr    TTiLRPARE-Continued. 
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"olJing  furlli  tlie  glu'iing  prize,  Calls  to  vic-to-ry  :  Fear  nut  tlio'  the  battle  low'r;  Firmly  stand  the  trying  lioiir— Stand  the  tempter's  uiiuostpow'r,  Spurn  hi'^sflavery. 

no  would  cast  away  his  sjiie'.d  ?  Let  liim  basely  go  <  WUo  for  Zioii's  King  will  stand  ?  Who  will  join  the  faithful  band  ?  Li-t  hiiu  come  with  heart  and  hand,  Let  him  face  the  foe. 
kVhcua-lone  furnsheslood  Ne'er  give  up  tlio  strife  ;  Ev-or  to  the  latest  breath,  Hark  to  wliat  your  Cainaiusaitli,  "Be  thou  fait&tul  un-to  death— Take  the  erown  of  life." 
Sinners,  eeek  the  joys  a-bove,    Sin-nors,  turn  and  live  I  Here  is  freedom  %vgrtU  tho  name — tyrant  sin  is  put  to  Kliaiue— Grace  inspires  the  hallow'd  flame — God  the  crown  will  give. 

EVI^NINQ    THOUGiHT.    8,3,3,6. 


Metre  46. 


lez: 


pzaztzi^t:!*!: 

1  Ere        1      sleep      for         eve    -    ry  fa  -   vur.  This  day    -    rIiowo  By  my        God,  I  do      bless      my        Sa  -  vior. 


ty  -0-  ■  -^~  D  — P"- 


2  Leave  me        not,     btit        ev    -    er         love       nio 


).Z..c^ 


Let  thy        peace  be         my        blisn,      Till     tlion  lience       re  -  moTe        me. 


:t:f=,=iEP3.EaES;^|^^^|^g||||,|^|g|^^|=^y^g^|g 


8  Thou   my      Rock,    my    Guard     my      Tow    -    er  Safe  -  ly  keep,      While         I  eleep.       Me       with       all      thy       pow    -    4r. 

i  And   wbea  •  e'er        io     death        I       slum  •  ber.  Let  me         ri!>e,         With        (be        wise,     Count  •  cd       in     t(teir    num  •  bee 


^44         Metrb47.  EXHORTA.TION.    6,5,6,5,8,7,8,'^. 


■]  If  life's  pleasures  charm  thep.  Give  them  not  thy  heart,  Lest  the  gift  ensnare  thee  From  thy  God  to  part;  His  favor  seek,  his  praises  speak.  Fix  here  thy  hope's  foundation  ; 


2  If  distress  be  -  fall  thee,  Painful  tho'    it    be,    Let  not  crief  appal  thee— To  thy  Savior  flee ;    He  ev  -  er    near,  thy  pray'r  will  hear,  And  calm  thy  per-tur-ba-iion, 
3  When  earth's  prospccls  fail  thee.  Let  it  not  distress    Belter  comforts  wall  thee— Christ  will  fj-ecly  bless  ,  To  Jesus  llee— tliy  prop  he'll  be,  Thy  heav'uly  coa-so-  la-lion  ; 


4  Dan-gers  may  approrch  Ihee — Let  Ihom  not  ulanii  ,  Christ  ^v^Il  cv 

Metre  48. 


Itch  Ihcr,  And  pro-tect  from  harm  ,  1  If  near  thee  stands  wiih  mighty  hands,  To  ward  oil' each  t  'inptatioo, 

SAVEET    FRIENDSHIP.    6,5,6,5,6,6,6,5. 


Serve  him  and  lie  will  ever     be     The  Rock  of  ihy  sal-valion 


1   When  shall  we  lucet  a  gain?  Meet  iK'er  to  si/v -er!  Wlien  will  peace  wreatlie  her  chain 


Wmmm 

be  The  Rock  of  ihy  sal-valion. 
"he  Waves  of  woe  shall  ne'er  o'er  flow  Tlie  Rock  oflhv  salvation. 
For  grief  below   can-not  o'cr-flow  The  Re 


A-J-£?-l-C-£P- 

TheWavesofwocshallne'ero'erflowTheRockoflhysalvation.  /     "    "   When  shall  love  freely  flow,  Pore  .as  life's    riv-ej_?  When  shall  sweel  friend-hipglow, 


^i^^S^fei^'^Ff^pi^^^fiis:!: 


3    Up  to    the  world  of  light  Take  us,  dear  Sa-vior,        May  we      all  there  unite, 


*^^?^:Sll 


±t:t: 

"To  J*-Hua   6y,    he's  ev-er  nigh,  The  Rock  of  tby  aal-va-lion. 


^  S^VEET    PRIEISTDSH IP-Continued.      ^  ^46 

Round  ud  for  ev-er?          Our  hearts  will  ne'er  re  -  pose            Safe  from  each  blast  that  blows,         In  this  dark  vale  of   woes,            Nev-er,     no,     *v-er. 
"^  ^~-  /-^     .  ^1^ '       '^         '">' 


Changeless  for-ev-ef  ?         Where  joys  ce-les  -  tial     thrill,         Where  bliss  each  heart  shall  (ill  :       And  feare  of  part- ing  chill.  Nev-er,     no,     nev-er. 


— -^-°r~5-T~p~r      I  ^ 

Happy  for-ev    er?         Where  kindred  spir-iis  dwell,  There  may  our  mu-eic  swell.  And  time  our  joys  dis  -  pel,  NeT-er,     no,     nev-er 


.♦t>- 


Round  us  for-ev-erl  On-  hearU  will  the  i  re  -  pose,  Se  -  cure  from  world-ly  woes;  Our  song  of  prai>e  .-hall  clo=e,         Nev-er,     no,     nev-er. 

Metre  49.  PEA-CEFUL.     PEST.     8,6,8,8,6.     ' 

1    There  is  an  hour  of  peaceful  nv-t  To  mouri.inj;  waud'rer.-,  eiVn  ;    There  is  a  tear  for  souls  distress'd,  A    balm    for    eve-ry  wound  -  ed  breast—  'Tis  found  a-lone  in  heaVn 


WQ--  ,       , . 

^^-<>-«-*|-«-'--*-'-c-^^-,- — — ---v-^-  _         

2  There  i'*  a  hoioe  for  weary  soul^    By  sins  and  >orrows  driVn  ;  When  loss'd  on  life's  tempestuous  shoals,  When  siorm?  a-vise  and  o  -  cean  rolls.  And  all  is  drear  but  heav'n. 

3  Th  r  •  f  ah  lifts  up  the  learless  eyes  The  heart  with  anguish  rlv'n  :  It  views  the  tempest  passing  by.  Sees  eve-ning  shadows  quick  -  ly    fly,      And    all    Be  -  rene  in  heaT'n. 
■4   There  traRrant  (lowTs  immortal  bloom,  And  joys  supremo  are  eiVn ;  There  rays  divine  disperse  tlie  gloom.  Beyond  the  dark  ana  narrow  tomb.  Appears  the  da^Tn  of  beaT'n. 


946  Metre  50  TO  DAY.    6,4,6,4. 

1  To    -    day     the     Sa  •  vior     calls:         Ye     waii(i>-ei!),     come;         O  ve    be  -  niiflit  -  ed       souU,  Why      Ion   -  ger        roam. 

2  To    •     (lay     the     S.i  -  vior    calls:         O      hear     him      now.         With     -    in     these     sac  -  red       walU  To  Je   -   sus  bow. 

3  To    .    day     the  Sa  -  vior     calls:         For     ref      iige      fly,  The    storm     of       ju-i  •  tice        falls, 

siiiii!sliiiiPi;?iiiiiiiiMi^iilil|: 


AaA      d*ath       is  tligh. 

:c; 


4  The    Spir  -  it    calls    to 
Metre  52. 


r    '?^ r- 


YiaW     to     hij        pow'r:         Oh,     grieve    him      nut       4  w.jv,  Ti^         iiifr       n/»         hour 

LOVELY    MORNIXO.    n,n,io,4,ii. 


1    Tbu  last  Iov>'-ly  morn-iu',' all  bloora. Hi;  aud  fair,  ?,,,,  .,      , 

Is  fast  on-ward  fleel-ing,  and  i-oon  willappi-ur;  S   "'"It'  the  mi-hty,  mighty,  miglity  trump  sound-.  "Come,  como  away,"  0  let  ua  be  ready,  and  hail  the  bright  day 

-=*i^r-'I^aq-|TJ=2-aTTd-d:iiprrq:^;Tr^^-;--=Kqr?t:i— 


->^-X.^_l-£,.Xs,_ 


-'^-' 


2  And  whenthatbrixhtmorninL'in.'^plpndorslialld  iwn,  >-T,r,  .,     .,  ...  .   ,  ...  ,     .,  „ 

Our  toara  will   be  end  -  cd,  oursoi-.-ows  all  gone;  i   "'"'<■  '"^  ""Khty,  mighty,  mighty  trump  sounds,  "Como,  come  away,"  O  lot  us  bi-rn.idy.  and  b  lil  tb"  bri;;bl  diy 


>  ♦- 


3  The  graves  will  bo  o-pen'd,  the  dead  will  a-rise.  J  TO^,  ,,, ., ,  ,,.     _.   i,.      „,   ,  ,     .  '         ,     ,,.,  „ 

And  with  tho  Re-deem-er  mount  up  to  the  skies;  $  "''""  *"<>  mighty,  mighty,  mIgUly  txump  sounds.     Come,  come  away,"  O  let  iLs  ba  Eoady,  and  l.ail  llio  Vrltbi  <tj 


Met&s  15. 


HEALIlSra   FOUN-TAtN.   7,7,7,7,6,5,7,7.  Q47 


1  See  ihe  foun-taiii     o  -  pen'il  wide,  That  from    pol-lii-tion     frees    n«.     Fl<iw-ing  from    the  woiin.i-ed    side         Of    our     Im-man-iiel   Je-susI 

2  Sinners,    lieir  llie  Sa  -  vi(.r's  call,    Con  -  sid  -  er  wlint  yon're  do  -  inj;;     Je- siis  Christ  can  cleanft  yoii   all,     Will    vou    not  come  un  •  to  him' 


:^-:i: 


3  Dy  -  ing   sinners,  come   and   try;   Tli  Me  wa  ■  ters   will    re.  Ileve   vml    Without    mon-ev,  come  and   buy,       For     Christ  will  free  -  It  give  yon 


i*#i^±=7=b=i:::! 


4  He  who  drin.jR  shall  nev-er     die;     These    w  i-ter-i   tail    ii.m    n  ;v  -  er  ;         riin-nirscoiiie,  and  now    ap-ply.  And  drink  and  live  for  -  ev  -  er. 

6  Weup-ing  M:iry,  full     of     g-i--f,     0 1  a :  b;.; -ging  lb  ■  t'l  ;  e  .ra     tr-  fe  i  u   gav^jhr    fall     re  -  lief,       With  Zi-on'i*  sons  and  daughters. 


CHOROS. 


-Ho!    eve-ry      one  lliat  thirsts,    Come  ye     to        the        wa  -  ter= ;     Free  -  ly    drink  and     quench   your  thirst     With       Zi  -  on's  sons  and  dangh  -  ters. 


m=ml^i=^i=^^i=^i=3=^^Mi^^M^^^'^=m^i'^^miim^: 


Hoi   eve-ry     one  that  ihirBt?,  Come  ve    to      the        wa    -   icrs;     Free  -  ly  drink   and      quench  vonr  thirst    With      Zi  -  on's    sons    and   daugh-teig. 


c^48         Mbtre53.»  HEAVigKLY  T re:  as  hue.   9,8,9,8,^,8,10,8- 


Be-lig-ionI    'tis    a    g!o-r%.    trea.  -  urc.       The     pur.cha.e  of    a     Sa-  rinr's  M.,od ;    »      j    ^^,^^  ^         j^ 

It    filU   the  soul  Willi  con -_s#  f  la    -    tion,        It      litw   ihe  Ihou^lits  to  tmng-i  a  -  oove;    ) 


soothes  our    sir 


-•*?  — \V- 


■t:a:i:dz! 


y^EgEg 


-^4-rfq?s^=*^ 


5;?EE;E:!S:t:^tEt£E£3^t£E: 


f 


i  While  ioitrneying  her:  thro' t-ibu- la  •  tioi  [n   Ch-i^-:im    love  weM  in  irch  x  ■  long:    J      r^  .  ,•     ,  ;  u  -  xxhe^     to  -  gelh  • 

Ani  w'ulenrifjHeveM  the    a-a  •  bl    •    tiou».         It        Je  ■  sus   Ch-nt  we  II  all     he     onj;    J  "  '^  * 


3  BtoTT  9  i3linit~7»ii  — 'lo  f  trini-i  -  't    -    ry. 

Its  vain   d  ;-lii»hl8  lul  ^h  )rt-livsd  pi  ias  nres 
■  Till"  eirth-'y  hone  rau^t  be  dis  -  <o't  -  el, 

All  eartb-ly    love  and  earth-ly  sor  •  row, 


Tiiis    wo -Id  w'.i  I  all    in  pDrnp  aa  1  show  ; 

I'll     glad  •  ly  leaTB  -hri.'Q  a'l     be  -    low; 

And    ruo- -  tal    if:  will    tijn    be  o'er; 

Shall    pain  my  eyes  and  heart   m  more; 


But  love  and  gi&:e  nhall    be     my        ito 
Re  •  lig  -  ion    pure  will  'land    for   -    eT  - 


8  our  way    o'er   life's  rou^h  ssa;     Tis   mixed  with  g)odneHj,  mjtk  humble     pa     -     litnce;      Thia    hear'n  -  ly    por  -  tion  mine  shall      be. 


la     bonds    of    love     and     makes  us    free;  While  end  -  less      a  -  ges     are    on-ward     roll 


Thii     heav'n  -  ly     por  -  tion  min»   fhall      be. 


While    I     in     Christ  such  beau  -  ties   nee:    While  end  -  lesa      «  -  ges     «re   on  -  ward    roll   -   -    ing  Thii     h*av'n-ly    por  -  tion  mine    shall         be. 

And     my  elad    heart  shall  etrength-en'd  be,  While  end  -  leu*      a  -  get     are  on  •  ward    roll  -   -   ing         TUi*    hwrVly   por  -  lion  b"i»»   tball         be. 


my  glad    heart  shall  strength 
f  a:  greats  vtriMy  of  Xttra  aitt  te  tnMntud  Ihrouftt^vt  the  atto»i  Part  qf  IMt  **rk. 


PART   III. 


CONTAINING   LONGER  TUNES,    SET   PIECES   AND   ANTHEMS. 


"  Not  noir  amon?  the  choral  hrvrpe.  in  this 
The  native  clime  of  sonp.  arc  those  unkaoTm, 
With  higher  notes  asce  ding,  who  below. 
In  holy  ardor  aimed  at  lofty  strain:^:. 
True  tame  i»  never  lost:    many  whose  names 


"Were  honored  much  on  earth,  are  faroono  b«r« 

For  poetry,  and  with  archantrel  harpa 

Hold  no  unequal  rivalry  in  sonri 

Leading:  the  choirs  of  heaven,  io  numbera  bl^h. 

In  numbers  ever  sweet  and  ever  aew.*'— PaiJL4>K. 


Met&s  1. 


* 


MISSIONARY    CHANT.    L,    M.  Ce.  z^toeb.^ 


I  '■  Go  preach  my  gos-pel,"  saiih  the  Lord ;  "  Bid  the  whdje  caiili  my  gracfe  rccel-ve  ;  He  t^hall  be  saved  ihat  trosta  my  word.       And  he  coodemacd  who'll  not  be-Ue»e. 

-, rr/^ a 

; 1— + h- 1 1-t^— ■ 

:ttdzc 


2  •'  I'll  make  your  great  commission  fcnowQ  ;  And  ye  shall  prove  my  gos-pel  trne,  By  all  the  works  that  I  have  done, 


By  all  the  wonders  je  sVJI    do. 


*:kEt* 


s:l;ii^iy5lii?ill^feO"sf£lii£iiil;=^^ 


"S  "Teach  all  th'na-tions  my  eom-mands;  I'm  witbyon  till  the  world  shall  pnd;         All  power  Is  trost-cd  In  ray  bands; 


I  can  de-«tray,  andl  de-fend^ 


^tM^i^^^^^l^^\m^^^^mV:^^^^t^^& 


4  "Bcstwkt.ssdUehtvbeaorvuulhiatMadiOaabriehieloadtakaiTMikerede.-     TTir  i  fn  Itin  firttiiirr  »  i  rliinri  miiiail 

32 


Thrr— >^«>cl»»inM»<   O^ 


^50  Mtrai  1. 


'WESTFORD.   T..   M. 


Ji^: 


1  Descend  from,  heaven,  Im-mor-tM  Dovi-,  Stoop  down  and  take  ns  on  thy  wings, And  racfuntand  bearue  far  above  The  reach  of  ihete  inferior  things  ;  Ar.:l  mor.ntn^ndbear  u» 


ilif:l^;i^l^llllli;sf:ig| 


S^4— =— iz=— =:zi— :zii:i:ct:tii-:l:^+;^;j'-^^i:^:-C— 1 ^izi=:=:J:i=z:— im— n iz=:t:::i-^-'-r:|ij 

2  Adorning  saintp  around  him  stand.  And  ibront'S  and  pow'rs  before  him  fall ;  TheOodj^Uinesgrxcious  thro'  the  man,  And  sheds  tweet  plo^ieBonl^l^mnll.TheGCid^hinc?g^ac:oa» 
<2    Ji  _^      i  .       __,^ , 1        .     - ,Q-^  -^  si  _iB  .^-^-^ ^ ^-^.,. . "Q       ^       ^  -* 


die,    And  fniits  im- 


[:r=P=:^:it:-— --P:if:-t-ti==-=t::C:l:;=rt=;i::_T:U=f:i[::rf-^^ 

The  reach  of  therein -fc  ■  rior things  ;  Ce-yond,  be-yond  this  lowi-r  sky,     Up  where    e-ter-nal        a  -  &cb  roll,  *VVbore  frolid  pleaevirrs  ni^v  -  er        die,     And  fnii 

/TV _  

'.  tho"  the  Jl«n,-An(l6hed8swe«tpk>rie»  on  Iheinall,  Dh.whnlainaaing  Joystlieyfetl  While  totlieirKoldc-nhsrpetheysini;,     And  sit  oii       fvi-rj- heaven-ly    lull,  AnaBjjreati  tfiv 


< 


•WESTFOKD-Continned.  251 

loor-ial  feabtthe    soul,.    Oli,    for  a  6i,'lit,  a  j)U-;is;;nl  fi_-lit,  Of  our   a:-ini(;lit-y  Fa-ther'8  ilirouc;  There  sits  our  Savior  crown'd  witU  liplil.ClothPd  in  a  body  liki- our  own. 


»z.t:i:9:t:2zJ-«zJz#i.iL*i!!zJ!itr^zt^i;«zMi"z#:Lait:*z«zS^ 

tri-umplisof  tbcir  King,  Wlun  sball  tlie  diy,  di'ar  Lord,  ajifx^ar.  That  I  shall  mount  to  dwi-U  a-ljove.  And  slaud  and  bow  among  them  there.  And  view  thy  fate  .and  sing  thy  level 

^iz^z^—'zrzhzzr^plzzzAi-tLzdTzztiilzcztzziz^zczlzizt-s^^^^ 

1     By       coivl    Si   -   lii-:im'«  sfia  -  dy     r\A     1£»  fair  ills?       lii       ygrow.*!  Iluw  xwcet  the  breath  be-aeaih  tbe  hill,    Of      Sharoii'B  dew-y     rose. 


2     U! 


L'!i    tile  child  wlioseearly      feel    Tiie  p.iiin   of  peace  have  trod,  Whose  ne-oret  liearl  with  influence  nweet  Is 


tip-ward  drawn  (o  God. 


3     By        cuol    Si-lu-aiii'»    Bha  -  dy      rill     The     HI   -  y   must  de  -  cay,  Tlie     roue  that  bloonm  beneath  the  hill,  MuhI    jhort^ly   fade  a  -   way. 


4    And   iKxjn,  too   soon,  the   wint' -  ry  hour    Of    man's  ma- tu-rer     age  Will  Bhake  the  noul  with     sor-row's  pow'r  And  storm-y  pan-nion'R  rage, 
$      U       tboi)  wbogif-eat    life    «od  bre«'h,  We  »c«k  thy  gr»c»  »-loq«,        Ia  child-houd,  iqao-hoodjaj^vandde^th,  T^t)^  li^«ep  lu  ftill  (biqa  uwru 


363        Mi^Hi.  ^VETHERSPITCLD.   l.   m. 

1  Far   from  my  thnnglilH,  vain  w<irl(l,bp  gone,  Let  my  religions  lioursa-'one  ;  F"ain  would  my  eyes  ray  Sa-vior     see —  I    wait      a     Tis-il  Lord,  froin  iheel 

2  Ilaate  then,  but  willi  a    Kmi-Iing   face,  And  spread  llie  ta-ble    of  tliy  grace!  Bring  down  a  taste    of  truth  di-vine,    And  clieer  my  heart  with  Bacred  wine. 

^•rkLftra=itit4izt-t:T:^^-pz=*rTgz3-dii-i:^r»=^zl:»:i:r::t:iii4:S 
^?z4zt±:=rz^zz:i:EE&=t=E=J€iJLzzEzz:l;Ezbr-tzt£:t==z^zzJ£zzbiztzz^^^ 

zz:q::ilz:]z:tx:-T:!£i=z^_-| 


l^zzi:— — ;z^zi}:T:zzzi:dz-i:1:r:Hzqzi!=:jz-T:r±iz»z^z|Z3T 

— l==irz:liztri-l4i=t-^-:ii  .>3p,^--t-.J=rzzbzt:iEziz:f 


.    ,  «-F-r--r-«-|--«-+  P-?  -S^i-J;I;^z^«_<^z^ 
zf::±r.nirzzbzt:itziz:ti:r[ini:-pz*:±.-b±zti=:rzc:: 


My  heart  grows  warm  with  ho-ly    lire,  and  kin-dies  with    a      warm    de  -  pi  re  ;  Come,  ray  dear    Je  -  sus,   frora  a-bove,  And  feed  our  souls  with  heav'n-ly  love. 


ziqil:zz:^rq_;zzJfiZ7iZir:^=?:f:^-^-<^=^-^:f"^=f::^=i^^|-«|::1-iJ 
zztI:azj«3*iz_it^-C-tzb:fT:=cztzbzE-±£z:£bir-tfip:tiiti_5z" 

Bless'd  Je-sus,  what   de  -  li-uioua  fare  1  How  sweet  thy  eii-ter  -  tain  -  menla  are  I      Ne»-erdid     angels    tai^te  a  -  bore,  Ee-deera-ing  grace  and  dy  -  inglove, 

— I — -|--| — I 1 ^^-©■--♦-♦-Ki--I-|-T — I [ r-f- ' 1 — !—♦  T^ — i — ( — ^-{•-©-♦-♦^ki-it-+-, — ] 1 fT d — i — r 

KF-Tf-f— ^ — p-T :^-*-ff-FH^— h-T —  F-r+ — \ — \ — f'f .-^-'-t-r-b^F— F-T- — »-£--! 

-tzi£ziizLz^z\i±^L:jp~cz=Z:lT:-t-\ — p:i±r^zzbztzpz±4iit:z:t:rrzp:I:^p=:;^^i4izzp-i— p:t-zpzp-Et 

The  tree  of    life     ira-mor  -  tal  stands,  In  blooin-ing  rows-at    thy  right  hand,  And      in  sweet  miir-muri  by  thy  side,   Riv-ers    of    bliaa     per-pct-ual  glide, 

~'^^f^^^^_fl-^z^z^-l:^z-izl^^ 

— iri£EzEzbzbztrzpztzb-t:i:p=u=^=t— b:i:zztzztzpztztz&zbz;bzbzt:±:pzpiczEzzp:Il:zbz^ 

Hail,  greit  Im-man-uel,    all   di-vinel   In  thee  thy     Fa-lUer's  glo-ries  uliine,  Thou  brightest,  sweet-est,    fair-est     One,  That  eyes  have  aeeii  or     an-gela  known. 


Metre  54.  .PALESTINE.    12,9,12,9,12,y,12,9.  253 

1.  They  have  gone  lothe  land  where  the  patriarchs  rest,  Where  ijie  bones  of  Ihe  prophets  are  laid,  Where  the  chosen  of  Israel  the  promise  possess'd,  And  Jehovah  his  mandalesdis-play'd, 

2.  They  have  jnne  to  the  land  where  the  gospel's  glad  sound  Sweetly  tuned  by  the  angels  above,  Was  re-ecboed  on  earth  through  the  regions  around,  In  theaccents  of  heav-en-ly  love. 


They  have  gone  to  the  land  where  the  gospel's  glad  sound  Sweetly  tuned  by  the  angels  above.  Was  re-ecboed  on  earth  through  the  regions  around.  In  theaccents  of  heav-en-ly  love 


3.  They  have  gone — iheglad  heralds  of  mercy  have  gone 


To  the  land  where  the  mariyrs  once  bled  ; 


Where  the  beast  and  false  prophet  have  since  trodden  down 


The  fair  fabric  that  Zion  had  reared, 

g  )^  ■      —  '     ■  W~^  ' — 

4.  The  y  have  gone— O  thou  Shepherd  of  Israel  I  have  gone,  The  glad  mis^ion  in  love  to  restore ;  Thou  will  never  forsake  them  nor  leave  them  alone,  Thy  rich  blessings  wc  humbly  implore. 
DIM _     FOR _     _jrT> 

To  the  land  where  the  Savior  of  sinners  once  trod  :  Wiiere  belabor'd,  and  languished  and  bled;  Where  he  triumphed  o'er  death  and  ascendeil  to  God,  As  He  captive  capliv-i  -  ty     led. 

— "iSTSf  ~i  ~)sn~ri — is~rr~i — i    i  t"i~C~Il^~i^ll~i    i^i-Q    i — i""^"C~i"l ' — ~"C rr  ~i  ~". — I — I — ~i  i — %~'t — i^ — Nr~i — i' — 1-| s"""! — 1~  r" 


Where  the  Spirit  descended  in  tokens  of  flame.  The  rich  gilis  of  his  grace  to  re-veal ;  Where  apostles  wrought  signs  in  Inimanuel's  name,   For  the  truth  of  their  mission  to  seal. 


f^^fg^t^^gli^ilfi^PKisSglgi^^SsI^ 


t3=- 


-i^^- 


Where  ihe  churches  once  planted,  and  waler'd,  and  bles:>M  Have  been  Mnilten,  despoil 'd  !  and  by  heathen  possess'd, 

With  the  dews  which  Ihe  Spirit  di^tilled,  And  the  places  that  knew  them  defiled; 


Let  thy  blessings  go  with  them— O  be  thou  ibeir  shield  From  iheshaflsof  Ihe  fowler  that  fly  ;  O  thou  Savior  of  sinners  !  thine  arm  be  revealed.  In  thy  mercy  and  might  from  on  high 


,Tnthi 
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Metre  55. 


SPRING.    8,8,8,87,7. 


fH^-r-^^. 


^=Sfi3 


Be    -    lov    -    ed     sounds,  While  o'er    the 


moun   -  tain 


top      he     bounds ;  He    flies 


ult  •    ing 


1.  The  voice       of 

2.  The  scat    -     tered     clouds      are        fled  at        last — The  rain        is  gone,       the        win  -  ter's    past,    The    love    •    iy  ver  -  '-aai 


|^_      _  SLOW  AKD  SOTF     .j^ 

r-f— s.—  h^r-r—r,^— h"*.^ — :-~i —  t"r-i "H — r — lhty~ i — i>—r-  '  ^V* ^'  -| n — y— i 1>»  r-r^v 


.    — i"-j-^ ■•  *  ■-- 


o'er         the       hills,  and      all       my 


with      trans  -    port        fills. 


Gent-ly  doth     he     chide    my    stay,  "  Rise,  my  love,  and  come  a  -  way  ;" 


chants      our 


Now  with  sweetly    pen-sive     moan,    Coos  the  tur  -  tie      dove   a -lone, 


flow'rs  ap     -     pear— The  warb'  -  lin 

—y — ~i r-i — >  h 'I 1 —  r- y— I — I 1 — r-  g-  H-q-  i — g  --i — »  y-r-^^—t^- 1 '~  "-zh:~iyil:j*'C:zk'i:cz: 


=F:?^r- 


t 


Gent-Iy    doth   he      chide     my      stay,  "  Rise, 


love. 


5—        Rise,   my      love,  and  come       a      -      way. 


a  ^     way. 


Now  with  sweet-ly     pen  -  sive     moan,     Coos 


lone^ 


Coos—        Coos     the     tur  -  tie  -  dove     a 


^^m^^m^^m^^^^^^^i^^^^m 


METii.5fl:        ^    PILOHIAi'S  PIART^^VELT..    8,8,8,8,0,0,6,8,4,8. 


Q55 


1    F.irewnll,  Farcwdl,    Farewi-ll,  my  friinds,    I   must   lie  Kun".    I  havi' no  liomi- nor  stay  willi  you  ;  I'll  t:i.ki' my  .-t:ur  and  trav-fl  on    Till   I    a   bi't  -  Ilt  svorld  can  viqw 

3    Fir  -.•.-••11,   F.ari-well,    Fan-well,  my  hrclli-rrn   In   tliC  I.oni    To  vnu  I'm  liouiuliii  chird- of  love  ;  Yd  w.' brln^n' his  ^i-arions  wonl.  And  .<i>on  \vi' all  ^liall  nn-.-l  ahov.o. 

1  Farewell,  Fare-well,  Farewell  old  .'soldiers  of  the  rros>:,  You'tc  slru^-gled  long  and  liard  for  beaVn  ;  -You've  conn  led  ail  iIomk^  else  hut  l)s^  Fi  -hton    Ihe  crown  will  koou  he  ffiv'u  I 
TV  ^  '  0 


i 


I'll  march  to  Canaan's  land,  111  land  on  Cana:in's  tbore,  'U'here  pleasures  never  end.  And  tronbles  come  no  more;  raren-ell,  farewell,    frirewell,  mv   lov-in?  friends,  fare-well 


I'll  march  to  Can:uin's  land,  I'll  Jand  on  Cinaan-*  shore,  Where  [ilcasunw  never  end.  And  trouhh's  come  no  more;  Farewell,  f.irewcll,    farewell,  my  lov-iup  friends,  fare-well. 


256 


•-*T^ — «—« — l^' — nd — a-f-«-T<i  -a 


I   Sing  ha!  -  le  -  lu -jah,  praise  the  Lord  I  Sing  vrilb  a  cheer-fiil  voice;     Ex   -   alt     our  Ooil  with  one  ac  -  cord,         And     in     his  name  re  -joice; 


m^= 


Mktre  57. 


U]SriTEr>  PRAISES.    8,6,8,6,8,8,8,6. 


JK— ^-  '«- 


Q ■-  _* , .  -' 


2  There  we  to   all      e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty    Sliall  join  th' an-gcl-ic     laya,        And     sing     in     per  -  feet     har-mO  -  ny,  To      God  our  Sa-vior's  praise; 


Ne'er  cease  lo  sing,  tilou  ran-3om'd  JioRt,    To    Father,  Son,  and  Ho  -  ly  Ghost,  Till  in    the  realois  of  end  -  less   light,     Your     praises  sliall    u 


li^zi^lc: 


"  He  halk  re-de«r.ed  m    by     his  blood,   Aed  made  us  kings  and  priests  to  God;   For  ux,  for  us  the     Lamb  was    slain,"     Praise  ye   the   Lord  I   A  -  men. 


."""?,„ PASSIVIBJsESS.    lO,8,107„10,10,7.  357 

1  Shed  not  a  lear  o'er  your  fnei.d^' early  bier,  WI.en     I    am  gone,    When  I   am  gone  ;  Sr»ile  if  iheMow  tolling  bell  voutihould  hear  When  I  am  gone  Iim-oKe 

2  Plant  ye  a  tree  which  may  wave  ov-er  me,     When  I  am    gone,     When  I  am  gone  ;  Sing  ye  a  nong  if  my  grave  you  ^llould«ee,  When  I  am  gone,  I  am  gon* 

3  Plant  ye  a  rose  that  may  bloom  o'er  my  bed  When  I  am  gone,      When  I  am  gcme;  Brealh  not  a  sigh  for  the  blest  early  dead,  Wien  I  am  gone   I  am  gone 


- — fj* 


W.ep  not  for  me  when  you  stand  round  my  grave  ;  Think  who  ha?  died  hi?  beloved  to  save;  Think  of  the  crown  all  the  ransoin'd  shall  have,  When  I -im -..ne  lam  'one 
ComeatthecloFeofabright8iimmerdiiy,ComewlKniheFun«hedsitKlaMling'ringrav,tumeand  rejoicelhatIthuRpas«'da«ov     When  I  am  gi.ne   I    m 
Prai»eye  the  Lotd  that  I'm  freed  from  all  care,  Serve  ye  the  Lord  that  my  blis-- you  may  share.  Look  ye  on  higliaiid  belitve  I  am  there,  When  I  am  gone  I  am  gone 

zz:mz9zmziL'±:^:*i:*^:mz^:T^tzy.MZ^zm:i:^z^^i-<:m.^^^^  «-t  a^^-r  .■-r<-«-r --r^--^- 
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258  Metre  CO.  SCOTLAlSrD.    12,10,12,10,14,13. 


^ 


I-j-r; — [-T — mf'm'Ti TT"1 T"      -~T— --I  ''ii*iz:*~*Z3''^*-*ir*~*~"*ri.*:^l 


1  Thr  voice  of  fret' tr.Lcccijes,  e^tiipc  to  thoinuuu-l;iui.  For  Adam's  lost  racu  CliiUt  Uili  opeu'd  a  fouu-: 


For      Kill      and.tinne-; 


;in:]  t-vc  -  rj     lollu-lion. 


Luuii-li-inily  j,'l.>n->'js— O  »raia.  de;itli  .-uid  U-Il  be  ."a  luon-  ti:iu  ^  i  • 


,  Wi  li  >houl -iiig   pro  -  claim   i  —  C*  trust    in     bis    pas-sion; 


3  With  joy  shall  wesumrl,  having  giiii'd  tlio  bles-'rt  C  luian  •  Wilhliar,«  in  our  liaiil- w_- with  joy  sh  ill  ail  ir.- liim  ;  W.'i!  ran^c  thp.i-.v-,Tt  pliin-  .in  tli.^  ban!' of  the  river, 
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— + « — «-  +  --]-»— •-r«+-«-  «  —  «  +  #—,;-  F— ^^— 4^— ^ — «-+«-(-— «-r^«T-,ii — » — *;-+-« — I — |- 

:cz:ii:c.=zprziprtrg^:Ti^r^=i-[i— ^— ri±i=::-^-E— ■_— izr:=irzrrzIz--Ez^=^3tz*^^:_ _iit:z:z-h-K 

\Vt;'l;  [inii-e    lijiu         a    -    ;;.iiii     vlun    we     ]  :iRS      o  -  vtr         Jur-i'Mi,         We'll   i'iai>e  liini    a     -    pain       wlun     we     paPR        o   -   ver         Jur  -  dan. 
Wt'i^  I  r:ci.-'e  liiiri      a     •     -    ({am     wIkii  we      pj^s      o  -  ver         Jur -din,       We'll    piiHe    liiin    a    -    g  aiii  ■       wlieii  we     piK^         o   -   ver         Jur  -  dan. 

E*E|.z=?=EiJ=i:E^:j:a=3^±{=^"t7EfZj:?E?Etf^3^ 


Mitre  2 


ronA— To  he  snh»  after  tliv  la 


1  Piuuf  Jina  (;u:fi>lclirl;d.s]iair.  \\V  wrelclii-d  sinners  lay,  Wilh'ial  oa.- cheerful  b -a'a  of  hope,  Orspirk  of  ;;limm  rin- il  ly.  H  il-le-lii-jali '  II  il-lk-lii-jah  ■  Ilal-le  -  lu  -  jah  ! 

:2:  Lz^v^  I T-— ziz  i:'_"l~rz~:z:i:~|::z;iz:7:~rzxzrz:z:f  z^.izrzzzz7ZZ(id:q'^i:±z:zzzrTz:i:z:iz~z i~ci: 

•J  Willi  i.ilvini-  ,  v.siliePiiiiceof  rxricc  n.-li.Od  our  liel)ile><  Krief ;  If.- saw.  ami  U,  :i..i.i/.in- Io\  e,  il.llew  lo  on,  r.-lief. 

'      :!  Down  from  llie  MiininL'  sea  ts, above.  Willi  jivfiil  hatehed -d.  !  n  eied  l!ie!;r  iv:- in  m  >:-l  ii  d  -ll.  A.>iri  <I\Ti-lt  amoa;  thedead.  H  ll-le-lii-j:ili !  llal-le-lu-jili !  ILal-lo    -    lu  -  jah! 
4  ()  for  Uiis  love'  I,ei  rocks  and  hill.- tlu-irli^iinKsiiiHce  l;ruU>,  .■i.nd  alMiirootiiou-  human  li  n 'n  s  The  Savior  s  prai.sch  sp -ak. 


:t:j'- 

6  Ant'ils,  at^jj.sl  our  iiiiKlitj  joys.  Strike  all  your  harjis  of  go:d  :  Bat  wlieii  you  raise  your  hit;hesl  notes,  Ilis  love 
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Metre  61. 


P-^RTING    HYMN.    8,6,8,6,0,6.6,8,6. 

The  good  (iliali  meet  a  -  bcive.  The     good  ahall  meet  a  •  bove. 


1   How  [ika^int  thuHto  dwell  l)e-low        In     fcl-low-f hip  of       lov     ■  l  _, 

And  tho'we  part, 'ti:J  bliss  to  know  The  good  shall  meet  a-  hove-  !  1  he  good  HJiall  meet  a  -  bove. 


^— -^-1 — - 

2  Yes,  hap-py  thought  when  we  are  free  From  earthly  pri'cf  and  pain  ; 
In  heaven  we  shall  each  olh  -  er  see,    And   nev-er  part   a    •    gain: 

■-  T  -•e-m — e — a-T = — 3-r-m  t 


-+-ig3lilg=ei;liiEl 


And     nev-er  part  a   -  gain, 


An*!     nev  -  er  part     a    -     gain, 

-a — m-m- 


iMlliElEEEe^lS33EE:Efe23:l3aiSl?El^ 

3  The  children  who  hare  loved  the  Lord,  Shall  hail  their  teacher  there  ;  (   ^-      n  .i    •    .   -i      a  nr  n  .i,  •    .  -i  „-j       „-  « 

^nd  teachers  gain  the  rich  re  -  ward,  Of     all  H.^^ir  toil  and  care  ;      I   ^^   =>"  "'^'^ '"'' '''"'^         <=""'  ^^        all  their  toil  and       care, 

zztziiir±3=z_i:t=bz;tzl:t:±:t=t-,^~rzi±r=pil[;tizi£:zE=zp:±:_[izi 

Andtho'     we  part 'tis  bliss    to  know  The  good  shall  meet  a   -    bove  Oh  1  that  will    be    joy  .  fnl,       joy-ful,     joy  -  full  Oh  I  that  will    be    joy  -  ful,     To 

E~|3E^ES|:fe^EcE|:t|3E3E3EzE|3i5:ft3=a^3Ei|:aED^ 

EEEKErE?.-E;tt=t:— t-fe^*^-«z=^=f-=^E=^4r^t^ 

In     h(iav'*  we  shall  each  others  see,  And    never  part        a   -    gain.  Oh  I  that  will  be     joy-ful,    joy-ful,    joy  -  fill,      Oh !  that  will  be    joy-ful,     To 

rz£zf:zzzt^E:i;Ezt:zEil::EI:lzzpzzp=L-zi:^zz^zlt;dzzE5:3Ei:z:z:Ezl£-t:z±£=ozI:flz:?^^ 


And  teach^ragain  ttue  rich  ro-ward     Of    all  their  toil   and     care. 


PARTING    HYMTsT-Continued.  261 

meet  to  part   np    more.        To  m<et  to   i  art    no        piore,        on     Ca-paan's  hap-py  shore,  Apd  eing  the  ev-er- last-ing  song  with  those  who've  gone  before. 

z:zz^~z-^^z-L:z:zzizzzuz-^^=z~izzzz:y.^:^^izz-T:-=—-»^T 
=ziz:zz^ii:?^t:^_z_£t:r:t=t:=CJ:liirjrJ::^:fti— ti-[izEJ:EzEzEfr-iiz:giEd.1izt:z^ 

10      more,    To  meet  to   part   no      more, On    Ca-naan's  happy  shore,  And  sing  tlie   e?-er  last-log  song  With  those  who've  gone  before. 

rl-^zz\zz^±^z:W-S^^-i:-i^^rW^-^-i^-^^^^ 

lz±:2itizzzzlzzz:-7zztzz\z±i;:zz:^ztzzzt-5-'zz±i^zh\;zz\z^^^ 


Metre  2. 


MA.isroAiT.  o.  m:. 


i'fir^W.»:^^:?zp-I:^z--f—-z¥—^ 

lzz±£-^±}L^±^z^ifz^±Pztl.^^^ 


_^...^_^_._^_^,^.-^.^.-u_H-L-^--^-L4-'-p-^-l-^-^-^-^.. 


I      p"a   -    tlier  1     long,  I    faint  to     see      The  f'l;tcf  uf  thine  a  -  bode; 

ikz^jiZzfr,:r±zrr-Zt-zir-z,zzr.%::^tz\^.l4-iT-^ 


I'd  leave  thine  earthly  courts,  and  flee  up     to     thy    seat   my       God! 

:r^-4r::]^;T-^zn:T:ij-q:T:q=-4;-=|:ilTH:T^r^:T::1ii-T;i|::2:T^ 


2  There   all  tlie  heavenly  hoRts  are  Feen      In  shi-ning  ninkstley  move,    And  drink  immor-tal     vig-or       in,  Withwon-der   and  with       love. 


^hkzAz^zi-jdz^-l-j3z^-—zA:zz:hz!^zl>z:t'Lz^-h\z^^^ 

♦  F»-therIl    long,  I  faint  to    see    tbe.placeof  thinea-bode;        I'd    lenTC  thine  earthly  courts,  and  be  For  ev  -  cr    with  my        God. 
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Metre  59. 

-T--t  — 


HOME.    11,11,11,11,5,11 


1  'Mill  'oone^j  iif  ci'M-fi-'^iiin  .inil  rrcn-liirc  roni-ii'iiiit-:.  Umv  -wed  lo  mv  sun  I  !•<  rnniiniinini)  -.villi  s;i!n'N:     T')     ^'\l^  "'     '''^  binqiipt  "i  mer-rv  fli-r. '-  room  : 

2  Swell  liiiiiil-  lliMi  ii-nilL'  all  llie  cln..lrt^ii  of  |)e;ice,  Ami  lliricL-  prei'incH  .Ie-iiH,  wluxe  ovecannoi  rei-'e;  Tlimu'li  ofi  from  thy  prestnce  in  snl  iu-<.-  I     roam, 

.*i         I     t-i'^U  (nun  l\iU  I)(niy  (jf  pIii     la  he     free,  Wliicli  hinders  rny  joy  and  eiJiiuuimiiin  witli  ih^-**:    Thoiij^h  wtvf  my  teiup-la-tions  like  biimw^  in  ty  fo;im, 
^^ 

4   Wlfile  Irti- in    llie    v.il-ley    of    con  •  IIiliI  I    stay,     ()  give  iiiu  siib-iuIs-.-.ioii  uiid  strength  as  my  djy  ;  In     all     my     af  -  fliollons  to  thee  wouM   I    eume, 


.And       fei-i      in      ihe  prts  -  •  lue    of     .Jt  •  kii*     at     In-nii'.        llnm,-.   Iiome,  sweet,  KWeet  home,      lie  -  cnive  me,    iKar    .Sa  -  vior,   in     plo  -  rv,      mv      liome. 

ifeiiijM^iflif:ii:iiiili;?=f:l^fi?;i;ii^:i:ii;i:a 


All.         all       will    be 


when  I'm  with  the.-  at      lit 


I  !■. rue   hi. ini , -iweei.  nweet  horn",  Receive       rae   dear  S.i  -  vior.     in       jjlo  -    ry     my    Ik.ilb. 


Re    ••    joio  -  ing    in    hojie  of    my     glo  -  ri  -  ons    h.)nie. 


^|^IIli;f:gi^y||flf;iflilfIlllHl^ 


-••{-^-•-•i:3-:] 


W^M 


MeTiIK    1. 


XJ:NrTVKRSAlL  PR^^ISTil.    T^.  M. 
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1  What   ii  our  (Jud,  iif-wliat  lu^  n.imt'  ?  Nor  men  can  leajn  nor  angels  teach  ;  Hed.wiIU  conceal'd  in  radiant  flame,  AVbereniitlicr  tlionplil  niir  eye  can  reach. 

/Jf-#^^-e^-i—^- — 0-i- i-^ x^m^0..-i 4— t-^i 1 _ — ■-! — o± — 0-1 — ■ — g — I g^l^W. 

2  IK'     FiM.l^e  the  wond'rous  word,  and  lo!  Creation  ro'e  at  hi»  command!   Wliirlwinds  and  seas  tliejr  limits  know,  Bjimd  in  tlie  Iiol  -  low  of  his  iiand. 

3  The     ti<ie         of  crealurea  ebbs  and  Bow-',  Measuring  their  ibeir  changes  by  the  moon,  No  ebb  his  sea  of  glory  knort-^,  H.»  age  i<   one         e-ter-nal  nooD. 


mm^mmmM^^^m^m^i^^^^^m^^^m 


Tlie«))acioni<  worlds  of  heavenly  I  i};hl,  Compared  with  hi  m,  liownbori  they  fall!  Tiiey  are  loo  dark  and  he  too  bright;  Notliingare  they,  and  Ood i^    all 

There  re^ls  the  c-ilh,  there  roil  thespheres,  There  nature  leans  and  feels  her  prop,  Hot  hisowii  seH-snlficiencebearfi  The  weight  of  his  own  tr'"- rles  up. 

Then  fly  my  song,  in  endless  round,  The  lofty  lime  let  Af  ichael  rai^e;   All  na-ture  dwell     up  -  on     the  nonnd.  And  sing  in  highest  notes of  praisr. 
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MXTBS   1. 


aRi^CIOlJS    KJEW^ARD.    L.  M. 


I       A  poor  way-fa  -  rini;  Man  of  grief  Has  oft  -  en  wos-s'd  me  QP  mj  way,  Wlio  su^d  so  hunirblT    for    re  -  lief,  Tliaii     I;  cr'i:Ici  nev-cr  an-  ;4wer  nay; 


2  Once  when  niv  scanty  meal  was  spread  He  en-ter'd  ;  not  a  word  He  t'pake;  Just  per-ish-ing  for  want  of  bread ;  I  gave  Him  all.— He  bless'd  it,  brake, 

3  I  spied  Him  where  a  fountain  bnrsl  Clear  from  the  rock,  Hi«  strength  wa^^go^le;  The  heed  leis  waters  mock'd  hi»  thirst,  He  heard  it,  saw  it  hurry  ins;  on, 

4  'Twas  nii'ht;  the  flooda  wereX>ut;  it  blew  A  win-ter  hur-ri  -  cane  a  -  loof —  I  heard  his  voice  a-bro«d,and  flew  To  bid  Him  wtl-comc  to  bit  ruof; 

I    had  not  pow'r  to  ask  His  name,   Whith-er  He  went  or  whence  He  came,  Yet   was  theresomething  in  his  eye,     That  won    my    love,     I   kntw.   npl    wJiy 
And  ate  and  gave  me  part  again  ;  Mine  was  an     an -gel's  por-iion   then,     For     while    1    fed    with  ea-ger  haste,  That  crust  was  man  -  na    la     my     (aste. 
10  and  rais'd  the  Suf-rer  up  Thrice  fn  nj 'he  •  ream  lie  drain'd  my  cup.  Dipt  and  re-tum'd  it  run-ning  o'er ;     I     drank,  and    nev  -  er  ihiret-ed  more. 


I  warm'd— I  cloth'd— I  cheer'd  my  Guaat,  1  laid  him  oi^  n.iy  couch  to  rem,  T4ien  made  the  hearth  m^  bed,  and  seemed  In  E-dtiq'«  gar-din  while  I  Jr««m«A 


Metri  1. 


ITALY.   L.    M. 
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":t— d:i:^|:=T=r=i:it: 


3^^:lg^?= 


2z=^i-:i:x-Jz=aL-±:2Zic:i:t:=b:i_-t:t-l::[: 


1  The      ransom'd  spii-!t        to     her  liome,     The    clime  of  cloud-less  ho:iii-lv  flies ;  I    tj   .    i        i  .it        >   i    c   u     tm        i       ii  i- 

No    more  on      storm-y  .en,       to  ro:im;      She  hails    her    haven     ;„  t|,e"skio,  :   f    ^"' ^'"^^^''^'^  =^^*^  "'^ ''^•''^- "'>■  S^-'^^' ^''^  '^'""•'"'^''^   ='""<=     "» 

E74izri.-it^pf:p;#^c±:c4r:t;±;^-f;r;Ei::9::ii:z^-l:l=c:LciFt;c:Lir=c:±t 

2  The    che-riib  near  the  view-less  throne  Hath  smite  the  harp  with  trembling  hand,  („   ..         i        •      .i  ■   •  •         .  ■        xt  i  i 

And  On'e  with     in  -  eense-fire  hath  llown     To  touch  with  lUmc-  th'an -elic     band  :  (  ^'^'  u.ne-less  >s   the   qmv  nng  Btring.  No  mel  -  o  -  -  dy     can 


^lz^z»:tE==t±±=:*4;^zzt±jt-tJ?:tr=p:±:pz?:£S:L-?rffc^-fe=^ 


3  Eanh.  sea.  and  sky   one  langjaje  speak,      In    har-m>ny  that  .soothes  the  soul:  I  rr,    ,■■,,,  ^        ,.  i      ■  . 

■Ti.    hard  «h;n sea  ce  the  zeph-yrs     wake,    AnJ  when  on  thi.iders,  thunder,  roll ,  f  That  voice  is  he.ard.  and  tumults  cease,  It  whis  -  pers     to      the 


zzz:tz±:pzEt:±r--:it=p:i£=i:itjizt:p;tt=tzztjzii:t:f±:.-tz£d:z^zEzi;z±t=zi:_±lz— c^ 

'as  -  are  yields,  There  is    no   bliss      in  pow'ra   a  -  hove         If     thou  art     ab  -  sent,     ho  -  ly         love.  If    thou    art     ab  -  sent,         ho  -  ly         love. 


:qz: 


-*--"-'^- 


Ga  -  briel  bring,  Mute  are  its    arch-es,    when    r  -  bove        The  harps  of  lieav'n  wake  not     to         Love,      The   harps  of  heav'n  wake  not  to     Love! 


^SESEEEiSEg|3:|i=ii±Eta^H?^ 


k*  -  Mm  pM*.i;  Ocpeak,  in  •ipir-er    from    a  -  bare.         And  cli«er  our  hvOTIx,  ce  -  le«  -  tial    L«t«,  And  cheer  cur  beartj,c«  •  \es  -  -  tial     L»r« 

U4 


Q,^Q  Metrk  1 


GOLOOTHA.    L.  M. 


1  Now  let  our  mournful  songs  record  the  dy-ing  sor-rows  of  our  Lord  :  When     he    com  -  plained  in     tears    and     blood,  As  one  tor-sakeii  of  his  God. 
2  They  wound  his  head,  his  hands,  his  feet.  Till  streams  of  blood  each  other  meet.  By  lot  his  gar-ments  they  divide,  And  mock  the  pangs  in  which  he  died. 

5z|4zpztzp±rzEztiz:ti:i_t-±±:z±zz±±ztpr=_t:tzl::c:±z4rir:^i^ 


Ti,„  Town  KoKoM  Mm  iliTia  forlorn-  He  rescued  others  from  the  ttrave, 


l:z:iz=j^=dri=i:r- 
<^^Tz:*zJj?z 

Now  let  him  try  him  -  self     to    save. 


But  God,  his  Father,  heard  his  cry,  The  nation^  learn  his  ri.^'hteousness 

Raised  from  the  dead,  he  reigns  on  hi^b :  And  liumlile  sinners  taste  his  grace, 


rxaiseii  iruiu  lue  ucau,  nc  n:iguo  v.i  m^u  .  ................ ^  .............  .^  ...    ^,. ..x.^, 


Metre  1. 


DOVSR.    L.  M. 
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i^lliil^^iilliii^eiili^^ 


1   My  SOU  I,  thy  great  Cre  -  a  -  tor  praise;  When,  cJolli'ii  ill  lii.i  ce-les-tial  rays,    He    in    full    ma  -  jes  -  ty  ap-pears,    And    like      a     robe  his  glo-ry  wears 


i  An-gels,  whom  his  own  brualh  inspires  His  ruin  -  is-  lers,  are  li.i-minf;  fires;   AnJ  swift  as  (hou<;ht  their  armies  move,  To  bear  his  vengeance  or  his  love; 

■-) Sr-l 1 — I 1 — I — f ^'-(JJ-l's Ij-  I 1 1 — : <i«^ — + 


111 


W  lion  (.arih  was  cuvc r'd  v.  ith  the  flood,  Which  high  above  the  mounlairis. stood,  lie  ihiinder'd.  ai.il  the  o-cean  lied,    Con  -  fined     to     its   ap-point  -  ed    bed. 

.--a-  ^_  -a-  -s-  -e- 


-^^'-^m- 


4   lie  bidstlie  .ry-tal  foun-lains  How,   And  cheer  the    val-Ieys  as  they  go;  There  gentle  herds  their  thir.-t  al-lay,    And   for    the  streams  wild  ass-es  bray; 
The  lieavn- are  lor  h;.  curtains  spread  ;  Tli'unfathomcd  deep  he  makes  liis  bed  ;  Clouds  arc  his  chariot  when  he  flies  On  winged  storms  a   -    cross      the     skies. 

:r::|:z;~zrzzz:T:qz|:zq"qz:4T:il=i]-zz:7T:— fiqr— -43Zi^'>;::r«"=r^^ 
^t  •zz*_z*^zi:?zl:z*_^.:*:l  ^^_^f>3;l:?zt:^'z5z^t?z?z:^:z:^I-^ 


_  zzzz 


The  world's  found.itiiiii  by  his  hand  is  pois'd,  an  1  shall  Ibr-ev-er  stand  ;  He  binds  tlie  o-oe;in    in     his     chain.    Lest  it  should    drown    the    earth       a     -    gain. 

rtEE£:i-Ez^z:zz*:f:zzl::zz*zzz^vf:"z5^zr"±:^frf:zizz*-±£z!^z*^z;iizi:zztzz^ 

Theswelling  billows  know  their  bonnd,  Ajid  in  ibcir  channels  walk  their  round  ;  Yet  thence  convey 'd  by  secret  veins,  They  spring  on  hills  and  drench  theplainK., 
From  pleasant  trees  which  ^hac     '-e  brink  ,  The  lark  and  linnet  lightto  drink  ;  Theirsongs  thel^rk,  ai\d  linnet  raise,  And  chide  our  si-leoce     in      his      praise. 


268         Metrb  1.  SOCIAL  BAT<rr>.    L.  M.  ^ 

1  Ray  now,  ye  lovely     fo-ci,il  band,  Who  walk  the  way  to  Canann's  lanfl   t   ,j^^^  ^^^^  .^  ^^.^tyred  to  the  field,  Well  armed  with  helmet,  sword  ,iiid  shield. 
Xe  wlio  have  fled  from  So<loins  iilain,  Say,  do  yOM  wisli    to  turn  a-gaii) .'  J  •       •* 

2  r.e-wnreofplea-i.re'.<.y-ren   song,       A-Ia--'  it  ear.net  Mu.the  thee  lonj:  Jq,^  let  your  Ihui.-hl^  delii-hl  tosoar  Whereearth  and  nn;ei-hal!  be  no  more, 
it   can-not  qui  -  et  Jor-dan  3  wave,  >ior  cheer  tlic  dark  anil  sileiil  i,'r.ivc  1  >  ^  ->  t. 

LOVITsra  KI^D^ERS.    L.  M. 


_P 


Metre  1. 
z::rpzi^_zznr:^ri^=Hzp:T:,        ^,_:»T:Dzr,: 

And  shall  the  world  with  dread  alarDV  Compel  you  now  lo  ground  your  arn))-! 

ES=5p^=;fi|SzE|xaiE^H|:Ef;i 


zzzizqz-T— z>-zzzz:t:iiz|::-'^z— =:T:^-!?:qzz:T:-ri:,- 

Explore  hy  faith  the  heav'nly  fields,  And  pluck  the  fruit  that  Canann  yields. 

z^ig-^:-,^-*-i:tzzE:>j^-FTri:tzzr-»-*-t:zzEL 


^ifz|4:'LIr^:i£i^rLEz:^zr_^ci:tzz5r_tz±-_zl:t::^bzt:zE 

1  A-wake,  niv  soul,  in  jov-ful  lavs,  And  sing  thv  great  Redeemer'^  pr^iise; 

2  He    saw  me  rii-in'd    in  the  fail,     Yet  loved  me  nol-with-sland-ini:  all; 

3  Tlio'  nuni'rons  hosts  of  mighty  foca,  Tho'  eitrih  and  hell  my  way  oppose, 

(:|i*^.^JM^^-Ei^#:E"?:?F:Eu^£^£|".^^^ 
rzfz4:tid»:»zl?^»zJ:[zzpz:::E;f^t:zzzEZz:lz:±:rz:tz-tE 

4  When  trouble,  likaagloora-y  cloud,  Hath  gather'd  thick  and Ihunder'd  lou(^ 


LOVINO    KINDlSrESS-Continued. 
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He        jiist-ly  claims  a    song  from  tliee,  His  loring  kiiul-ness,  oh    how  free,  His    lov-ing  kindness,  lov-ini;  kinJiiesri,  His    loving  kiiidtiess,   oil  liow  free! 


He         8as-ed  rae  from  my  lost  es-tale,     His     lov-ing   kinJ-ness,  oh    how  great!    His  lov-ijig  kimlne-is,  loving  kinJn"--i,     His    lov-ing  kindness,  oh   how  great! 


He     faff  -  ly  leads  Biy  soni   a-long,      His     lov-ing  kind-ness,     oTi    how  strong  !  His    lov-ing  kindness,  loving  kindm-ss,   His  lov-ing  kind-ness,  oh  how  strong  1 


Ue    near  my  soul  has    always  stood,  His     lov-ing    kind-ness,  oh    liow  good !    His     loving  kind-ness,  loving  kindness,  His    loving  kindness,    oh  how  good  I 

LOUD    HALLELUJAH.    L.    M. 

1    Loud  hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah  to    the  Lord,  From  distant  worlds,  where  creatures  dwell ;  Let  heav'n  begin  the  solemn  word,  And  sound  it  dreadful  down  to  hell. 


^  -V — 'T-^   ^— bi  -»j  +-3— »-- i5j-f-ei-T^s--» — J — '-f--^-] — Y-^-r — 1— f-^ — H-(5i-Bi  f-2— »-!^-F-*i-f^— »— d — ^T— ^--i--L-^|- 
2  High  on     a  throne  his  glo-ry  dwells,  Ad    aw-ful  throne    of    shi-ning  bliss  ;  Fly  Ihro' the  world,  O  sun,  and  tell  How  dark  thy  beams  compared  to  hie. 

3   Mortals,  c.in  you  refrain  your  tongue,  \Vhen  na-ture  all    a  -  round  yon  sings?  O     fora  shout  from  old  and  young.  From  humbleswainsand  lofty  kings! 

i    Je  -  ho-vah    'tis    a  glorious  word  I   O      m»y    it  dwell  on     ere-ry  tonguel  But  eaints  whobeit  hare  known  the  Lord,  Are  bound  to raiee  the  noblesong. 
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LOUD    H^LLELXJJAH-Continiied. 


The   Lord,  how  ;ib  -  so-Uile    he  reigns,  Let  eve  -  ry     an  -  gel  bend  the    knee  ;  Sing     of    liis  love  in    henv'nly  strains,  And  speak  how  tierce  bla  terrors  be. 

==at=:l:dzz?r:ez:*:±:s»-:?-^I;^f:==zi=z=:f:=z=E=czEz^l:2Zjrzlzi*H:===:^ 

A  -  wake      ye    lenipesls,  ntid  liis  fame  In  suiindj  of  dreadful    praise  de-clare  ;     Let      the  sweet  whisper  of  his  name     Fill     evo  -  ry  gen-tle  lireize  of  air. 


Wide      as  his    vast    do  -  min-ion  lies,  Make  the     eie -.a  -  tor's  luniie  be  known,  Loud  as  his  thtuider  shunt  his  praise  And  sound  il  lof  -  cv         a.   his  throne. 

_*.:■:?  ^ip.ji: p_.«.^".^i:t:a__.  _4i,^.c •«  _g m ^-s  cm  P     »    '^^ 

Z'^rAz^::zz:=zr-\ — zzm t:-i: ==:I:L:— ^,— bi:tzcit4i=:t::zi=r±:i:z==:=biEjr:f::=izzr-C^p:±:b--bz:gzEL- 

Speak     of  the    wontlers     of  that  love  Which  Ga-briel  plays  on  eve  -  ry  chord,  From     all   be-low   and    all     a  -  hove  Loud  Hal  -  le  -  lujiihs      to  the  Lord. 


i^NTHElVr.    "Blessed  be  the  Lord  Ood,  tlie  Ood  of  Israel." 

:^zpzp5^^;±iizti:z4::t:p=t=:ttzt:z:t£ztif:C:x££~sp±:-=EdEzzc:LKz;lz±:Ez^^ 


Blessed  be  the  Lord  God,  the  God  of    Is-rael,     Bles.sed  be  the   Lord  God,  the  God  of    Is  -  rael,     Bless-ed,       Bleas-ed,       Bless-cd      be  the      Lord 

g|;j::Szizi^i^zyziz::iz|:Sf:sz^:l-|5Zgz5Z5z|^ 

Blessed  be  the     Lord  God,  the  God  of  Is-rael,    Blessed   be  the  Lord  God,  the    God  of  Is-rael,        Bless-ed,      Bless-ed,         Bless-ed   be   the        Lord 

^^.mzmz^z0zr^z^=z^T::^it:i:^-^~.T r:=— zziipz^iziz^:— rp-^i^izjzrjrzp :::n:i:zigr:| 

gfg_:^bigvjiE|^b^^4^z3[:|t:^:g:|:(?::;g^^:prj?:y^^ 


ATSTTHEM.       Blessed  be  the  Lord  God,  the  God  of  Israel"— Continued.       271 

God the  God     of    Is-rael.  And   bless-ed   be  his  name,  his       ho-Iy  nume  for-ev-er,  liis  ho  -  ly    name,  liis 

God (he    God  oi"      Is-rael.  And  bless-ed  be  his  name,  liis      ho-!y    name  for  ev-er,  his       ho     -  -    -     ly  name,  his     name 

And         bless ed     be  his  name,  his    lio  -  -  -  -  ly    name  for  ev-er, 

God, the    God    of    Is-rael,         And        bless  -  -  -  ed      be  his  name,  liis      ho  -  -  -  ]y  name  for  ev-er,  his  ho  -  ly  name,  Lis 

name  for-ev-er,  And  jet  the  whole  earth,  and  let  the  whole  earth  be  fill -ed   with  liis     glo-ry.  A  -  men,    and     A  -  men.  A     -     -     -     men... 

name  for-ev-er,  And  let  thewhole  eartli.nnd  let  Ihewlmlecnrili  befill-td       wilh  his     glo-ry.  A  -  men,  and    A  -  men.  A     -     -     •     men 

;|:rf:ii:-,^i:»:a:«T;q=i!:;:-T;cz-iZ7Zir-i:q=q:i:=|iTqz^ 
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THE  S^BB^Tri  D^Y. 


A.    N.    JOHNSO*. 


Hear  the  chiming  of  the  bells  !  How  sweet!  How  3wppt!  He.irthe  chim-ing  of  the  bells  1     How  sweet!       This  is  God's  own  diy  of  rest,  U:iy  we  love  the  most,  tlio  best, 

:z^:jziirjzd-iq=:1=q-t;ii*rj;i:ij=^3zp:1r^=— 2:i:=z=nz:r:nf^-r:n== 

!f^.._ i_^_x._| — ._.i._| — ^_t — ^B — i:e_^ c_p_grL:^_.zr:5^^_^-5.i.^_^_g,_x.6A •i.i zc 


r 

Hear  the  chiming  of  the  bells  1  How  sweet  I  How  sweet  I  Hear  the  chiming  of  the  bells !      How  sweet !       Bright-er  skies  have  never  been.  Nor  a  Sab-b.illi  i 


-'^  — 


=zzzTZfl=pzizpzzp-|:=^=:x:z=zz=:|:zqz^T:ff-.Z-Z|:; 


lijzzpzt:: 


izpzT:z_ :Tmz0ipzEi 

0-0-0-0  +  : 1 1—  §-0-0-0-0  +  I 1 1 F 

■      :EEz^z:E.-t:it=tzt::i::zz:zzEztl 


God  h.i«  made  this  Sabbath  fair!  Heavenly  rau<ic  flUs  the  ajp; 
To  God's  tem-plc  we  repair,  To  the  place  of  praise  and  praywr, 


;E~^zzpi-tzzs:ifi=f^=|izii-i^|-^=g-}i5^it5=^;||g-?5'^=JP3^ 

^*::lzz5t=zpzz{z:i:zz=bzzt-tz^zi^lTz=F/itzzzl3z=bL£:z:E:±;pz:i?;±:?zzz 

Ob,  what  glad-ness  fills    the  breast.       As    the    bells  chime  on  I       Sweet  chimes  I  Chim-ing  of       the    bellsl  Chime  on  '  Chime  on!  Chime  on!    Chime      on  I- 

Lz:zBiz*=^=Kid=J— *-F-:fczz>jrJ=d:izzp=fd=if:dzi:]:T:dzz_-4qz— ^ 

^■r —  g-  -]-  s_^__^p(-|-  j- 


<^-- 


Let     us  praise  the  great    un  -  seen    While  the  bells  chime  on  I       Sweet  chime  I  Chim-ing   of        the    bellt  I       Chlms  on  !  Chime    on  I    Chime  on  !    Chin 


a*z::^zzzT^z:rr-T:*zi«z=;«z:i:zji.^zzr0zz:zTza£ZZf:pzzp:i:==:a:T:qz=i:T^ 

Henri*  are  hap  -  py      eve  -  ry  where       A»     the    belli  ekirae  o»  I        Sweet  chimes  I  Chim-ing     of      the  bells  I      Chirac  on  I    Chime    on  I    Chime  on  I     Chime      on ! 
And    we'll  hHiu-blT  worship  thftr».     As     ihn   belli  ohlra*  oar       Sweet  chime*  I  Chim-ing     of      the  b«U»)      Chime  en  J    Ohlme    en  I     Chim»  on)    Chime      ah  I 


Metre  5. 


M 1 DDLETON.    8  lines  T's. 
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te=iis^ii&Ki§i2ilii?iiEii:3n:oifi?s^ 


1  Hail    t'le       day  llmt     saw         himri.se         liav  -  ish'd  from  our  wish  -  ful    ty^H;  Christ  awhile  to  mor-ials  giv'n,  Re- as-ccnds  liia  na-tive  heav'n 

K-rf-#^ -L J- — J- — 1- — •-m^0^^-X0-0^L^0 — 0^z  £,_■: 1 1 1 — r 1 1 1 — c 

2  HiiL  though  high-est         heav'n  re-ceives,  Still         he  hives  the  earth    he  leaves;  Thu'  re-lurn-ing  to  his  throne,  Still  he  calls  man-kind  his  own  ; 


3  Mas  i.r         (may  we         ev   -   er     say,)        Ta  -  ken    from  our  head     to      day,  See,  thy    faithful  servants,  see,     tv    -    er     ga- zing  up  to  thee; 

-«s, — >-x— r T— «T -r — r -r -tz=-t:— |:-«>v~I — .•-1^-1- 


iii^lEiiil?s§iilEii^ill 


s,  see,     tv    -    er     ga- zing  up  to  thee; 


4  Ev  -  er  Up-ward       let        us  move,         U'aft-ed         on  the  wings  of    love,  Look-inf;  when  our  Lord  shall  come,  Longing  for  our  blessed  home. 


Therethe  [lompoustriurapli  waits;     lift  vour  heads,      e  -  ler    •    nil   gates,  Wide  unfold  the  ra -diant  scen,>.        Take     the        Kiun     of     glo  -  rv     in 


Still  for  us  he      in-ter  -  cedes;  Prev-a-leui        his  death      he    pleads;  Next  him  self  pre-pares  our  plaee,     Il.ir-bin  -  ger  of     hu-man  race. 


Grant,  tho' parl-cd  from  our  sight,      High  a  -  bove         \oii        a   -  z  ire     height,  Grantour  hearts  miy  thither  rise,      t>i  -  lowing    li.ee  be-yond    the  skies. 


There  we  shall  with  thee  remain,         Partner  of    ihlne       cud-  li-ss  ri  j^n .   I  here    ili^  t.  le  .imli'iidid    see,         find        our     heav'n       a    liti»r'D  in    tbte. 

35 
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HOLY  I    T.OHD    GOD    OF    SA.B^OTEr  I    (Sentence. 


iisis 


Ho  -  ly  !        Ho-ly!         Ho  -  ly!  Lord  God  of    Sa  -  ba  -  oth  I     Heav'n  and  eaMh  are  full     of    the       maj   -   es  -  tj       of      tliy    glo    -    ry  ! 


?*f3=2 


mm^^ii 


'+->- 


Ho-ly!         Ho  -  ly  I         Ho  -  ly  I  Lord  God  of    Sa  -  ba  -  otli  I    Heav'n  ai-.d  earlh  are  full    of    the       ma  -  jes  -  ty      of        thy         glo  -  ry  .' 
Ho  -  ly  I         Ho-ly!         Ho  •  ly!  Lord  God  of    Sa-ba-othI     Heav'n  and  earth  are  full     of    tli         ma-jee-ty       of         tlsy         glo  -  ry  1 


ii 


E^-Ep£ni=-EE|H«EEpEp=EEE^I" 


Glo-  ry     be     to     thee — 


-^-   '      I      r 

Glo  -  ry      be      to     thee — 


/* — 
rtizazzi 


1^ 


Glo  -  ry      be     to    thee —     to     thee,       O        Lord     inosi     high. 


tz^z-^J-z;i^^izifzjzz=zzzzzi:;i=;^zlzzii:q— z=z=zri:z]zzzf^d=q-igz=d^ 


Glory      be     to   thee — 


Glo-ry      be     to      thee — 


I      I 
to     thee,         to     thee,      O         Lord    moat       high. 


?::f#z==^: 


-^,/ 


eSS^ 


-:=:z=z:przzir=^=f:====3ir4:tz,^E-f^zzz^zf^zJzicz:Ez^ 

pil^zz— ziizz:±.1zz^:=^=j^z±:^i=zz:z:r:[zzI:Ezzzpz±4zzzztzizzziz:— fizozzt!: 

Glo-ry      be     to     thee —  Glo  •  ry     be     to     thee — 


to  thee,         lo      thee,      O     Lord,         rao«t    high. 


Metre  3. 


REST.   S.    M. 


S7  5 


1   Like     No  -  all's   wea  -  ry   dove,       lliat   eoar'd  the  earth   a  -  round,     But      not      a    rest  -  inc   pluce   a  -  bove        Tlie   clietr-lefs  wa-lers         found. 


2  O    cease,  m_v  waiidcr-ing  soul,        On   r^st-less   wing     to   roam;      All      tlie  wide  worW,  to     ei-tlur   pole,  Has     not     for   tliee  a  home. 

:fE^{-,^Hf:^EJ=aEF:^faEp49EHE3EFEjF 

3  Be  -  lioid  ilie      ark      of     God,         Be  -  liold    the      o  -  pen     door:         Mi-iten       lo   train  that  dear     a  -  Ijode,  And    rove,   my  soul    no  more. 

f:^-^^T-^^=^^-^—^■l-^4Zzrzz^zl:szz±pz:=:Y-Q-zzrzzlzT^^^^ 

-!3:z_I  ?zz^r?EP*  Iz'^tzEt  EE^it  EtzHEEEz^zt  •— 'E^E*  1=^=^'  J-^~F-^-i  EE^  ±  tr=a=|=:[^z:t: 

4  There  safe  shall     thmi    a  -  bide,         There  sweet  shall  lie    lliy     rest,         And     eve  -  ry     Inn^-ins;      ?at  -  is   -    Red,  With   full    sal-va-tion  blest. 

5  And    when  the    wave.s  of        ire,         A  -  gain    the  earth  shall  fill,        The   ark   shall  ride    the  fea    of     tire;  Then   re.st    on    Si  -  on's  Liil. 


Metre  49. 


WOODLANT).    8,6,8,8,6. 


^^m^m^^^i^^Miismm^t!^^i:^^^=:^EmB^^m 


1  Tliere  is  an  hour  of  jtencef  ul  rest,    To  moarning:  wand'rers  RiVn ;  There  is  a  tear  for  souls  distrees'd,     A     balm  for  cve-ry  wounded  breasi     'Tis  found  a-lonc  in  heav'n 

2  There  is    a  home  for  wea-ry  souls.  By  sins  and  sor-rows  driv'n.  When  toss'd  on  life's  tempestuous  thoals,  Where  storms  a-rise  and  ocean  rolls,  And  all  is  drear  but  heav 


3  There  faith  lifts  up  the  tearless  eye,  The  heart  with  anguish  riv'n  ;  It  views  the  tempest  passing  by.  Sees  evr-nin^'  shad-ows  quick-ly  fly,      And     all  se-rene  in  heav'n. 


i  T.i   ere  fragrant  flow'ra  immortal  bloom,  And  joys  supreme  aregir'n,  Tberersys  divine  disperse  the  gloom ;  Oeyoudtbe  dark  and  narrow  tomb,  Appears  the  dawn  of  beav'o. 
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Metre  6 J. 


STREAM    OF    DEATH.  8,8,4,8,84. 


I  There     i»       a  stream  whose  nar-row  tide   Tnu   known  an:l    unknown  worlds  di-vide.    Where        all  must  fro:  Its        wnve-less  \va  -  ters 


I  There     i»       a  stream  whose  nar-row  tide   Tnu   known  and    unknown  worlds  di-vide,    Where        all  must 


:q=:^zzq: 


t;tfzz*zz»zt=*=tz_K— d-iiz^Tzr; 


hen    at   the    drea  -  ry   flood,      A 

-  4-*— f  I — I — i — ^^4->-— >^— t^-F-*^-"*-?-  — *  >^-  f-*~»— *-F-^-f -r- *-«^*-T-^--l-*->-t-^— IF— i^-tf-*-  -I 


2       I       saw   when    at   the    drea-ry   flood, 


siui-liiig     in  -  hm     prat-ling  stood  Wlio^ifi    hour         had     come; 

:=i=i]zza: 


=a=3EEaE: 

-#-    -0-  ~0'  -0-  -t 

Un  -  tanxlit    of     ili       h 


3     Fol  -  low'd  with  lan-guid   eye    a  -  non,         A     youth   dis -eased,  and    pale    and  wan,    And    there 


-     lone;  He     gazed   up  -  on     the 

?SEEEi£EEEEEE±^E?E!£Er?El:?E^E^§Efe3EEztEEElEEE5E:H?EEE^fe 

4     And  ihtn     a     form    in    man-hood  strength  Came  bust-ling  on         till    then    at  length   He         saw    lil'e's        bound;     He     shrunk  and  raised  the 


Ef=EaEEll?=fi^fe=E! 


Zll* 


dark  and  deep,  'Mid    sul  -  len  si   -   lenee  down-ward  sweep,  With  moanless      flow. 


tzz:tz:l:z!lz±ztzz=t==±--t!: 


t 


zz:^=:::l=ztp=z=l:^q=i^z-iF.q=z;-:1-Fznfzz]=-zizrrg; 
— *zz»zz*zlz:»z:l:^ijzz^:»z^l.-*— .»z=ffzFz»zlzd— Hztz^zE?: 

near'd  the  tide.  Sunk      as       to      era  -  die      rest    and  died,     Like      go  -  ing     home. 

===rz=|::zt5:Tq=;qz=-<;zz]zT:jzrq=jr|:z— Tzr=:qzi=:|:BZ 

=;:z=tz=tzE;z:l3:?-— ^— ?zZz— t:^*zrlz.lztzziz?z=^z±— zEl- 

-©- 

le:<d -en  stream,  And   fear'd   to  plunge,  I     heard    a  scream.     And      he     was  go«e; 

— q==:=-3-F=3~  T-=1— ^=;3zzziZT;,  -«  -  •  -TZiZiz^=q-peTr  r 

E§E^E^zEE^ii?E^E^E?:":feEEEE:iEEtElEEEEEEE!.- 

bit-ter  praj'r,  "  Too  late" — his  shriek  of  wild     de-spair     The         w.a-teis  drowned. 


5  Next  stood  upon  llje  surgelcss  shore 
A  being  bowed  by  many  a  score 

Of  toilsome  years ; 
Earlh-bonnd  and  sad  he  left  the  bank, 
Uack  turned  his  dimming  eves,  and  sank, 

All,  full  of  fears. 

G  How  bitter  must  thy  waters  be, 

0  death  !  how  hard  a  thing,  ah  mel 

l!  is  til  die; 

1  mu'^ed,  when  to  that  stream  again, 
Anollier  form  of  mortal  men, 

With  smiles  drew  nigh. 

T  "  'Tis  the  last  i)ang."  he  calmly  .said, 
'To  me,  O  death  !  thou  liast  no  dread  ; 

S:ivi(ir  1  come  I 
Spread  but  lliine  arms  on  yonder  shore, 
i  see,  ye  waters,  bear  me  o'er, 
There  is  luy  home." 


Metre  4. 


LET    ME  GO.     8's  &  7's. 
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1   Let  me     g;' \vhe.-=  sainU  are  yo-ing     To  the  tuan-siona  of    the  blest:  Let   me    go  where  ray    Re-deem  -  er     Has  pre-pared   his   peo-ple's  rest. 
•>   Lut  im-  go  where  i")ik'  arc- we^i-rv.  Where  is  raised  no  wail  of    woe;     Let    me     go  and  ba'he  ray  spir  -  it       In    tlie    rap-tiires   an-gels     kiu.w. 
3  i.et   me     go.  wliy  sliond  1     i:ir  -  rv  What  ha3  earth  to  bind  me  here?  What  but  cares,  and  toils,  and  Borrows?  What  but  death,  and  pain,  and  fear? 


4  Let   ine    go  wlieie  tears  and   >^ii:l:ing  Are  f(ir- ev  -  er-more  un-known,  Where  the  joy-ous  songs  of    glo  -  ry,  Call     us     to      a     hap-pier  hdme. 
I   would  gain  ihe  realms  of    briglilncss,  Where  they  dwell  forever    more,       1  would  join  the     friends  that    wait   rae      O  -  ver      on     the     olh  -  er     shore. 


would  gain  ihe  realms  of    brifiilncss,  Where  they  dwell  forever    more,       1  would  join  the     friends  that    wait   rae      O  -  ver      on     the     olh  -  er     shore. 

(lul  a  -  w.cv,     n  -  w.iv.     And    the     vie- tor's   song    tri  -  umjili-ant  Thrills  my  heart,    I     can  -  not     stay. 


fo:    bliss    e  -  ler  -  ii;il,   ]> 


my  soul  a  ■ 


Let    rn;    go     fur  lio|ies  most  clier-ished,  I'.iiste.l  round  me  oft  -  en      I 


1^=^- 


ong    tri  -  umidi-ant  Thrills  my  heart,    I     can  -  not     stay. 
_I75_^I ! ^l_B^_P_-l-»^-_| IT! 1—1— 

gatli-ered  |briglit-est      flow-ers,     Bui    to      see  them  fade     and      die. 

—I — I — I — I- J 


Lft   mf    go  -I'd  ect-ethis   dy-ing      I   w(uld  gain  life's  i^'ir -Cr  (.lain.-.  Lei   me  join      Ihe      my  -  riad    harj>-crs,    Let   me     chant  their  rapt'rous  strains. 
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■^  #  4" —  — I 1 ^— j — * 1 — 


:{{    ALBEK.   8's&5: 


1  When  our  hearts  are  bow'd  wilh  woe;  When  our  bit  -  ter   tears    o'er  -  How;  When  we  mourn  the    lost,  the  dear,  Gra-cious  Sa  •  vior,    hear. 

2  Tliou    our    fee  -  hie    QlsIi    liast  worn  ;  Thou  our  mor- l.il    o;riefs  lla.^t  borne ;  Tliou  hast  slieJ    the     hu  -  man   tear,    Gra-cioua  Sa  -  vior,    hear. 


rt?3 


3     When   tlie   licart  is      Fad     with  -  in.   With  the  thou;jIit  of     a'l     its     si  i ;     \V!iin  the  spir  -  it  sh  i  ik<  with,  fear,  Gra-cious  .Sa  •  vier,     hear. 


Metrk  80. 
:zfe 


BILLOW^.    8,6,B,4. 


,  Iz   4.-Z__Kh-J-I 1:___— T      q r.^ — T:flj,_:j  i^rrn -i-— r:z=zzzzzT:Tz:^zJrzz:1zzfyT— K 

'zz_4::tz^iM^-j-j--p-p-r--|-_p-^-^-r-f-pM3^p-|--^-^-p-p 


1  star  of  peace,  to  wand'rcrs  we.T.ry,  Bright  tlie  beams  tliat  smile  on  mv  ;  Cheer  ti«  pilutv 


\  dreary;  Far,  far  at  eea.  Cheer  the  pilot's  vis-ion  dreary,  Far,  far  at  sea. 


2  Star  of  hop.',  gleam  on  the  billow,  Bless  the  soul  that  sighs  for  thee  ;  Bless  the  sailor's  lonely  pillow.  Far,  far  at  sea.  Bless  the  sail-or's  loiie-ly  )nl-low,  Far.  far  at  sea. 

hzg^:^Tgzgz^g:gz^gzEtz±:»:±f  rztzzczE.'zi^l^^^f  ^-»  ♦->.F-g-»»r>^  ^^-|:-^4/->J=-t^^f  ^-^-♦-^  |^._^^^4  _|4, 

3  Star  of  faith,  when  winds  are  mocking  All  his  toil,  he  flies  to  thee;  Save  him  on  tiH'  billows  rockia-.  Far,  far  at  sea.  Save  him  on  th«  billows  rocking.  Far,  far  at  sea. 

^fzl24rztzzt:ztz±!Lfz1zz?zf+:zl^:^-i:rzc-zztz:z;;zz[zz^z:l-z;z.[z:tle^ 

4  Star  dirine,  O  safely  guide  him,  Bring  the  waad'ror  homo  to  thee;  Sore  temptations  lon^-  have  tried  him,  Far,  far  a' sea,  Sore  temptations  long  have  tried  him,  Far,  far  at  ;ea. 


Metre  8. 


±K^2-:i=E^z^¥- 


VOTCK^OF  PEACE.    H  lines  8»s. 

r:qr. 
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I 


1  Swict  ;»a  ihe  Klitplierd's  itine-ful  rcL'd,     From     Zi     -     -     -     on's    mount         I         hemi       the     sound;       Gay  sprang  Uie  flow'reu  of  the   mead, 

2  Peace,  troubled  poul,  wliose  plaintive  moan,  Hath  ImiL'ht these  rocks         the     note: of    woe:         Cense  thv  conipl.iint,  sup-pres-i  thy  groan 

filSiliilalflilillSfiiiiiifiil^lillS 

weight    -    y      load.         Here  find  thy  ref-uge  and  thy      reft, 

iurpr-t:±:z?==t;uit^±:t=i=t=;t==2:i£:£J^ 


3  Come,  free-ly  come,  by  sin  op-pre«e'd,         Un  •  bur- den     liere        the      weight    -    y      load.         Here  find  thy  ref-uge  and  thy      reft, 


^lrJ2S:zt=z*i£=±+:-_ti±:zz:€z±4i=Ei|i: 


4     As  spring  llie  winter,  day  the  night,     Peace,     sor- row,  gloom     halh   chased  a  -  way. 


And  smiling  joy,     a    eer  -  aph    bright, 


=— Tzd====z^:i:ii:i|zq:Tq:-j:^:T;r==|:— Til:zl:q--i— i}=:Ti]::tj— T 


ztzi^C-B^::i±lz1L:z^i't-^z^^±d^=zt^ 

.-Iv     voic 
thy       p:ii 

£t-z^ff:tzi:|^z^zg:5|azfztt:4£u:':5i;|:^-?zc4:b-r:*^|^ 


.-den'd     na- ture  sn)il'd    a  -  round;       The    voice    of     peace     sa  -  lutes  mine    ear,     Christ's    love- -  ly     voice  per- fumes  the   air. 

l^zrrzzf^iTrzrrjzzL-iq-f^iT.-rzi 
3zz=z»-i|:i:£zJtid:^-:+-l 


thy       p:iin,    to  hejl    thy  wound. 

3;^„f:3:zq:.dr]:3:t:: 


And     let thy      tears    for  -  get     to      flow;         Be  -  hold    the     pre  -  cious    halm    is     found.       To         lull 

:^j_^^z:i^lz^pzzLiJ.^z^z^y.--_^f_:»:y.^:^:z\:y^^^ 

Safe         on the       bo  -  som     of       thy     God  I         Thy  God's  thy       Sa  •  viors,  glo  -  rious    word.  That  6heailie< ih' A-veng-er's  glitt'ring  sword. 

._^  ^—  -  -^  ^         ^  '        ^     T       .  :p-Jzprz?i:ft:=3l:==E». 


EE5lz^E^:fzE=iEf?zEf:?:fzEE^zlz^^';|?zH^|zPEf^:|EE 


Shall     tend 


thy     step*  dnd  near  thee  stay;       While  glo  -  ry   weaves  th' im-mor-tal     crown,     And      waits 


10      ciaiio    thee   for  her  owe. 


280  Metre  2.  ARCHDAT^E.     C.    M. 

1    l-'a-ll<er,  liow  wide  I liy  glorias  sliine,  Hinv  hijjh  (!)>•  winders  rise,  Knnwn  tliro'  if.(>e:irlli  by  tlitiii-aiul  'iyns,  By  thiiu«ainltitliro'  ilip  skies  1  Those  iniylily  orbs  pro 


- — '  ^^  ^ — '  -O-  -Q-  ^^ 

2      Par!     of    thy  naue   di  -  vinc-ly  stands,  On  :i01  ll.y  crea-tiires  writ ;  Tluy  show  llid  l:ibiir  nf  thy   hands.  Or    im  press  of  ihv  fct-l:       But  when  we  view  tliv 


-j+p-^T T— T— TTT--' — -\r—\ J^T-r^-rr-^-o-t-r-n 

—  -Q- 

Ii'crc    tlie  whole    De  -  i   ■  ty   is  known.  N'.ir  d.ire-i  :i  cre::-tui-o  <;ik'ss  Wiiich  of  the  glories  brighioslsli  m^,  The,jusi!ce<ir  ihegrace.       Now  l!ie  full  g!o-rie8 


4    O     may     I      bear  some  humble  part  In  that  ini-nior  -  lal  .sonjr.  Wonder  ajid  joy  . --hall  itiiie  my  heart,  And  love  comraand  my  tongue.  To  i'"atlier,  Son  and 

-^zr.?^;±^t::i:»:?^^?±:c3z?:fet^I?zt:fct::lt-(i:iczz±z:^ 

claim  thy  pow'r,  Their  motions  speak  thy  skill,  And  on  the  wings  of  eve- ry  hour,  Wen  ad  thy  patience  still,  And  on  the  wings  of  every  hot:r,  We  read  thy  patience  still. 

3:^z=q;z— i:--v/J:T:iDZlzzf:qzj::— IS:— :i:qrz:T 

strange  design  To  save  rebel  i  ions  worm.-,  V.  i;crc  vengeance  and  comjiassion.piiii  In  tlu  iroiviiiest  tonus;  Where  vengeance  and  coniii.T=si()n  inln  In  I  heir  divlnest  forms 


^T^z^Tfi^-qi^Tqzz: 


of  the  Lamb,  .Adorn  the  heavenly  plains;  Bright  seraphs  learn  Irniiiannel's  name,  And  try  their  elioicesi  strains ;  Bright  ser.ipha  learn  Immanuel'sname,  And  try,  &c. 


_q_q__pQiqp^zi-.^:T:^3:Tqzrzipiz^T:^7^:T:^'>:T^rir3.--,pzi)z]:i=|:iT 

Ho  -  ly  Ghost,  Who  sweet -Ij    all    n-  gree     To  save  a  world  of  sin-ners  lost,  E  -  ter-nal  glo  -  ry     be;    To  save  a  world  of  sinnero  lost,  E-  tiroal  glo-ry  be. 


Mktrk5.  ^^j^TCKtMAN!    TellusoftHe  ilSTiglit!    8  line^7's.  281 

1    Wriichman  :  1.11  us  of  tlic  nit-ht,  Whit  lUi  siRns  of  prorata  are?  Tr.ivler!  o'er  jon  moaalain's  hcigtil  See  ihe  glorj-bcaralag  Star!  WaU-bman  !  doos  its  boauieoua  rar 


fg.i^i^i:i:5t^{^±:iiji^p3||?:giig^iii^i^^ii 


^M 


2  Watchman  I  tell  ns  of  tlic  ni^lit?  Hit-b-cr  yet  that  star  ascindf  ;  TraT'lerl  ble6?"dni>Bs  and  light,  Peace  and  tnilh  its  coarse  portends;  WatclimaBi  will  lis  beams  alone 

3  Watrlun   111  tell  m  of  the  riiuluf  For  lliemomlnc  seems  tortavva'  Trav'lerl  darfcaoMs  takes  its  flight,  Donbtand  terror  ars  withdrawn  ,  Watchman  I  let  thy  wand'ring>r  cease, 

^f\  ciioncs. 

Aught  of  lu-'H  or  j -y  for.-l>!i  '     Travlirl     y?,  it  bring-  the    day.    Prom  ■  is'd  dpy  of    I-!  ■  ra  -  c!l        Trav'-U'rl    ye?,   it  brinss  the    day,     Prom-i«d  day  of  Is  -  ra    -   <1. 

, — I T f^^i  _^_1  ^^^    »•»  i *- -i *-»^^^  D-  ■■ »-L . p  X 1 L__-*_^'^  1  D_.»  . 

Gi!d  the  s  >ol  'b  li  K  M<M!ie:!i  b'r:lr'  Travl.  r'     a-,-is  are  il^     o.vd,    S-c  '     it    burnts  o  cr  uU  Uie  .arth  1    Trav'-lerl    a  -  fc-es   are  ilii    own.      Seel    it  biirals  o'er  all  ibc  earth. 

lilt'  lUm  to  til'-  "■■,:  ■  tt    home;    ■iT.^■'  e  "    lo  ^  i!;.-  Pr.nr,-  of  Pi  are,    Lo^  the  Son  of  (Jed  is  eome        T-aV  -  ler!    Jol    the  Prince  of  Peace,    Lot  the  pjjn  of  God  la     eome. 


i^^ 


282         METRF.C5.         ^    ^  TTTli:    CI-IA.KIOT.    11,12^2,12.  ^ 

1  Tlie  cliniiol  '     Tlie  clniint!     its  wlieels  roll  in  liic,  As  the  Lord  o.m^tli  diivii  iii  thejj  liii;)  nfliis  ire  I  Lo  ;  seU'inoviiig  itdti/esoii  ils  p.itiiway  ircloiHl, 

2  Tliepln-rvl       The     plo-rvl  a-rumul  iiim  are  pvir'd  Mlj;liiy  lioUsof  tlie  an^i    s  t!i;it  wait  (,n  ilic  !.■  ni ;  And  tl;e  j;I<jriliiil  KaintR  njid  the  marly  rs  are  tlirrc. 


riiL-  iriiiiiin.i  !  The  Iriuninl '  the  dead  have  all  hiaid:  Lo !  llie  deiuli  of  thes.otic-cover  il  chaniel  are  >-tirr"il,  rrum  lliexca,  fiom  ih<;  e^rlh,  from  the  south,  iVum  the  north, 

/r\     ^-fi-     ^  ^/^  -P-,^- ^ ^_ /^ 

4  Thejiidgaiciu!  Thejudgmeiillllie  Ihruiius  are  allset,  Where  thc'Limh  aiidl'it;  wuite-ve-i.ed  e  dc.sare  met;  There  all  llesh  is  at  once  in  the  night  of  the  Lord, 


^^m^^^immm 


MetueCG.       the    royal    l^ROCLA.MATION'    8,8,8,8,8,8,3. 

zdzizziz; 


And  llie  heav'ns  with  tlie  burden  of  (Jodhcnd  are  bow'd. 


Andlhereall  who  the  l^dui-leavesof  vlc-to-ry  wear 

z3Zizi:;?Za-zsi;^z1z^rz2z:.^z-?zi:Tz^|:i:" 

E'iEEfeEzIrFz^EHEEiEEisEiEEEt 

A  11  tlic  va=t  geti-c-ra-lions  of  man     are  conic      forth. 


i!iJli^i-l^*p^t:Ji!lii^:llig 


'-^ 


1   Hear  the     roy-al      \>ti)c    la     nia  -  tion,        The    };lad      ti-diigs    of     sal  -  va  -  lion, 


b#=:^=ii=^=:rT:3-a=4-=^-FE=zr^---Jl-irzzi:Ezi_-^=3 

pz4i»iz»zz»— »-:I-*-wzz»:^_.Ez»=:i?^=»—I:ip— fizz*;*— Izt 

2  See     the      roy-al       b4n  ner       flv  -  ing,         Hear   the     her  -  ahls  loui-Iy        cry  -  inj, 
8  Turn    nn  -  to     the  Lord  nio-.t     ho        ly,         Shnn     the     pith     of   vica      and       fol  -  ly. 


And  ihe  dC9m  0/  e-lcr-ni  -  ty  hangs  on     hia    word . 


4  Here  is  wine,  and  milk   and    hon  -  ey,      Come  and    ^ur  -  cha^eLVstilkuiU—^man — « 
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I'lilili.-liinjj;  I'j  ivi- y  ( leuiiire,     T"  tlie    niiiitd    i-oiis  <if    na-liiic, 


"  Keli-uUiii-nris  rov-al  l;i-vi>r      Nuw  i<    .,r-:"er>'il  liy    llie    Si- 


Ji'-^iis  r»-ij;iw,  lie  reiiin^  victurinii-,       O-i-ei-  li-ivcii  an  loirlli  iivist  cl'iriini-,  Je-'ii-:  ri-i^ns. 


Turu,  or  voii  are  lost  furev-er:  O!  n"W  turn  toGudvoiir  Sa  •  vic.i. 
Bfercy  tiuiVMig  like  a  fountain,  Stieaoiiiifj  fruin  lliy  huly  luuiiiiinii). 

Metke  2.  AVOODSTOCK    C.    M. 

1  'Jl.(ie    is-      an  lifiir    of     hall.  «"il  j  (,!( r  1  or  ll 'p-^e  w  i' li  can*  tp   -  |ne>i- <l.  \\^li<  re>io|,^,inil  s.-.iniwine  liar-cliall  cia-c,  Ami  all    be  liushed  to  rest. 

2  'i'lrt     IlieJi  lliu    i-oiil      \*    Ineii  f.oiM  Aais.  Ai.d  (ionljlh  wliirli  111  re  an  •  nnv;     Tlitii     tliev  wlio    ofi  llave^^<)Wll   in    tears,  Sliall  reap     a-L-ain       in    joy, 
:>  Tliere   i«      a    home   of  Kweel  ■   rc-po-e,  Where  stnnii"  ass. lii      nn  more;    The  streini  of    end-lens  p!ea<  lire   fl-iw-',     On     that   ce  ~  les^ial  hlmre. 

4  Th«r«  pa  •  ri  •  ty   with  luve  ap-pviir8,   And  bliKK  WitJi-uui      al    •  ley;.  Tb«re  U>ey  who  oil  Juv^  isown  in  tears,  .jhati  reap     a-gaia      in  juy. 
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Metee  2. 


COMMTJJS^TON".    C.    M. 


1  How  sweet  and  aw  -  fill             is    tl'e  place,  Willi  Cli'-ist  wiili-in  the  donrs,  )      ,,                    r          ■      ^          ,-     ■    ,,.■  . 
While  ev-er  -  last  -   ii.s     love    dis  -  ,,l,-,vs     The  choicest   of     i.erKt.)rcs:r      "'-'''e   ev-ry  bnw-c!    of  our  Go,l,  W  ilh  soft  com-pas-sion  rolls 

2  While  all  our  hearts  ;inc3         alloiirsonRS    Join        lo  admire    the    feast,  i     ■,,,,  ,         i    .     i         .i  •        .     j      .         ui     .. 
Each   of  11.     cry     with         lh:i..k-fnl  tongnes,  Lord  whv  was  I      a  giu-sl  ?  \    ^^  ''^   "'''^  ^  ™'"^«  '°  ''^^""  "'>'  ^°""='  ^"^  '^"'^  "''''*'  "'"*-'  '^  ''""^' 

3  'Twas  the  same  love  that     spread  the  feast,  That  Kwect-lv  forced  iis       in.  J  ,<•  ,  -         ,,         ,^    ,,  r<       ^     ■      i  .<.   . 
KlsewehadstiU         re  -  fnWd    lo    laste.    And     pcr-i-hM  in    oiir     sin(          ^  "  '  -''    "'e  na-lions,  O  onr  („.d.  Constrnin  the  earth  to  come. 

Metre  2.  FELICITY.     O.     M.  ___ 

1  Eanli  has  rnfros.sV  my  lovi.Mo  Ion;;,  "ris  lli.io  1  lifl  inino  oyes    Up-wa:d.  d.'ar  Kathi-r, 

2  Sfr-apUs  wiili  el-e- va-  Uii  strains,  Ci;-cli' the  Uiroa-:  aroancl !  And  move  an.l  cii.irin  the 

3  Hirk:  !inv  b»yond  th'j  narrow  botiads  or  :i:n -111  i    'Mi;. Mil. 'jTan;  And  I'cli-a   in  ml- 


Here  peace  and  par-don  bon^ht  with  blood.  Is      food   for  -dy-inj  ^.ouls, 

Wlivn  ihoiisandH  iaak>'  a  wretohrd  choice;  And  ralh-^r  starve  tlian  come. 
:> 


Send  tliy  vic-to-i 


ird    a-bro::d.      And    biin;:  tlu*  slran^jor  ho 


^^^^^Ek^^MM^^^^ 


4      O     sn-cwl  l'.>aii-!i.-sor  ll'Pi'i-n  (Till- no.l  r--id.'K  Milh  -  in:)   His  fli'sh  all  pnrp  wiih- 
i  XIk'H   aU  al  one?  lO  Ut-Uij  -  'i.i.iu  i.  They  iuar.avi  <:vo-iy  chord  ;  Tcli  hovv  a;i iriomf  Vd 


lo  tliytlirono,  And  to  uiy  native  nicies;  There  t!iu  l.Un  Man,  my  Savior,  sits,  TlieUml  liowbrigl  t  lie  shines,  And -catters  in  ti-nito  (l.-li-liU)n  all  llie  happy  minds. 
al.iny  plains,  Willi  an  uiiiuorlal  sound,  Jesns  the  Lord  their  har|>s  em  ploys :  Je-ii>  mv  love  thevsins;  Jesus  the  life  of  both  our  jovs.  Sounds  sweet  from  every  siring, 
jisticsoniuls,  The  God-head  oi"  the  Son  !  And  now  they  sink  the  l.ifly  tone.  And  Kent  lir  notes  tliey  play;  Ami  bring  the  Father's  Equal  down,  To  dwell  in  luimbleclay. 

oi!t  a  stain;  Hiss(;ul  wiihoiit  :i  sin;  But  wluii  to  Calvniy  rliev  liuii.  Silei.l  tin  ir  liaijis  ali'de;  Siisppiiilid  sonfjs  a  inonient  tnotiin  Tlie<«i(!  tlml  loved  and  died, 
o'er  his  pains,  And  cUaiit  the  rising  Lord  :  Now  let  me  im  nut  and  joii:  iheirsong.  And  bean  angel  loo :  Jvly  heart,  my  liiuid,  my  ear,  m)  tongue,  Hire's  joyful  work  for  you. 

m^tke67.  OOD    is    LOVK.    6A6,5,3. 

1  Lo,    llie  tjcav'ns  are  linakinK.      I'lire    tiiid  bright  a!iove:         Life  and  liKlit  are        a   -   wak  -  -  in;;,     >[iir-:niir,  God  is     Love,  God     is       love. 

2  Hound  yon  pine-elid  laoiiiiiaiii   11  .ws      a      go!d-eu     tlooil;     Here   the  spirkiiii^         fotin   --lain,     VVIiis-per  Goti     is     -^ood. 


-a     o' 

God         IS   good. 


:S  See  the  Mreaiu-lel  Imnnding     'lliroiinh  tin- vale  and  wood.     Hear    its    ripples  soond  -   in?.         Mnr-mur,  God  is  Rood,  God       is   good. 


4  W«kf,  m/he».-l,ai.dsj)rini;iiig,S3jiic:.'illivwiin;s  a-lro,id;        Suar-ing  slill  and        fling  •  ing,        Gud      is      ever    good,  Jlv  -  er  good, 


286         MetukII.  GOSPKTL   IT.T.TJMrN"ATIOISr.    Klines  li's 


1    Wake!  WaUe!   Isles  of  tlieSoutli,  yciiir  n.(l.Miiii;ic;n  dr.iiv.f  near,  No  longer  repose  in  the  borileiv-i  of  ^'loo.ii !  Tiie.stron,i,'ili  of  liis  clio-'eii    in     love  wlil   ap- 


_-__t._zfi=;i-_:*z:#ii1:^^>.z^:T:T:=i:.«izl*i:".z^_t#z«' 


.■«zi:'*: 


g;^:;l:j:-^l^--ifzy 


j)ear,  And  liglil  will  a-riseon  the  verge  of !  lie  toni'i.  The  billow  j  that  girt  yon,  the  wIM  v/aves  tliat  ro  ir  ;  Thez^jjliyrs  thai  play  when  ihc-tTan  sli^rnis  eta.-e  ;  Shall 


-.-^.- 


m^^is^mm^^^MmmMMMmmfim^m 


—  — -T-G—»-<P--r-0 


W^^^mlm^^^f^^^^:^^^^^^^s^^^^^^r^4^^^M: 


aOSPEL  IL'LUMTN^A.TIO^r-Con'iniied.  287 

-*-g — ^ — wi-P^  fi-» 1— »^— I 1 1 T i J: i-^«->:-i-<'irztr^:»:i.l5ijt:I 

(    waft  tla- glad  soiiiul  to  )'o\iMles-o-lales!ior(^  Shall  wafu!iegIacitIilingKoriiai-Jonrin(Ipe!ice,S'KiIl  wafulie-;aJlidin -•!  of  pinion  and  poriCL-.  Th.-liea;lien  willhast^D  to 


■elcome  the  time:  The  day-spring  tlie  prophet  in  vis-ion  once  saw;  When  the  beams  of  Mes-si-ah  will  il-  lu- mine  each  clime,  And  the  isles  of  the  o-cean  will 
-^ #-T T-#-*-#-i-"  -■ 0-T-0 0 0-r-O-g^ -r T y* #,- ^o— 0-0-^0— 0 , 
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GOSPKI.   ILLUMITSTATIOI^-Continued. 


mmmm^^^Mmm^mm^^M:m^mii 


wuit  for  Ilia  law,  Am!  tin.-  I-lc-i  of  l!i.>  o-ce:in  will  w;ilt  fur  liis  Irvw.  0:i  tlio  rc-gion^  tlint  alt  in  tlio  d.irkncss  of  night,  Tlio  larjjof  d.  -ijuir  to  ob-  Kv-iun    a  jirev  : 


i .1  *_J_*.i ^A-^.g^-.i*^ i.o_*  I 1 — r 1 1 r  Z__«.  ^.i_«j.L!: 

'lu'  iiiorn-in;:  ivill  o  pon  willi  lio:ii  in,-  and  liglit,  The  glad  Star  of  Ec*.li-lc-hcm  will  brig'jitn  lodaj,     The  ;;l.ul  Star  nf  IW  ih  le-l;r;n  wiil  Iri.J.K  n  ;o  •  d::j 

^» — « -,    -_^ ,  ^i •-#-!-* — 'T  •.-*^*-r--T"~-  I — r-r"*7  — 0-0X  • — *\'-j-t :i."T  "&.'"•""  *  7 r-" 


*   ECA-YDIST'S   CPIA^NT. 


m- 


CH.    ZEUNER        289 
f  I 


1  The  Lord     Je  -  ho  -  vah  reigns,     And      roy  -  al    state  main-tains,     His      head  with     aw   -    fiil    glo  -  ries  crowned  ;  Ar  -  ray'd       in    robes      of 


2  Let    floods  and   na  -  tions  rage,      And     all    their  powers  en-gage ;      Let    swell  -  ing  tides      as  -  sault  the    skv:        The      ter  -   rors       of        thy 


^^^£^^M^lEmM^^^^^^^^^=^M^^^^: 


-r 

light        Girt   with  his   sov- reign  might,        And  rays    of   ma  -  jes  -  ty         a  -  round, 
I  f        !        T        I 


And    rays        of        ma  -  jes  -  ty 


-d'^-d^— 


iiiliiiiiii£ppisl?mf:c^r^PJl5E=^=2ii 


:3=:itii=^:! 


frown,        Shall  beat  their  mad-ness    down;    Thy   throne  for- ev   -   er    stands    on      high,         Thy     throne     for  -  ev    -    er    stands        on     h 
I  f 

^         t        f        f        f  '^ -^        -k_L 


g 
^ 


-^Pl 


37 


r 


E53E 


-- f- 1— I — -^ — ►'-[--g- — -<-i*-}-<3 — ^-mt- 


— \~ 


290  *    DEDICATION    A.IS'THEM 

Praise  God  from  whom  all      bless  -  iugs     flow,  Praise  him,  all    crca  -  lures         here  be-  low,  Praise  him,  all     crea-tures     here         be  -  low; 


Praise  God,  from  whom  all  blessings  flow, 


Praise  him   all  creatures  Ik  re  be-low,  Praise  liim,  all    crca  -  lures    here       be    •    low,- 


ESiz^^zlzi:T_±f:=zc-ix;3t:— z!i:i:=l::^— ■— '^±:lzzz:iirzizt  =zizcziz=tiz=pzzt;t:bz!z. 

Praise  God,  from  whom  all     liless  -  iiigs       llow,  Praise  him.  all  crea   -    lures         hero  be   -    low,  Praise  him,  all     crea  -  lures  h 


r:±:pz^z»Z»±:i 

I L-i . ^y-1 i-i— L-s, 


m 


be  •  low , 


m^^ 
-^-5^-^- 


-«T-^- 


::«r:pzc:*:i:zz|::^zz^izq:i:zz-r*zzz+zfrizzzzt2zl::s=pzz":i^ 


Praise  God,  from  whom  all  blessings  flow.  Praise  him,  all  erealurcs     iiere  be  -  low,  Praise  hiro,  all  crea  -  lures     licre        be  •  low  . 


Praise  him  a  -  bove. 


3Efiz=:sc^55zz^=3BzzziczzE?5zz^=^IE=zzzzpzlz§==^=#ETE^z;,::fz,5zz:^— szi^^ 


Praise  him   a  -  bove. 


-t-r^     a  ~g~t~~! —  -f-&     »  -ft-f--^ —  -" 


Praise  him    a    -     bove, 

:2— s: 


ve      li"eav'n   -   Iv 


host. 


Prai;e    him     a       bove, 


Prnise  him     a  -  bove. 


'tizz  riziBzsiizzg: 


:i^zz:EziZ2z:!^if 


Praise  him      a  -  bove,  ye  beav'n-l.v        host.         Praise  him     a   -   bove, 


izztzrzT  ^ 


F=J^=S=i=i=J==^^==Iz^^»_^_T:=— ^izz— rf=izz:::P!:2:izpzz-rz5?zz:^ 


Praise  him  a  -  bove. 


Praise  him  a  -  bove. 


Praise  him    a    -   bove. 


ye      heav'u 


host. 


||— :^=z^Eg==iCzE|zpir^>^p^=z^^g=priz^-ji^ 


Praise  him     a  -  bove, 


Praise  him     a   -   bove, 


Praise  him     a  -  bove,     ye  beav'u-ly      host, 
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— I 1 — -I 1— I — -■ P — ^->—-^ir>'-+-" — >'-«— f--l '-»-+ — 1--T-I— +-^-'"- '-+-t-il-T — '•-  —Hi- -< <-^-^—+ 

-f— ^^— Fh^-F-— T-| — *^ — *^— +-| — -^q:-»-^— »^»-T-e^^^F-T-| »-:{:-g^>.-:f-gz= r^-r---| — + 

Praise  him   a  -  bove,        praise     him         a    -     bove,        ye       heav'n     -    ly         host,     Praise  Fa    •    -    -    ther, ,  Son,     and     Ho     -     -     -     ly    Ghost,  Praise 

_i. :^S «■ # -L-^ S -1^ — 3 S J--© -^ # — # 0-^-9 -• 0 0 J- ^•»- 

Praise  him   a  -  bove,        praise     him        a    -     bove,        ye      heav'n     -     ly  host.  Praise   Fa  -  ther.   Son,  and   Ho  -  ly   Ghost,   Praise 


zzEEE_=tzE=±iE^i;^tz+^zEtErzl 


— 1 1 ^ ^ 

— I — •-4->'-«i — <-^-i 


Praise  him   a  -  bove,         praise     him 


,bove,       ye      lie;iv'n 


Hgi^lilE 


pzzzt-iin; 


* 


t: 


itz^F-: 


host,     Praise  Fa  -    -    -   ther,     Son,     and     Ho  - 


-6i-  -fc:       _ 

1 — r-=:l= 


Praise  him   a  -  bove. 


-   ly     Ghost,  Praise 
praise     him        a     -     bove,        ye      heav'n     -    ly  host,  Praise   Fa  -  ther,  Son,  and   Ho  •  ly   Ghost,   Praia  6 


=z^»z;i3z— ;^— :iz*=^z|z3zz3ii=^:*=«z|z^z=*z;izfzz;;^— ^z#=pzl^ 

=EBizcz±z^izz?izztzzzfEtz?=z2z±z?z?ztzzzztzt=£zlz3i2^zz^;zzpz=zzlE=iz: 

Ho  -   ly        Gho^t.      Praise    Fa  -   ther.        Son, and     Ho  -  ly   Ghost.        Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah,  Hal  -  le  - 

J — gi gi-J — SI- ^ -^ -■ l_'^f_l..^ — 0J..0.±-Q — g — 0 — 0 L 


and      Ho  -   ly       Ghost,      Praise     Fa 


Son, 


and     Ho  -  ly  Gh. 

:zzz:izn: 


Hal  -  le  -  lu  -jah,  hal  -  le  - 

jziz^T-zlzTj: 


:^zL=cz|ztEzz-ztzi|zg^z^z[z=^z|z^=p:fzgz:pgz*v:^:|;:^zx^z:gz:f 


and     Ho   -   ly       Ghost,      Praise     F»   -    ther, 

-T-s* m—rS- 


Son, 

-c--- 


and     Ho  -  ly    Ghost. 


T r~'a" •■ — I — ra -= 1 — *^ 


Hill  -  le-  hi  -jah,  hal  -  le  - 

— a— «- 


— 1 [-■''^"■-"fs — *"^~f^"T-i '3 — •  --a — 


zzzzzztz 

Fa  -   lh^:r,        Son,      and     Ho  -   ly      Ghost,    Praise    Fa  -  ther,        Son, and    Ho  •  ly  Ghost.        Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah,  hal  -  le  ■ 


292 


:^=?: 


r)Er>ICA.TION    ^N'THEM-Continned. 

=:^-i:g_g_p:i:g=:jq::q:=^pqz:j-q:i=il-r|zzirz-Tz 


itzn^z:- 


1^^^ 


lu  -  jnli,    )ial  -  le-lu-jah,     A  -  men,     A  -  men,  Hal    -    le     -     Ui-jali, 


Hal 


— a — s — •v — I ^ — _n:_z 0-i-e 9^-o-\-s—o ^^-\—^—\ — ?-i-f^ .-i-P-v— ^ J- m- 

<v      ]u  -  jail,     hal  -  le  •  lu  -jah,     A  -  men,     A  -  m 


Hal  -  le  -  lu  -jail,  hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jali,  hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah;  hal  -  le  -  hi  -  jah,  hal  -  le  -  lu  -  ]\\ 


-'^=^-W-W=^- 


EE 


:p: 


tip— :t=:±=t 


lu  -  jah,     hal  -  le  -  lu  -jah,     A  -  men,     A  -  men, 

— e— e — •^—'^--v'-f-'—'^ — Q-T e- 


~^-^-.^i-'^-\-^--^-W- 


:ji=:t2:±=t=t=:[iz:iz;j 

Hal  -le  -  lu- jah,  hal  -  le 


Fzai£j_^..»,.:f.^_, 


:tz:iz--=£:±;c 


--^=;^:#:: 


e^ 


u  -  jiili,  hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah,  hal  -  le  -  lu  -jali,  hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah,    hal  - 


-- 1--- 
-• — 
•le  - 

zzSi: 


■e — e — m — '^-t"1 "^ — «-! ra-T "^ — a 1 — ■s — e 


lu  -  jah,  hal-le  -  lu-jah,    A  -  men,    A  -men,  Hal    -   le    -    lu-jab, 


Hal  -  le 


lu    -   jah,      hal  -  le    -     lu  -  jah,     hal  -  le    -    lu  -  jah,     A  -  men.      A  -  men,     hal  -  le    -     lu  -  jah,     A  -  men,     hal  -  le     -    lu  -  jah,     A     -     men. 


lu    -    jah,      hal  -  le 

z1z=zzq=zl=:f? 
7d      idzzz^xzit 


lu  -  jab,     hal  -  le 

,zz3zzzzl=dz:z}? 


lu  -  jab,     A 


men,     hal  -  le    -     lu  -  jah,   A  -  men. 


->-- 


zszzs^ipiztzfciiz^::  :z^: 


±zt; 


:Elie 


:[z:: 


::^zrzp5Tzzl 


le     -   lu  -  jah,    A 

^z=i1:Tzz1zzq=-zq 


z^z|zgzz^=:[=4zgz!L-BJztf:|z^zz::^zz^fzgzzf^ 


jah,      hal  -  le 


lu  -  jab,     hal  -  le   -    lu  -  jah,     A   -    men,      A  -  men,     hal  -  le    -     lu  -  jah,    A  -  men,     lial  -  le   -   lu  -  jah,     A     -     men 


jah.     hal  -  le    -    lu  -jab,    hal-le    -    lu  -jab,    A 


men,      A  •  men,    hal  -  le 


— T-e i — At T""^ — rr 


{i^czztzzlzlzzzzlzzlitzpzztz: 

lu  •  jah,  A  -  men,    hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jab,    A    -    m«n. 


*  MOTTET:    "TS^hat  Shall  I  Render  Unto  the  Lord. 

-V — 1-- "S^P-#--^- --— s^-s-e-T-i-    ^    r--|— r- 
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rtr 


:t±: 


i^ 


'°  b^" 


•©—  -©-- p— s- 


AVhat    shall       I        ren-der    un-to  the   Lord.     For        all     his     ben-e-fits     toward        me?         I    will  take  the  cnp,  the  cup  of  sal-va-tion, 


^iii|] 


-g-g    C  '-B 


isn^: 


in: 


3=tl 

3—O-t 


I        I 


r' rrrTT 


What    shall        [        ren-der    nn-to  the  Lord,     For        all    his     ben-e-fits    toward        me?  I  will   take  the  cup,  the  cup  of    sal-va-tion, 


wm^mw^^m^^^m^^- 


"^ 


ipzp- 


What    shall       I        ren-der    un-to  the   Lord,     For        all   liis     ben-e-fits    to-ward        me?        I  will   take  the  cup,   the  cup  of    sal-va-tion, 


:fer;=?; 


.?-fc:g::::^=^ii^3t:^ 


--■^^- 


m 


^3 


i-  -o-O ^ 


^=^[i=:f±=3=z3pzt=zE 


And    call    up  -  on    the  name  of  the  Lord.    I  will    pay     my  vow3,  will  pay  my  vows  unto  the  Lord,  Now  in  the  pres-ence  of  all  his  people, 

For.     I  ^       1       ,D{m.  -^  -^ 


A^  JO/.  1      J|  1  l-tyf/Zl.      ^  ^^ 


And    call    up  -  on    the  name  of  the  Lord.  I  will    pay        my  vows,  will  pay  my  vows  unto  the  Lord,    Now  in  the  pres-ence  of  all  his  people, 

eS:.— r — 5~L-ZlZi  — T 1-""— — i — i-i tt .  i  ~^^ i-x 1 1 1 A.Jkt  ^ — fer 


:5E^: 


3i=! 


l]EpzF:pz;altpzz_'ILLpzpq 
±rzEtr|i3l:zp=:Ett:=t:i| 


EP-Pzp: 


-p--|«.zazaczg 


3Z^ 


:i=P 


I 


And    call    up  -  on    the  name  of  the  Lord.  I  will    pay       my  vows,  will  pay  my  tows  unto  the  Lord,    Now  in  the  pres  •  ence  of   all  bis  people. 
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MOTTET:    "What  Shall  I  Render."-Continued. 


z^^Epl^EtEr^i^- 


:~::1:Tr=:;pL-:r:j=^dii=:|r 

rri^iizlzit:— :l:^ii^^z±z±z:E't: 


In   the  courts  of  the  Lord's  house,  In  the  courts  of  the  Lord's  house,  In  tlie  midsi  of   thee,         O        Je  -  rii  -  sa    -   leiu.  Praise   ye    the     Lord. 


Cres. 


=Ff=F^-±--^p=f=±-|^=^i 


■p^^- 


PiEzi 


In   the  courts  of  the  Lord's  house,  In  the  courts  of  tlie  Lord's  house.  In  the  midst  of   thee,        O        Je  -  ru  •  sa  •  Icm.  Praise  ye   the     Lord. 


CHORUS-ANTHEM:     "Praise  the  Ood  of  Israel." 


Praise  the  God  of  Israel,      glo-ri  -  fy   his   name;  of  liis  sal  -  valiori,  of  his  sal  -  vii-lion,  of  his  sal  -  va-lion  from    day    lo     day, 

Praise  the  God  of  Israel,      glo  -  ri-fy   his  .name,  of  his  sal  -  va-tion,  of  his  sal  -  va-tion,  of  his  sal  -  va-iimj  noni   Hav     lo      day. 


PraUe  the  God  of  Israel,     glo  -ri-fy  bis  name,  Be  telling  of  his  sal  -  va-tion,  Be  telling  of  his  sal-va-lion.  Be  telling  oi  X^in  sal  -  va  -  lion  from  day   lo      day, 


*    CHORUS    iS^lSPTHEM.    "Praise  the  God' of  Israel"-Continued.        295 


zm. 

for  he  is        mer- ci-ful   and   gra- .cious,  He  Iiath  redeemed  Je  -  ru-sa-lem, 


.....cious,  He  Iiath  redeemed 


mer-ci-ful  and  gra-cioue,    mer-ci-ful  and      gracious, 

-IJ-^T-l-Ji  '  4,-1- ' 


he   is    mer-ci  -  ful  andgracions  He  hath  re- 

he   is      mer-ci-ful  mer-ci-ful  and  gra-cious,  He  iialh  redeemed  Je-ru-sa-lem,  for  he  is  mer-ci-ful  and  gracious,    is  mer-ci-ful  and    "ra-cious. 


.^_^_f». 


gE^gii£^-igig|iiiigi^i^iii^gji£^ 


-W^iKZ 


£ 


He    is    mer-ci  -  ful,        mer-ci-ful  ajid  gracious,  He  hath  redeemed  Je-ru-sa  -  lem,  mer  -  ci-fuI  and  gra-cious,    mer-ci-fuj    anH^racions 


3^t 


1 — r-^fc:±:: 


T^^-ic:;: 


-szz^r- 


£=Et:==?^ 


^ 


He  hathre-deem-ed  Je  -  ru  -  -  -  •  sa  -  lem,  ei  -  alt  hisoame,  ex  -  alt  his  name,  ev- er  more,  ex  -  alt    his  name,  ex  -  alt  his  name  for  -  ev  -  er    more. 


He  hath  redeem-ed  Je  -  ru-sa-lem-  ex  -  alt 


his  name,    ex  -  alt  his  name,  ev-er  more,  ex -alt  hia  name,  ex-alt    his  name  for    ev-ermore. 


Err 


ajE^E'EEEiSffiEtEti 


'-^=P=^t;: 


iillli^gs:: 


1 


He  hath  re-deem-ed  Je  -  ra 


sa  '  lem,  ex  -  alt  his  name,  ex  -  alt  his  name    ev-er  more,  ex-alt  his  name,  ex-alt  his  name    for  -  ev  -  er     more. 


203  Metre  Various.  HEA-VENLY    VISIOIST. 

if    '0-0    9     w    C'  cr  9  m 


1 1  beheld  and  lo !  a  great  multitude  which  no  man  could  number,  Thousands  of  thousands,  and  ten  thousand  times  ten  thousand,  Thousands  of  thousands  and  ten  thousand  times  ten 

♦-♦— I— I -|- 


t--st::=:t: 


thon-sand.  Stood  before  the  Lamb,  And  they  had  palms  in  thfeir  hands ;  And  they  rest  not  day  nor  night,  Sayin?,  ho  -  ly,       ho  -  ly,       ho-ly,     Lord  God    Al  -  might  •  y    Which 


HEAVENLY    VlSION-ContiiiTied. 
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^     ^         ^  ^  9    W     •m..     t0  ^        G  ^ 


"Was,    and  island     is  lo  ccme,  Wliicli  was,  and  is  and  Is  to  ccmp.        And      I    heard     a       misht-y  an  -  gel 


f^  V ing  through  the  in  idst  of    boav 


7T~      L-  -^-F-' :i-.pr:?zpz:7T:r=:-Tr[:^:pza:^=":2:T--^r3iz=,«q 

-V-o — F— (»-■  t  rL  J  ^'*  T  I — t — ' — -^  \-o  0 — hr'T-r— h"* —  • — *  T  "-| — I 1 — \ 

4zpzzt=&:T^J-t-C:t.EzEzzz^i.Lzcz^7t4;tz£3i=:rzz|::i-t:iEEz±z1 


ziri 


pISiK^ls^lillSllspgPf^iljg^il^ 


\       6a.y-iAc  wiih  a  loud    "voie^^    Woe,  woe,  woe,  'Woo..** ..» 


i 


be      un  -  to  Ih*    earth       by  rea-son  of  the        tram-fH-t  which  is    yet  to  »ounO, 


t<-m~<-P  ■ 


298  H:E^VE:N'LY    VlSIOlSr-Cotitimied. 

iiiliiillliilglliiiis;llg:lii^lliiillii?^l^ 

And  whi-n  the  last  tnimi>Pt  sounded,  tlip  cri>al  mrn  and  noljlos,  rich  men  anil  poor,  Bond  and  free,  gathered  tlieraselves  together,  and  cried  to  the  roelcs  and  mounlatn»  to   Jalt      nji- 


<3 


f-^O 


this  come.  An  I  .^    o  >li-ill  he  al!h>  to  -laud  '  And  > 


sliall  be  a-ble    to    stand 
-I--) !t  — 


n  them  and  hiilei  hem  from  the- face  of  him  ilial  .siiic  th  on  Ihe  ihroni',  Koi- ihepr.'ai  day  of  hi 


It 


Metre  2 


/ 
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,■4-^4-^- ^_a.  ^_^  ft:_, — , — :.,|_^ — , — , — p4-o^#  v.f_^_f ^_^_i — p^r-p-j — ^4 4— |: 


^-i-o'- 1  -V — « — « ♦-!-& — ♦ — o — ♦- '  -^ — ^ — ^ — — -t.<^» — ■— ♦-  i-o — ♦ — o -L-^ — 3 — o — 3l1_^ — !: — r — rrilrlit 

2    I     hope    to         hem-     and  jniii    ihe    soni;,  Tliat  saints  and  an-gels   raise.  And  wliile     c  -  ter  -  nal      a  -  ges    roll.  To    sing    e  •  ter  -  nal  praise; 


3  Cm  ipIi  — (his      drcgd  •  fiillieart  of    sin,       ll     may    de-tvive  rae      still,'  And  wliile     I     l<"ik     for  joys      a  -  buve.  May  plunge  rae  down  to  hell; 

4  Come,  c  I)  en.    O       bless  -  ed     Je  -  sus,  come,  To   me    thy  Spir  -  il      give;  Shine  thro' a   dark,     be  -  night-ed  soul    And  bid      a    sin -ner  live; 


.e_^_c 


rz|:r-bEE-p4:E-pzg:^g^4t=^^:=p:|f4:E-4.g-^=; 


—M—r—<  l^—'^ 


That   I  shall     sin     no       more,  That       I    shall   pin     no   more;    Ami   when      I   drop  this    dy  -  ing   (lesli,  That     I   shall    sin    no         more, 

E3EgE5EaE^;fS?Ei7f3E^E^E^i-{^:t^-:f5E^^,£^^ 

1 . L .^ — ,1 ^ 1 i^^i I — ^^..l -3_X-<,( # — ^ 1 — ^-J — *> ^ ^ ^-J 1 ^  ^ — I — 


tir  -  nal  praise;     And      while    E-ter-nnI     a  -  ges     roll,     To  sing      e  -  ter  -  nal 


praise. 


To      sing    e  -  tpr  -  nal      praise,  To        sing   e  • 

±ii:?5=*z#rfz#:i:^^#z^=#:;^T;— — z'-*z-T:^4p:— 3zi:q==zzz=zz 

:br}r  zzzzcEzpJ;t=tE=tz:t:|:f  ^?z*zzz*:|;:|l -zf  ^zh:  J^ 

M'ay  plunge  me  down  to  ticll,         May    plunge  me  down  to    hell;      And     while    1     look     for  jovi      a  -  hove,  May  plunge  me  down  to  hell. 

[icizr zrz«zS:T:^EE^=?-«T-1— J=.r=-  ^''^Jt-^^^^l-^—^-^z^r.^T  .?=z"zi_>zf:tzpEczrfz^Tz:zl=qrri: 
'-"---^z£ztzz:|:tp*zE^^|;^»£g=y;fv|zg^|:^^ 

And    bid     a      sin  -  ner        live,  And     bid       a     sin -ner  live;    Shine        ibro' a  darK     be- night-ed  sQuI,  And     bid     a       sin-ner  live. 


mi 


300  Mi:trb2. 

rzt 


jpisaAjj.  c.  isr. 


1  When      I   can     read     my    ti  -  tlea   clear     To  nian-sums  in  ll.e    skies,  I'll     bid  fare-well  to     eve  -  r/   fear   And  wipe  niy  weeping    eye^ 

2  Should  earth  a-gainsl   my      soul  en  -  gage,  And  liell-i-(h  d.irt-;  be  hiirl'd,    •       Then      I   can  smile   at     Satan's  rage,  And  face  a  frown-ing  world  ; 

'^^z'^^f^Ei'^i^^¥:^2^plzf^¥^^^ 
hz4zi^±t:=SzzUi=zU^:±;?z!t"-*-E-^:iataL-tpi±:E^Zf:zt 

3      Let    cares  like    a      wild      del-uge  come,  And  storms  of  sor-row  f-il,  May  I     but  safe-ly  reach  my  lionie,  My  Go  1,   my  heav'n,  my  all. 

And    wipe  my  weep  -  ing        eyes.  And    wipe  my  weeping      eye-,  I'll   bid   farewell   to     eve  -  ry  fear,  And  wipe  my   weep-ing  «)'<», 

~~|:5E5E^.^ES^rr^f5EZi=5Eq:f^^^:Eq4f5:H:^^^ 

—^zhiEiiMl=z^^rwol^-Jtjlzl:^±tt:zm^-:^i^^^ 

And     face    a    frown-ing         world,  And  face     a  frown  -  ing      word,  Then    I   can  smile  at  Satan's   rage,  And  face    a    frown-ing        world. 

0  —     ^       — 

My    God,  my  hear'n,  my        alt,  My  God,  my  heav'n,  my      »ll.  May     I  but  safe-ly   reach   my  home.     My  God,  my  hear'n,  my  stL 

-!*■■<-  ''^ 

—i:^:iL^z:c.\zz^-zm:i:i:^^-^zr:m:r: 


MKTat  42. 


•WILTOIST.    6  Hnes  lO's. 
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1   Not  to  our    names,    llioii    on  -  \y   Ju->t   and  True,   Not  to   our    wortli  -  less  names  is   glo  -  ry  due  ;   Thy  pow'r  and  grace,  thy  truth  and  justice  claim, 
\  2  Hcav'n  is  thy  high  -  er  court;  there  stands  Ihy  throne;  And  ihro'  the  lower  worldithy  will  is  done:  Eanli  is  thy  work  ;  the  heav'ns  thy  hands  hath  spread, 

^4-^J^— f-p  — —4  *^— »— »— ^  4-e-F-^-^ — +-- — h  ii:l.-z±-»r:*:t:r_if  r  — c=r:f  fiziti  :p:=t=i:_*:trJ: 


3  Vain  are  those  art  -  lul     shnpes  of  eyes  and  ears.  The  luolt-en     ioi  -  age     neith-cr  sees  nor  hears:  Their  hands  are  helpless,  nor  their  feet  can  move; 

— tr — r=:c43 -;i:±r~t:: 


mmm^m^m^^m;^^^^:^'^'^='='''^'' 


4  The  rich  have  ftatues  well    a  •  domed  with  gold ;  The  poor  con  -  tent  with   gods    of  coars-er  m  juld.  Wiih  tools  of   i  -  ron  carve  their  senseless  stock, 
Immor-tal      hon  -  ors     to     thy  sore-reign  name.  Shine  thro' the  earth  from  heaven  thy^bless'd  abode,  Nor  let    the  heath  en  say,  "  And  where'a  your  God?" 


id; 


:?:±:»J: 


[}E^'^ii^.^^i*ii^ir^—±h:J:^^^^ 


Bat  fools     a  dore  the  gods  their  hands  have  made;  The  IcucelingorOwd  with  looks  devout  be  -  hold  Their   sil  -  ver     ta-vicrs,    and  iheir  saints    of      gold. 


hey  have  no  speech,  nor  thought,  nor  power,  nor^ove;  Yetsot-tish  mor  lais  make  their  longcora-plainls  To  their  deaf    i-HoIs    and  their  move-leRS    caints. 


1  >'d  from  8  tree  or    bro-ken  from    a     rock  ;  Pto  -  pie  and  priests  drive  on    the  eol -eran  trade.  And  trust  the  gods  that  srws  and  bsm-mers    made. 


RESIO]SrATTO:N^.    C.  M. 


6_^_, 


30'2  Metre  2. 

1    And    I^t    tl.is  fee-ble     bod  -  y     fail,      A,.d     let     it  faint    or    die;   1   g,    „  .^,      ,^.^^      ^  ^  ^ .;  ^      ,   ^„j  g„j  ;      ,^^^  ^^^^^^  ^ 

Mv    ?(iul  (shiiU  rjnit  iliis  mournful  vale.    And  soar  to  worlds  on  hit;!)  :   t             ■>                                                   '                             r.        fi            > 

/                         2    In     hope      of  that  im-mor  -  lal  crown,      I     now  the  cro«  s,>s-tuiM:|    j,„    ^^^.^^^  ^^          three-score  vear.,  Till  my    de  -  liv'r-er  come, 

N                             And  "lad  -  jv  wan  -  der  np    and  down;     And  smile  at  loil  mid   pjin  ;  (                                     ^                       .         >   '          j                          ^        > 


— /r:.-^ 


3     Ul,:  what   hath     Je-..u- bought  for    me!      Be  -  fore  my  n.viM.'d  e.v^^^^^^         j      ,^^      ^     world  of  spir  -  its  bright,  Who  la.te  .he  pleasures  there- 
Kiv  -  ers      of      Ine   di-vine     1        see,         And  trees  ot  rar-a-uise;  I  r  o     i  i 

ililPili};llii;lilii^iliffi;iilil;liiiiiiiIil 


And  wipe    a  -  way  his  ser-vant's  tears,  And  tak 

Sf^54Eg:J:Ep'5FEt3:5P=:fE-E|:EE'": 

Tliey  all   aiv  robed  in  spot  less  white.  And  conq'rin;;  palnis  ihey  bear. 
,-(2--, 


ii;gi;iiiiii^g^s;Ei^' 


Metre  2. 


LIKOITAlNr.    C.  M. 

^|^:^:i»it^z'Lig:I-t:z/zz:^:i::z:bzzzI:F.E.Z-i.pzzzLZzi.zzl 

1     O         liir  a     ihouK-and  tonjn^s  to  singi  My  jireat  Uedcemer's  praise, 


2  My    gra  -  cious      M  is    -    ter     and     my     Gud,  A-s;^l  nu-  to  pro-i-iaini, 

:^±:p*i^-z:l  Ez?lzczp±^»^:fe^±^t  [li  p=P-^i._E 

3  Je    -   sus,     the    name     that  calms  our  lears, Thai  hid- our  sor-rows  nase, 

4  He    breaks     the     pow'r         of    can-cell'd  sin,     lie  hcI.-i  llie  pris'n'-r  tree; 


LI>raH  AM-Continiied. 
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— #- 


ti-decm-cT's  prai~e  ;  The  plo-.  il-s      of        my    God    and    King,  Tlie  triumphs  of,  The  triumphs  of  his  crace.  The  triumphs  of  his  grace,  The  triumphs  of  his  prac*. 
Is      -     ir-ist     me    to  pro-claim,    To  spread  iliro'  all    the    earth      a  •  broad.   The  honors  of,  ihe  honors  of  iliy  nu,me.  The  honors  of  thy  name,  Tbc  lion  -  ors    of    thy    name. 


:^:±»*| 


That      bids        our  for-rows  cease;  'Tis  mu-^ic  in  the  sin-ner's  ears,  'Tis  life  and  health,  'Tis  life  and  health  .and  peace,  'Tis  life  and  health  and  peace.  'Tis  life  and  health  and  peace 


He       sets  the    pria*nprfrr«T  Hi»r  blood  can  make  the    foul  •  est  clean — His  btood  avails,  his  blood  avails  for  me,  His  blood  avails  foi 


Hrs    blood 


:ils  fo 


Metre  2 
:75:;zcizcij»vzi=D  Idz:' 


2t=2zI?zfzfz?:±f;:U-E-t:p:i£-? 


1  To  us  a  Child  of  hrpe  is  born,  To  us  a  Son  is  giv'n  ;  Him  shall  tbe  tribesof  earth  obey,  Him  all  the  hosts  of  heav'n,  Him'all  the  tribes  of  earth  obey.  Him  all  the  hosts  of  heav'n. 


cf:tr'-±zap=trr}trfc^_?I:prf:fzri£zp:p:p±— E±:-|?: 

1  obey.  Him  all  the  hosts  of  heav'n.  Him  all  the  tribes  of  earth  obey.  Him  all  the  hosts  of  heav'n. 
lame  shall  be  the  Prince  of  Peace,  For  evermore  .adored,  The  Wonderful,  the  Counsellor,  The  treat  and  mighty  Lord,  The  Wonderful,  the  Counsellor.  The  preat,  &c. 

iiiilliilii^tiiil^i-fspiili?l«?iilii 


3  His  pow'r  mcrea>Ins,  still  shall  .spread  ;  Hi*!  reign  no  end  shall  ktiow.  Justice  shUll  e:»ard  his  throne  above,  And  p;^ 


ibound  biHow,  Ju 


m^smmmm^m:^^^^mm 


^z*z:5_-d:: 


hall  [luard.  Sic,  And  peac^,  4c. 


:=pt 


4  To  lis  a  Child  of  hope  is  born,  To  us  a  Son  i«  giv'n— The  Wonderful,  the  Counsellor,  Tliy  mighty  Lord  of  hcavn,  Ttie  Wonderiu',  the  CounseUer,  The  mighty  Lord  of  heay'n 


304  Mktbk  Vabiocs. 


EASTER   ja^ISTTHEM. 


Hdl  -  -  le  -  lu-jahl   The     Lord         is      ria'n       in  -  deed  I  Hal  -  lo--  lu-juhl    Now    is  Chrid 


mmmMM^mMmMmmi^mEmEmit^^im 


^iiiiiiiiiiiiiE^giiiEgiigig^giiiiiiiiiiii 


riiien  from  the  dead,  and  become  the  first  fruits  of  thnni  that  slept.    Now  is  Christ  risen  from  the  (Ic.iJ  and  become  the  first  fruits  of  them  that  slep'.    HaMe-luJah  !  Hal-le-lu-jahl 


iii^gfi 


:ss; 


2E^lgiilsli5i£3iil^i^:iii 


Li 


ill 


i^liMfeifcfef&fer^islSll^i 


EA.STER    A-NTHEM-Continued. 
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p::ti^ 


EiE-liEl§=l=El^"=li=El="?5l--^^li^|l^ 


And  did  h 


rise?     And  did  lie  rise 5 


Hal-le  -  hi    -   j.h 


And  did  lie    rise  : 


And  did  he     rise?         Did  he  ri-c?  Hear  it  ve  nations,  hear  it,  O  vc  dead! 


=— ^T:=T=q=T==iT«z— ^t=p=:tz==-t:i=— ifTzeT:=^#Tj^:*i— r^ 

He  rose,  He  rofie, 


And  did  he     rise? 


And  did  he     rise? 


pl^iliiiiSii^Silili^iteiiil^ 


i 


rose,  He  rose ;  He  burst  the  bars  of  death.  He  burst  the  bars  of  death,  He  burst  tlie  bars  of  death,  And  triumph'do'er  the  grave.  Then,  Then,  Then,  I  rose.  Then  I  rose, 


Form     39 


306  EASTER    ^NTHEM-Continued. 


m 


Tliei)       I     rotic,  Then    I       rose  ;  Then  firet  hii-man-i-ty       Iri  -  umiih-nnt  [las^'il  tliecrjs-tal  ]iorts  of    light,     And  seizfcl  i-ler  -  iial  Toiith.  Man,  «ll  inimorlal, 


m-m-  r-«-m-m-^~-f*- 


-?»-T«-'^- 


— ~~^ — T'M~- — rir~s~9"\ 7""^^! — ^T 1 r 1 r H^  — t — I — '~^t~m~. — » — z r-"^ — w 


hail!    hail!        licav-enall    iav-isli  of  strange  gifis  to  man,  Thiue  all  the  glo-ry,  Man's  the  boundless  lliea,    Thirieallihe      glo  -  ry,  Man's  lhcbounflle?3  bliae. 


Metre  2, 


JOKD^IN".    C.    M. 


iiiiiiiilgiillilililiiJii?isg|iii 
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lzt:[i£tii:t:7:tiJ!r.tzFp::E 

1  There  i?ji   land     of     pure      de  -  light,  Where  saints  im  -  mor  -  tal  reipn,     In  -  tin-ite  dav  ex  -  eludes  the   night,   And  pleas  -  urea  ban  -  Uh    pain 

2  Swcct  fielils  beyoad  iheswcll  -  ini;     flood.  Stand  dress'd  in   liy  -  ing  green;So   to  the  Jews  old    Ca  -  na:in  stood,  While    Jor-daii     roll'd    be-tween. 

:z4tr:g::-4=r--T— itqT:r^i!^:r:^r:^r-— :r;::;Trd 

'Zff-'^.^-e-^ — ii — <^_i-f-!«< — r.V--ij_-t-m^i-i — "^p-*- — >^-\.si^w..s.i. — i-^->,^--ii-V— —  V— i-^ — •- — iri_(i_->^x-s — zz:i^;,,.t 

•  3     O  could  we  laake  our  doubts  re  -  move,  Those  gloora-y  doubts  that   rise,   And  see  the  Ca-naan  that     we      love    Witb      uti  -  be  .-  cloud  -  ed   eyes! 

ifli^iPlil;iiiii:ilIlipiiilipifillil:i^lig 

There  er-er- last -ing  spring   a  -  bides,   And   nev-er   wiih'ring  flow' rs  ;  Death,  like  a      nar- row  stream  di  -  Tides  This     heav'n  -  ly      land      froiu     i-urev 

iliiiili^ii'liii^lliili^iiiliiiiJp^iiiiP 

But  tim'r-ous  mor-tals  slart   and  shrink,    To    cross  that  nar-row  sea!  And      liu  -  ger  shiv'r-ing     on     the     brink,   And   fear        to      launch        a  -  way 
Could  wo  "but  climb  where  Mo- ses  stood,  And     view  thi  landscape  o'er,  Not  Jor  -  dan  s  stream  jior  death's  cold  flood,  Should  fright  us     from    the    shore. 

i^lii-Sii^liiiiil-^i^lirl-^^iSiS 
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Metke  1 


PARTING   E^A1^Q"X>.   I.    M. 


1  My  Christian  friends  in  bonds  of  love,  Whose  hearts  in  sweete-t  union  join,  } 
•  Your  friendship's  like  a  drawing  band,  yet  we  must  take  t  e  parting  himd.  S 
'.    Yet  when  I  sec  that  we  must  part,  you  draw  like  chords  around  my  Iiuart. 


Your  company's  sweet,  your  union  dear.  Your  words  de-Iight-ful  to  luy 


S;?-ili;iiii^lgSP 


-i-r- 


:zi=z[==ti 


ear; 

D.  Q^ 


iEgiii;E^!|i5^iei 


2  How  sweet  the  hours  have  pass'd  away,  Since  we  have  met  to  watch  and  pray ; 
How  loathe  we  are  to  leave  the  place  where  Jesus  shows  his  smiling  face. 
!.    Hu.t    du  -  ty  makes  me  understand.  That  we  must  to.ke  the  partin;;  hand. 


O    could  I  stay  with -friends  so  kind,  How  would  it  cheer  my    drooping 


^z4 


Sg] 


i=z£zi^:b 


pi«Efzpzp: 


:[zziz:±rztz:fi:'::z: 


:^z— : 

-I F-£ 


:cztzz!z:±£zt: 


Hi 


5zitr|?rf3tZ"|i^° 


bpziti 


i^zpzgz^tzp: 
t;Eztz[zz:t:iz[z: 


S 


I  And  since  it  is  God's  ho  -  ly  will  Wo  must  be  parte  1  for  a  \vlilli>,  ? 
In  sweet  sub-mis-sioij  all  as  one.  We'll  say  our  father's  will  b.;  don.-.  $ 
Kight  on,   we'll  gain  the  happy  shore,  Where  partin;;  will  be  known  no  more 


My  youth-ful  friends,  in  Christian  ties.  Who  seek  for  \ 


sious  in  the  skies 


Metre  10. 


^VS^URTEMBXJRa.    10,10,11,11. 


zz^zt±c:t=tLE=E:llzz:t/z:r:i— :Enz:l:b— Ez:E±LZpzEzzb±tz:lz=fzzzz[:t:f:bzz=b_t±:bztzt:±:pzc^ 


1    0  praise  ye  the  Lord,  prepare  .1  new  song.    And    let      all  hit- s;iints     In      full    concert  join  ;     Willi     vnic   -   cs     ii -ni-ted,  the  antliem  prolong 


s- 


-^Hz-,-.- 


=q^Tl== 


:1zz]z4:jzz:q:Tqz::^q:&*|zii:j=zb^:Tji^z^E4:3-it--^id=^:fil:^^^^ 


:z^:»:Ipztz?±=*zS:t:^zt:^zz:Fj?zl*^z::z=:z;±tzzEzbzzi±:iit:st-fczzzE:«tI:pzbz^^ 

2  Be  joyful  ye  saint*,  siis-tain'd  by  his  might,  And    let  your  glad  songs  awake  with  each  morn,  For  those  who  o  -  bey  him  are  still,  his  de-light; 

^Q ,^.|CjL_«.^.^^^_C.^^.__..^_^.p_«_«-r-ia i-^-i-i r-T-i r — t^ ■- r-|2-;«-«-r-^-.«-«-,. 


TT^I  TRTEMBURG-Continued. 
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T-^-'-^T 


=p^gS:l:l£il|?ii*Ii33i;g|£|m|j4if^^ 


And  show  furtli  his  praises  in  music  divine.    Let  praise  to  the  Lord  who  made  us,  as  -  cend ;     Let  each  grate-fiil  heart  be     glad  in   its  King,     Let  each  grateful 
meek  will  ailorn,  Tlien  prai-se ye  the  Lord,  prepare  anew  song,     And     let  all   his  saints    in     I 


\^^^ 


-'-zrl^^zi:^^:. 


His  hand  Willi  salvation  tlie  meek  will  ailorn,  Then  prai-;e  ye  the  Lord,  prepare  anew  song.     And     let  all   his  saints    in     full  concert  join,     And     let  all    his 


— T— -^-^-P . 


r^— ■ 


-t:-»^?t; 


=Et:t:£:trtzlr=:f:ti3:c:f:i±:t±:tT::t:i:-t:p:iSI£±E:-_i:pl:4i:±^ 

heart    he     gl.iH  in  its   King;  The  God  whom  we  worshipour  songs  will  attend.  And  view  withcomplaoencetheoff'rings  we  bring.  And  view  with  complacence,  Ac. 


saints   in     full  cDncert.  join  ;  With  voices  ii  -  ni-ted  the  anthem  prolong.  And  show  forth  his  praises  in  music  divine,  And  show  forth  his  praises  in  music  divine. 


310 


Metre  2. 


1  Come,  humble  sinner,  in  whose  breast  A  ihousuiui  tli"''i^bls  re'volve,  I       ,  »...,.,.,  •  ti  i-  .     i.ii 

Come  with  yourgoiltand  fears opi,re«'a,  And  make  tbU  last  resoWe;  /       I  "  g"  <■<>  Je-s"S,  though  mj-  sin.  have  ake  ft  nu.i.ota.n  rose  ;     i  know  hi.s  courts,  I  II 


2  "Prostrate  I'll  lie  be-fore  liis  throne,  Anrl  thfre  my  guilt  confess;  (    y\\  to  thegraciou3  King  approach,  Whnac  sceptre  pardon  gives,  Perlmps  lie  majr  con»- 
ril   tell  him  I'm  a  wretch  un-done  With-out  his  sov'reign  grace;  ( 

Per-haps  he    will  admit  my  plea.  Perhaps  will  hear  my  pray'r;*   .,  J  ^^^j^^^j^j^     if       j  ^     am  re-solved  to  try ;     For     if     I    stay     a- 

But    if    I    per-isQ     I     will     pray.  And  per-ish    on  -  ly   there;  \  "^  .        ^ 

i=r4iinzpzt:±tLztz£irzE4i=:^52:iU^— tc;lCrzcit=:F£-zt;z=p=piritr.i 

BENEVENTO.    ^  lines  7's. 


3 


Mktrk  5. 


::1- 


^'. 


m 


°^Fr 


en  -  ter     in     What  •  ev  -  er  may  op  -  pose. 

mand  my    touch,    And    ihen  the  suppliant  lives, 
way,     i     koow      I     must  for  -  ev  -  er    die." 


tUltV-t^-^- 


1  While  with  ceaseless  course  the  sun.  Hasted  thro'  the  for-raer  year.  Many  souls  their  race  liave" run, 

;^iEzz— z— -,-^-I:~Zw":T-E:T-q=q^"=cF3E^:^"ziz:zz:ziz^^ 
2z4r3:=^r::^=za:I:qzzd=il:^=^=^=^±:»^.z:«z:^t*:i.z*z:-I:*='L^^^^ 

-•-    -0-    -0-    -0-    -0-   -0-    -o- 

2  Spared   to     see     an  -  oth  -  er   vear,     Let  thv  blessing  meet  us  here,  Come,  thv  dv-iu"  work  le-  vive, 

T^-m—^--m—m-\-*-->'—rf\->'-*'-*'-'>^\—-*->^-*-*-*->-\^ — p-p-l 

3  Thanks  for  raer-cies    past  re-eeive,  Par-don   of  our  sins   re-n»w ;  Teach  us  henceforth  liow  to  li»e, 

r-J=:1z:z!.-znT:^=-jMr-r-^=^-,— Vt-*-K-. 


:ii3t 


^^^1 


•HT-rf:: 


BENEVENTO-Continued. 
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Nev  -  er  mere  to  meet  UB     here:   Tix'd  in  an   c-ter-nal  etalo,  Tliey  have  done  with  all   lielow;   We    a   lit  -  tie  Ion  -  ger  wait :    Bnt  liow  lit-tle  none  can  know. 


{    Bid  thy  (!r(io|)!ng  garJtn  thrive;  Sun  of  ll;;x!i(eoj -no-is.  arise.'  Wirm  our  heartn  and  hle^iour  eyes  ;  Let  our  pr  iver  thy  pity  move;   Make  this  year  a  time  of  love. 


^ 


With   e  -  Icr  -  iii  -  ty    in    view     Bi«s<  thy  word  to  old  aiidyc>iin<;,  Fill  iis  wiili  a  Savior's  love  ,  When  our  life's  short  race  is  rnn,  May  we  dwc-il  with  tliCe  a-bove. 


:iJrqi:1-i::tih-::lzt:4:='zqzqT:^=z^: 


ffiiilili^^liliisi^ 


Metre  2, 


BRO^VISr.    C.   3V1. 

1    C'nine,    lat     ua     join    our    friends  a-bove,     Who    have  ob-tain'd  the  prize,       And     on     the     ea  -  gle     wings   of    b)ve,      To    joys    ce  -  les  -  tial     rise 

4-    ■ 


i.ot    pnin;-;    ho  -  low    in     con  -  cert  sini,'    Willi   iliii:;*  lo     glo  -  ry    gone,         For     all     the   ser  -  vants    of    our    King     In    heav'n  and  earth   are   one 

z?!z±:t=i^=iEi=t::I:fzzi=czlz^i:^:r.f_::t-£:±:E;r3Ez^i:Ezsr~t=l-:^ 

One     fani  -  i  -   ly.  —  ivo  dv.i  I!   in     him  ;  Or.c  Chnrrh  a  bnvf,     b'j  -  nerah,  Thowch    now   di  -  vi  -  ded     by    the   «trcani.  The    nar-row  stream  of    death. 


4     One     ar  -   my    of     the     liv  -  ing    God.    To     his   com-manJs   we     bow,     Part      of     the    hosi   have   eroVd  the  Sood,    And  pari   are   cross-ing    oo» 


312         Metres.  THE   TtlllEE   MOUNTAIIS'S.    4  lines  7's 

1  When  on  Si  -  nai's   top     I      sei?,   God  de-scend  in   ma-jes-tv,    To   pro- claim    his    ho     -    ]y      law,      All     my       spir   -    it    sinks   with  awe. 

2  When  in     ec  -  sta  -  cy    .lub  -  lime,  Ta-bor's  glo-rioiis  steep  F  climb,    At  the     loo   tr.ins-port  -  I'n^   ligbt,  Dark  -  ness      rush   -   es     o'er  my   sight. 

3  When  on  Cal-va-ry    I     rest,     God  in  flesh  made  man-i  -  fest,  Shines  in  my    Re  -  deem  -  er's     face.     Full     of       b«an         ty,  truth,  and  grace. 

?z:lz^zd—:^-±dzz^izfzz=t:z±::2zt±zzi-}zzz.±z^± 

4     Here    I    would  for  -  ev  -  er    stay,  Weep  and  gaze  my  soul  a  -  wiy  ;   T  lioii  art  heav'n   on    earth    to      me.        Love  -  ly,      mourn  •  ful     Cal-va-ry. 

jiETRE  4.  ^^ MOU^;^T    VERN'O^.    8,7,8,7. 

'l^.zp—fyi:pzz^i:p—aJ¥p—pzf.^—3^i::^z=:ii-^^ 
lS:zti—^±\z—tz±t^—\z±t:—\izt:?z:z£±?z=£±fzz£-Iz^JE:?zzizI^^^ 

1  Sis  -  ter,  thou  w.ast  mild  and  love  -  Iv.     Gen  -  tie     as     the   si)m-u)fr  breeze,  Pleas -ant    as     the   air     of    eve-ning   When  it   llojls    a-mi.ng   ihe  trees. 


2  Peace-ful   be     thy     si  -  lent  slum-ber,    Peace-ful    in     the   grave   so     low,     Thou   no  mure  wilt  join  our  num-ber,  Thou  no  more  uur  songs  shall'know 


3  Dear-est   sis  •  ter,  thou    hast  left     u».     Here  thy    loss   we     dtep  -  ly       feel, 


It   'lis   God   that   hath    be-reft    us,     He   can    all    our  sor-rows  heal. 


4     Ytt    a  -  gain  we  hope  to  meet  thee,   When    the  day  of    life     is     fled;     Theo  in  Leav'n  with  joy  to  greet  thee,  Where  no  farewell  tear  is   shed. 


HmrbS.  ZION'S    light.    C.    M.  313 


1  Tlial   glo-riou-i  d.iy    is    draw-ing  nigh,  \Vlicn  Zi-on's   iiglit  shall  con 
She    sliall  a  -  rise    and  shine  on  high,  Brij^ht  ,is   the  mom  in|    sun 


-jztzczt 

The  north  and  south  their  sons  re-Mgn,  And  earth's  foundation  bend  ; 


}^z$z±i:^tz?^*-lXzf^^z:^[z='z:±:i^czzj:zL'^h^z^z^-^rXV^^ 

2  The  King  who  wears  the  splen-ilid  crown,  The  a  -  ziire'e  fla-inini;   bow  ;  1     .ir.„    -.7-         >    ui     j-  >  •       t--      oi    n    •         jj     .i    i     .  » 

.,.■      I     °  1  •.  1    II  1    •       1  rn    1  1       k-      u,.  „i  1     1     .      )•    WhenZi  -  on  8  b  eedine,  conq  ring  King  bhall  sin  ana  death  ue-stroy, 

Ihe   ho  -  ly       cit   -   y   sliall  bring  down,  io  bless  his  church  be-luw ;    J  6.  ^-^    i       b  o  it 

±:zM4i:c-z-'Eiz±zt:^t—t±^:ii^.^E^=::^ 


Metre  2. 


C^LV^RY.    C.    M. 


Clolh'd  as  a     bride,  Je  -  ru  -  «a  -  lem    All   g!o  rious  fliall  de  -  scend. 

ES:3=i^3ti=5E^~g=qEESE35EE;p 

--[zzt-^zzLz^z\zz^-±zz:zEzzz2zz  zi\z:izztz^:^z^±^r^i:lr 

The  morning  stars  8hall  join    to    ting,  And  Zi  -  on's  shout  for     joy. 

l^^il'igf^iiijigit:-' 


4.0 


1  My  thoughts  that   oft  -  en  mount  the  skies.    Go  search   the  world  beneath, 

::j:rzzr-z:izr— --irTzzziqriiiiriirzcrizzrqziJizz":!— c 
r|:^=3-3:g=E^Ji:fc3i:.:|:3vf:J:J:az|.z-r.*zd:lt| 
i^si.^ — ^_^i.:5i^_3 — i — ;:^— *- — »--    -L — J- ^.x^-.t: 

2  The     ty-rint,    how         he    tri-iiniidis  hero,  His    tn-phio-:  spread  around  I 

3  These  skulls,  whatghastly  fig  -  u  res   howl    How   luailie-some  lo  (he  .cvcrJ 

Jiiilliiliiilgliiipiil 

4  Bi  I  where  th«  toul*.  lbos«_Ueathle«8  (hinge  That-    lett  tliat  dy-iiig  clay  ! 
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C  AL  V  AT?  Y-Contiirued. 


Wliere  nurture  nil  in     ru-in  lies,   Where  na-ture  all   in    ru  -  in  lies,    And   own°.  ....■■ And  OCTng_^.._. And  owna lier    Bov'rcign,  Death. 


J     And  lieap^ofdiist  and  bones  appear.  And  heaps  of  dust  and  bones  appear,  Thro'  a  H . .  .^ Thro'  all Thro'  all the  hol-low  ground. 

TheBc'aro  the  heads  we  late-ly  knew,  Tliesc  are  the  heads  we  lately  kneff,  So  bean- So   bean-., So        beau-  ■ teous  and  eo     irise. 

Wythou^its,  now  stretch  onl  all  your  wirtgs,  My  thoughtB,  now  alretch  out  all  your  wings.     And  trace.  And  trace.  And  trace e   •   Jer-ni  -  t/. 

Metre  Various-  DISMISSIOIST    ANTHEM. 

|isiiiiiililiifpiiiiiliiiiiilii|lipiiii 

1  Lord,  dismiss  us  with  thy  blessing,  Bid   us     all   de-part  in  peace  ;Sl:ll  on  gospel  nian-na  feed-ing,  I'uresc-raph-ic  lore  in-crcasc  ;  fill  our  hearts  with 

plgigiipSiiiliiiiiliiiiiiipigiSS 


gISMISSIODN-    ^NTHEM-Continued. 
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:z:;^zzp=??f^^ 


{ 


iiipiilii;i2Pilifiii;i§ipliilp|ii^ligl 

e.n.oIa.ion,  Up  to  tl.ee  our  voices  raise.  When  we  re>.ch  .hat  blissful  station,  Then  we'll  give  thee  nobler  praiBe,  Then  we'lt&c,  And  we'll  .ing  hallelujah  I  Amen,  hall* 


uj.Ul  And  we'll  Binghallel^ah,  Amen  hallelujah  to  God  and  the  Lamb.  Hallelujah  for-ev-er,  hal-le-h-jah  for-ev-er,  Ilal-lc-lu-jah  for-ev-cr  and  eve^  A-ml. 

llilfliiti^tgiiiiiii^liiiiiliiiigiiil^ 
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Metrk  4. 


FA.RE^WELL.    8,r,8,'?',8,7,8,7 


.4h- 


1  Farewell,  motlierl  Je  -  SU9  calls  nie,  Far  a-way  from  liome  anil  thee :  )  ,-,  ,,  ,,  ,  ,,  „  ,,  „„•  „,„  p.,,i,:„„„„„  „;  ,;„^  ,.,„„ 
Vn-.i,!,.  i„„„  .  „  .1  M  w'l  .1  11  1  I  ^  I'are-wel  mother  do  not  pain  me  isy •thine  ag-o  -  ni  -  zing  woe; 
i^artlily  love  no   more       on  thrall- mo,  \V  litn  ihe  bloo'.l-y  rrosa        I     jico.  i  *  j  n  o  • 

2  Farewell,  father !  oh  how  ten-der  Are  llie  chords  that  bind  me  liere;)  »t  c;  •  i  ,  ,i  .  i  „  r>,„,i:  •  ,i  i  .,  .;„j  a^^ai 
T  '..  ,  ,11  I  1  -.1  .  ,  I  rvo,  niv  bavior  !—wert  thou  tearless,  bendingo  crtlie  bii-ried  dean? 
Je-siis    aid    rae      to         snr  -  rcn-der      All      I    love  with- out      a          (c.-u;/               -  .  i-. 

|lliiiligliiiillifaiiB;iilieii:liillliiii 

3  l';irewell,  sis-lcr !  do       not     nress  me       To     thv  vo'iiiirand  throbbing   liearl  ;  (  ,.  n       i  i    •      i      .  i      ,,         i      rr        i       ■         .         ■     .i 

oi,    .,       1  1-    ,'  ,    o-       .    "   ■■  .  .    '  r  i^irewe  I  paleaiidsi  -  lunt  broth-cr!     Ilow  I  grnve  to  p  ini  thee    so; 

Uli,  no     long-er     now      dis-lress    me!    Sis  -  ter,  ms  -  it-r,  we      must       I'.art:    \  '  n  i  . 

Metre  2.       TPIE  DYING  FENITENT.  G.  M. 

1  As  on  '.ho  cross  the  Savior  hun;;.  Aud  wept,  and  blud,  :iiid  du'd,  Hr  pour  d  b;iiv:it ion  on  a 
"Jesus,  tliouSoiiandlioirof  licav  n,  Thou  spotless  Lamb  of  God'  Isui-  lliee  balli'd  in  sweat  and 

iiiiiiBiiiiHiiiii 


liiil^iillisiilii;: 

Thoscfond  arms  cannot dolaiu me.    Dearest  mother,    I     must  go. 

pliiiailglilfliliK 

At  this  hour  so  sad     and  cheerless,  May  not  burning  teav-Ow'       shed. 
Father— IMother— Sister— lirotlier— ,Te-sws  ealls;  O  let      mc  ko 


5^4 
:-JZ7f 


All.!  Ill  iheyiefriesoflhy 
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wretch  That  langaUli'd  at  hUsitlc:  His  Crimea  willi  inward  grief  and  sli.inie,  The  penitent  confess'J;  Then  turn'd  his  dying  eyes  to  Christ,  And  thus  hia  pray'r  addesa'd  ' 
tcarf,  And  wcli'riiig  in  tliy  blood."  Yet  quickly  from  ihesesccntsof  woo,  In  triumph  I  lion  fhrilt  rise,  Burst  lliro  I  lie  gloomy  sliades  of  death.  And  shine  above  theekieB. 
dealli  Let     me   a  shar  -  er       be."  His  prav'r  thedv-ing  Je  -  :-u3  heard,  And  instantly  replies  ;     "To-day  thy  part-ing  soul  shall   be  With  me  in  Par-a-dise." 


Methe  2. 


DETROIT.    C.    :M. 


1     Do  not     I     love  thee,     O     my   Lord?     Be-!  old    my    heart  and    see;       And  turn  etch  curs  -  ed       I  -  dol         out.  That  dares  to      ri  -  val     thee. 


pSPilp^ipliE^il:3^^=i^El^fip£l!g3i^ll3£llf;^=5^^ 


w 


2    Do    not     I    low   thee  from  miv     soul?  Then  let    me    nothing     love;    iJead   be     my   heart  to     eve  -  ry        joy.  When   Je  -  sus     can-not    move 


-■& 1 '--1— +*rB) i-wl-^-^-- 


:zij:d: 


-l±:^^^ii:=±-tzl:r=±:^»Ei:|3-'^"^'^ 


3     I>  not     thy  n:ime  iiie-lo  -  dii.ii-i     still.     To   mine    at- "en -live    ear?     Doth  not   each    pulse  with  pleasure  bound,     My   Sa  -  vior's  voice  to    hear. 


3  Is  not     thv  n:ime  iiie-lo  -  dii;u-i     still.     To    mine    at- "en -live    ear?     1 

4  Ma-t  ihoM  a  iMuib   in        all  tiiy  flick,      I    would   disdain  to         feed  ?  Hist  thou   a        foe    be  -  fore  whose  face        I      fear    thy  cause   to    plead? 

5  Thou  know'.st  I  iove  thee,  dear-est  Lord;  But     O!     I  long    to        soar,     Far  from  the     sphered     n)or-tal      joys.     And  learn   to     love  thae  more. 


318  Metbe  Various.  A-NTHEM.    The  Earth  is  the  Lord's.  24th  Psalm. 


1  Tlie  earth  is  the  Lord's  and  the  fulness  there-of;  the  world,  and  they  tluit  dwell  ihere-in,  2  For  he  hath  founded  it  upon  the  sea?,  and  cs-tab-Iished  it  up- 


35:fessl|EE!£feifelllSifi^ilfeEE;ffe^^ 


on  the  flood  ;  Who  shall  ascend  into  the  hill  of  the  Lord?  And  wliosluill  stand  in  liis  holy  place?  lie  that  hath  clean  hands  and  a  pare  heart ;  Who  hath  not  lifted 


^l^=l^\^=^=E=:^i'J^^M^M£i^i 


sliEliiSiiilil^lSEgliiMgsgeieiS 
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m 


THE  EARTH  IS  THE  LORD'S-Continued. 

i;p  Ills  soLiI  iin  -  to  van  -  i  -  tr,  nor    nworn     de-ceit-ful-ly.  5  Heshsll  receive  ilia  blcasing  from  the  Lord,  And  righteousness  from  Ihe  God  of  hU  sal-vi-tion. 


HeBhall  receive  the  hIcFfingfrom  the  Lord,  And  rigliteouf-ncss  from  tlie  God  of  lii^falvation.  G  Tliis  is  the  generation  ofthem  tliat  seek  lliy  face,  that  seek  thy  face  O 

lijliillii3iiliigiiiiiiiilssililii^P!l:i^^ 


320  THE  EARTH  IS  THE  LORD'S-Continued. 


Ood  of    Jn-cob,     7  Lift  up  you^  Iveada,  O  je  gates,  And  be  ye  lift  -ed  up  ye  ev-er  -last-ing  doors,  And  tlie  King  of  glory  all  all  couiein,  The  Kin~  of  glo-ry 


5=:ji:iia:ijcz:i7rir2Zi-2r-r;i:q-3:i 


sliall  come  in,  The  King  of    glory  slinll  come  in.     8  Who  is  this  King  of  gl6-ry?  who  islhlj    King  of  glu  -  ry?     Tho     Lor.t?,         The      Lor.D,        strong  suiil 

ilisllfilliiileiEl^gliiiiiiltolilis^lilisI 


THE    EJ^RTH    IS    THE    LORD'S-Continxied. 
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Ililliiiiilliiiiiife5ii?la;i:^is§|giiiiigg 
iS|Mlillli^Mf#ilil3ilig^PSpiig 


/      miglilj  Th«     Lord,         the     Lord,         mighty  in     bat-lie.         9  Lift  up  your  heads,  O  ye  gates;  E-vcn  lift  ihem  up,  yeeverlasting  doorp,  And  ihe  Kingof 


ifyshal!  aoiEc  in,  the  King  of  glo-ryaliall  tome  in,  TheKingpfglory  Bhallcome  in.    Who  is  this  King  of  glory  7  Who  ii  this  King  of  glo-ryT     The   Lord    of 

if^iiiiiliilliiiSiliiiiiitiilili 
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THE    EAUTH    IS    THE    LORD'S-Continued. 


i5?;iiiiiiii;iiiliiiiiEiiit^iiifeisiiii-gffi 

^iilsli;l@gliiiiiiiSiiiiiSiiiiii|i^ 

hostc,  The  Lord  of  hosts,        IIk  is  the  King  of  glo-ry,      He  is  the  King,  the  Kin^  of  glo-ry,  He   is  the    King,  the  King  of  glory,    The  King  of  glo  -  ry. 

/^  , s  ^'^  ^     '^^  ^^.  „ '^^       <=-     -(=-     "&"  "'^"5'"  '^> 

Metres.  HORTOIS".    4  lines  7's. 


1  Lord,  we  come  before  the  now,         At  thy     feet     we    .hum  -  bly   bow;  O,  do    not     our        fuit     dis-di.in,     Shall  we   fcc-l;  tlice,  Lord,  inyain? 

gilpi3ilp^;siiilpil;lliiililiSS:ii:ppilp 

2  Lord,  on  thee  our  sonls  depend,        In      com  .  pas  -  lion     now    dc  -  scend  ;   Fill  our  hearts  with    thv  rich  grncj  ;   Tune    our    lips  lo       sing  thv  praise. 

3  In  thine  own  appointed  way,  ^ow  we     eeek  thee,    here    we    stav ;       Lord,  we  know  nut    how      to     go.  Till     a    blessing    thou    be-stow. 
•4  Send  ("ome  message  from  Ihy  word.  That  may  joy      and  peace      uf  -  ford  ;     Let  thy  Spir  -  it       now     iin-part         Full    pal  -  va-tion       lo   each  heart. 


TI-IE    STAR    OF    BETELLlirFIEM.    T^.    M. 
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'hr:::r!::u!::izi''1tZ''^;J^^^  t'''1;;s'"Mn-,^;';::;;'rn^^ :*:■:}  H-:^M,aru  tooodthe  oo.^  u..^.. 


K^f— - 


2  Once   on   lliu   r.iir  -  ins;   si'^is       I     roilc,      T!:e    «tnriii    wa'i        Icjinl,     lliu    ni^ht  w:is   d^rk  ;  i       r,  „„      i.„,       _„_    ,i  „..„,„        „•        ,   i  r 

Tl.e    o-ccanya»-,rdaadrndo-lyb!uw'd    Tbe       vvindtl.at      toss'd     my  fuund'rlng   bark ;  [      ^''P      hor  -   ror    ihcn  my        v,    -tals         froze. 

:>i5:>:-iS:t:1-::i:f:1ii".^r:,*==:?:|:=*=i::rs:4rT^^^-«4-=n=:prfi^ 


3     It     wa-s   niyK'i'Js.  "ly    li^lit.  "ly    all,       It         li.nle     my         d:irk    fore  -  bo  -  din^'^  cease 

Aiid  tliro'  die  storm  and  dsn-g'^r's  tlirall,     It         Ifd    me  to         the     port     of    peace 

-fi-    J^.     -«-  ■ 

y- -r -r— 0  r  -' -T-v    I—  »#  -  T ^-t-^-C-*---  ,--# 


Now    safe  -  ly     moored,  my   per    -    iU 


U^_tzizz:izzzE:^:ia:-iJ="-±:^---'l^-i:=*-tt=tl==tz± 
^z>r;=zzz— r=:,az=i?:z:T:s=Zp»-.r:j:z^:|:zz:z?ZT.z]z=i:i:i:z:i-r==:izzz:r 


0--m 

z;z-rz=-z|:Ez^: 


rtzzitzi 


il 


X==--z:Tz-J=zr;:Tzq=qzTzqzzri: 

tE^E:?:lz^^iE?E?Etz?EE 

i«      the      Star      of        Belli  -  le  -  hem. 
-• ->  ^.  ->.-♦  i--    ♦ — >  p;--'->. — >.^.-X._l-C — p. — 1-* #-X# 1-9 — p,  X_*_l. L_  >, X >. ^_X_p;_^...X_^ — C^_ 


From   eve  -   ry     lio  t.        from      eve  -  ry 


But         one     a  -  lone     the      Si 


De  illi---!/:.e!-;,    1      CC;!;-cd       the       tide       to 


When      Slid  -  d 

:dzzzl;id 


s!ar      a  -  rose- 


Star      of        I3elli-ic  -  III 


z=z;ri:z:'^z::T!].T:zn==r5T-::^:^"-i'-'^~"f=^:iiii-T"^=^=1^^1^ 

*     X..__» i ♦.i.^ ^,.i_j>   ,  t_^.  .♦     i i .  !_. —  L ± ■--^, —  ^ -wm—^ >'-^-'--^ pl-X-rj-^l- 


sin<,'  first         in         night's    di    -    a    -    dem, 


For    -    ev  -  er   and       "or    -    ev  -  er    more. 


Star      of        Beth  -  le  -  hen 


^m^SiE^^^^M^^^^^^ME^^:^^^^^^^^^^^^ 
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Metre  69. 


THE    F^TI-IETILAND.    9,8,9,8,9,8,9,8. 


I 


-■*  +-»— ♦— •-^■— l-r-l +1 1 


;  My  heart  iitui  my  treasure  are  there ;  Where    verdure  and  blossoms  never  f;ide 


1  There      is  a  place  where  my  Iioiieaarc  staid;  My  heart  atul  my  treasure  are  there;  Where    verdure  and  blossoms  never  fade,  And  fieldaaree  -  ter-nal-ly  fair; 


■m-m~» 


2  There    is      a  place  whero  the  angeb  dwell,    A  pure  and  a  peaceful  a  -  bode;  The  joys  of  that  place  no  tongue  can  toll,  For  there     ia     a  pal-ace   of     God: 


:«zz«:z_« 
itlrt^czzriitiizzf:^- 

3  There  in  a  place  where  my  friends  are  gone,  Who  worship'd  andeiiffer'd  with  me;  Exalted  with  Christ  high  on  lii.-;  throne,  The  King  in  his  beauty  they    see: 


:*r  ^Zf^l 


•:5zdzT:::1:=:^zzzz:z^:f 


:zazT:J:=:^zzz 


:;Kz*r±_z±:r»zt:» 


zz^zpztirTZ—— qz:i?^— izeT|jrT:qz:z^::^-z! 


r 


iKz:* 


TzeTt-^T-qz 


:mz-Mz:mz-f:±'-z-iiz, 


:^l:--;±:tz;iiZ3jzzEjt£-i:^ 


4  There   is      a  placewkere  I    hone  to  live,  When  life  and  its  tronbles  are  o'er  ;    A  place  which  the  Lord  to  me  will  give,  And  then  I  dhall  Borrow  no  mors; 


z=bT4=--^-trHi^zIt^-tzz[:tz±:ee^zzzL^^i£-K:J±^^^^:i"^ 

That  blissful  place  is  my    Fa-thcr-land,     By   faith  its  de-lights  I  cx-p!ore  ;  C«mc,  fa-vor  my  flight,  an-gelic  band.     And  waft     me      in  pe;ce    lo    the  shore. 

izEzL-Z^  c:Czvrzl:f:it"f?zt:^I:^'?z^r:s;=z^i;£if.^l 


x:Wzs^zl:Z:it"?:zl::^t:___t:s;iz_ 

That  blis'<fiil  place  in  my   Fa-lher-lan{l,  By  faith  its  delights  1  ex  -  plore  ;  Come,  fa-vor  my  flight,  an  -  gel-ic  band,    And  waft   me     iu   peace   to    the    shore, 


z»z«ziiz«: 
L;z5t.vrziizz:±: 


EEEEF± 


_^_£^:ee 


=:»z  It:  z  u  "-zrzafZi 


ttzzr 


:nzz^-y.^:f.-jg-:f::^z 


^-if:r:MZT———nzzTr-y.^:r-^r:^zzBz:^^~y-^^ 
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THCANKSGIVINQ  HYMN.    14,12,14,12,10,8=6.  335 


-  -^  —\m  w — ■ — <\m  --45-J 
z4;#;lzz::«z*i's:4z*z«. 

1    Wo  plough  Ihn  fcrlile  meadows,  and  sow  the  furrow'd  kind;  But  yet  the  waving  harvest  depends  on  God's  own  hand  ;  It  is  his  mercy  gives  nslho  sunshine  and  the  rain, 


2    By  him  were  all  things  fashioned  around  us  and  afar,  He  made  the  earth  and  ocean,  and  every  shining  star;  He  made  the  pleasant  spring  time,  the  Rumraer  bright  and  warm, 

zz4:«.lzzz:#zaizz;/ztiJtii^z±:jis£tz:l^i*zt:l-i^zfzi'l"zE;f=fe^l:d^^ 


U-H — I — : 
!.5|_^  .Z — I 

,1    }£o  makes  ihf  glorious  suniet,  the  moon  to  sail  on  hijh.  He  bids  tli»  breezes  fan  us.  and  thundering  clouds  to  fiy  ;    Ho  gives  us  every  blessing.— to  hiui  onr  lives  we  owe 


tfe  f  :^:  jiz  f 'zf  Tzi;:i:?Rz^ ji3^:wT5g2-^ 

:Iz4zc:izzzhz--L?z:P_zrI:pzp;^iE±l»4^zb»;h^E:^:I?zE-ffi 


z:-T-iqz— Tzz=Tz:qzzrzT:— r|;:3z=.iZ^p:qzzTz=r— ZTZ^rrrrT^i^rxi^:^^^ 

^h:it  paints  the  verdrini  bi-iiuty,  tbemouutaia  and  tIioi»l,iin 

rbe  golden  days  of  anlumn,  ihe  winter  and  Ihe  stnnii.  Kverv  hi.  s.-ing  we  enjoy  conies  to  us  from  God.  Then  praiso  his  name,  then  praise  his  name,  For  he  is  ever  good,  for  he  Is  oyer  good. 

/fy 

^lz:z:z«L-*l-:^  ^  U"^*— ±  P±Ft  ^z.5zr:z^iz:zz-tbzi^z:iztlq±EtIrrrtti:c;^;pr}pztzzL::P:p-pfpzl^zpz^l-|*- 


He  sent  )l 

0_m 


and  d".iih  and  ' 


mMmmmm^^mi?^^^^^^i^^^§^m 
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Jndante 


.t     o  LOVE  tiih;  lord. 


< 


Arranged  from  Geo.  P£RBY>     i 


O    love   tlie  Loril, 

O   lovC  tlic    Lonl,  O     loTe  tlie  Lo 


0    Idtc   llic     Lord,  for  llie  Lord 


O  love  thu 


E.a J. -^—m—^-L-^ i- « i— si j,_i.^_-^_^-.I.^_^ X 1 1 JET 


for   the         Lord     pre  -  serv  -  ei!i    tlie     f;u;li-fiil;    O    love  llie    Lun',      O   luve   llie 


O    Love  llie  Lord  O      love  llie  Lurd,  fi.r    llie         Lord         pre   -  serv-clli  ilie     lailli-ful:  O    love  tie 


:i:T.d: 


Lord,      O  love    the    Lord, 


for     the    Lord       pre  -  serv-cth    the     failh-ful;  lie     slroni;,       Be     strong      in         the    Loid,  And 


Lord,      ()    love    the    Lord, 


for     (he      Lord       pre  -  perv-elli    the     faith-fiil ;  Be      Stronj 


'  ^    J    \         -: ^- 


i,  ^^^^  Be  strong,       Be 

cmzm-Tz^pzzzzzTzq^izW—Tz^zzji~m:izm—mzzm:Tzczz=:mzY-:czzz^^ZTzp.—^^^ 


Lord,      O     love  the  Lord, 

—tz^t^zzz^-* 


Be  strong,       Be    strong     in        the     Lord. 


Lord>     O    love  the   Lord,  for  the     Lord. 


pre  •  serv  •  elh    the   faith  -  fill ;  Be  Strong,    De  «troi)g,      B»  itrong       iu        Ihu    Lord, 


And 


O    LOVE    TtIK    LO"RD-Continxied. 

:d:i:=i:==3:r:d=d=d:r:n=/: 
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l^i^31?llli;fiiiieiisii;i^ii{3^liiiillige^l 


he  sli:ill      cs- tal)-lUh,    cs  -  tab-!ish  your  heart, 


Be  strong,  IJj  strojig  in     the  Lord,    Andheflialt    es  -  tab- lish,  es  -  tab-lish  your 


—»—»-» I »-»— »'-l-^— BJ— »i  f »— ^--4-^-^— i 


l^n^ 


=^:±:iz=:±;z==z==3=:^:z^E:i>^.Jii^i 


And       he  shall  es - 


he   sh.ill    es  -  tab  -  lish,   63- tab- lish  your  Iicart,  shall  es  -  tab- lisli,  And   he  shall   cs  -  tab  -  lUh  your  heart, 

"^^  '^"  "^"  :?-^— ^:i:^— :5.— * 

he  shall     e^  -  t^b  -  lish,  ea  -  tab-Iish  your  heart, 


1  — r — I i— T  ••— I* — !■  T-'<— "^ — '^"T"« 1 — r  f T-j ^mv^ — — 


Be  strong.  Be  ttrong  in    the  Lord, 


And  he  ehall   cs  -  tab-lisli,  ei- 


li-:=^EEi:lEEEE^fe^E'^l: 


heart, 


And   he  Rhall    es  -  lab-lish   your  heart,  All  ye  who    put  your  trust   in     the   Lord,  All     ye   who   put  your  trust      in     the  Lord. 


i 


ab-li^hyour     heart es   •  tab  -  lisli  your  heart,  All   ye   who  put  your  trust    in    the  Lord,  All     ye    who   put  your  trust    in     the   Lord. 

S=^i2E^ESErEgE3^E^=B|E5Fp== 

leeluill  C3-tab-lish,   And     be  nhall   es  -  tablish   your  heart.  All   ye     who  put   your  trust   in     the         Lord 

E|"fEiE|||Ep:pEj:p=Ep:|;^E^^p^E|E^|Ei^ 


:!iz-^: 


—s- -j— g 0 

tab-lishyonr     heart «»   -  tab  •  lish    your  henrt,  All  ye   who  put    your  trutl    in     the      Lord, 


828        Metee2.  land  of  promise.    C.  M 


1  On  Jor-dan'9  storin-y  bankn   I     filand,     And     cast      a  with-ful     eye,      To  Ca-nxan's  fair  and  hap  -  pj     land,    Where  my     pos  -  scs-siuns    lie; 

2  There  gen-'roiis  fruits  lliat  nev  -  er    fail,       On       Ireen    im-mor-tal  grdw;  There  rocks  and  hill,-(,  and  brooks  and  Talcs,  Witli  milk  and  hon  -  ey    fluw. 


3     No  chill-in"  winds  nor  poieonoua  breath.  Can  reach  that  healthful  shore ;  Sick-ness  and  nor -row,  paiD  and  death,     Are    fe!t  and  fi;:rcd  no    more. 


nziil-g-C-^ — ■«-«'T-^---4-^ — •-■  S-T-e-l—ia-  T  -3— .«"- 


rr-|-|-t-r: 


I 


0     the     trans-port-ing    rapt-'rou»  scene,     That    ri  •  nes     to    my    sight;    Sweet  fields  ar-ray'd  in     IJT  -  ing    green,     And      riT   -    trs     rf    de  -  light 


All   o'er  tho.ic  wide,  ex-tend  -  ed    p!ain»,  Shines  one   e-tor-  d;1     day;    There  God,  l!;e  Son,    for  -  tT  -  er  re:gn»,     And     teat-  lers  night     a    -   war. 


When  shall  I  reach  that  hap-py  place,     And     b«     for  -  er  -  er    blest?     When  ah.i!l  I    »es    my    Fa  •  ther'«    fncr,       And     ii>     hi»     bo   -   torn     rest. 

-P"-  -^-  -#-   -  ^  ^^    -P- ♦.v:^- 


— ^_S_K_:?-_K  ^-^ 


mmM^m^^m=wMm 


:[:-rtc:::t^1 


itr. 


--^i 


MxTSS  I. 


EGr.o:N-.  L.  M. 
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1  Zion  !  awake,  tliystrfngtbr.-n.'w,  Puton  thy  Tubes  of  beauteous  hue;  Ami  let  ili'ajlmiiing  wcild  behold  The  Kin;;'s  fair  daughter  clothed  in  gold,  Church  of  our  God  arise  and  ^hine' 
G  f  miles  and  kings  thy  light  shall  view,  All  shall  admire  aiidlovt,  thee  toa ;  Shall  come  likr-  clouds  ac;-cs3  the  sky,  Or  doves  thi:  to  Ibcir  window  11  j'.  Ziou  awake,  ihy  strength  renew, 

Briglit  witbtbe  beams  of  truth  divine ;  Tina  shall  thy  radianee  stre*m  afariWidfias  !b^  heathen  nations  are,  Wido  ai  the  hea then     nations  are, 

The  King's  fair      da  Lgh ter  ciollii-d  in  gold.' 

giiiiillMliJfi^lii^iililliieiiiiiilillilll 


Pot  onthy  robesofbeanteons    (ne  ;  And  let  th'adtnirin?  vorld behold  The  King's  fair  danghter  cloth 'd  in  gold; 


■-P. 


iSiil^ii^liiiliilig^ 


"Wide  as  the  hea  -  then  nations       arc. 
The  King's  lair  daughter  cloth«dingoId. 

:c:— :r-:t- rr:z:?^:T dz:j  t:-j- r 
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Widt' aJ!<  th<r  hca- thm  n:i.- lion-?  art-. 

Tliv£my>  fuir  ihkofh... Wrcloih'd  in  told. 


330         Metres.        MAHY    AT    THE    SAVIOR'S    TOMB.   8  lines  ^'s. 

1  Ma  -  r/     to     the      Sa  -  vior's  tomb  llasi-ed     at     the     ear  -  l_v    dawn,  Sjiice  she  broiin;lit  a   rich     per-fuine,  But     the  Lord  slie     loved    was    gone; 

2  Je  -  sua    wlio     is         al-waya    near,  Thoii;^U  too  oft  -  en     iin  -  per-c::ivel,  Cuae  her  drooping  heart    lo    cheer,    Kind-ly     nsk-ing  ,      why  she  "riev'd; 

Jp£5ESE^"f=^=3itVaEdE3E-:IfciE^FEcEpE*Ei^|rrErE|Efi^E;^^^ 

^z4i*z=tf=f=E:±-t=>E— ^t->^^— =t:I;tri^=t::L'z=z=li=p:lzEzE^^ 

3  Grief  and  sigh-ing   qnick-ly    fled,   When  slie  heard  hi  s  wel-con:e  voice,    Jnst    be  -  fore   she  tljoiight  hiru  dead,  Now  he    bid.^    her     lieart       re-joicc; 

MEEFE;zEt:iEP=^E^tE^E^E!'ELtfc'^EtEEEEzEcJEEEEbEfe:^EELE#:^:k^ 

4  He  who  came    to    com-fort     her.  When  she  lliought  her  all  was   lost.     Will    for  yonr    re-  lief      a|)pL'ar,  Though  you  now  are       teni  -  peit  -  toas'd ; 

i^EEEtt£=^EzEf:^EEfEc:i;t 

For         a     while    she    ling'r  -  ing    stood,  Fill'd  witli    sor  -  row  and    sur  -  prise,  Trem-bling  while  a   crys-tal     flood         Is  -  sued  froia  her    weep-ing   ,eTi». 


— _=t3zzz^p:l£zz£^zz?zl;czz£iz=c=c:LE-U;zzzzzf;E:it— f=:c;Lt=pzzztztz'z=bzrc— *zlzp^zspzzczfe 

For         a     while    she    ling'r  -  ing    stood,  Fill'd  witli    sor  -  row  and    sur  -  prise,  Trem-bling  while  a   crys-tal     flood         Is  -  sued  froia  her    weep-ing   ,eTi». 

=id=zf?^=jzzd:f=1=-?^zidzrq=ii^zzq=:-:fd-=f*zzzzj::zzrp^qzz:^:f— r=z^zrzziz— 

1  hough  at     first  she  knew     him         not.  When   he    called    lier    by     her    name.  She    her   heav  -  y    grief  fcir   -   got,         For  she  found  him    still  the   sains, 

i«ziE^E|5ziz-f;5Zi3z^;i;§.gizi;|^ii:«^|^ 

What    a         change  his  word  can   make,  Turn  -  ing         darkness    in  -  to         day,   You    who  weep  for    Je  -  bus'     fake.      He     will  wipe  your    tears    a  -  Wnv. 

ti:zrz^z=;iZZi:T:,i=i=izi=^|::c?=r:iiZZ?— ?:r:?z:— ^zz3i|::,_«_«=i:i:qzzd:z:zizp* 

EEEEh=EEE:l£EEE=EEt:EEL£EtEti^£r-EELFEzE&Ecit:*E£«EEt£EzEEEE^^^^ 

On        bis  word  your    bur  -  den     cant,     On     his         love  yonr  thoughts  cm-ploy,  Weeping  for   a    night   may    last.         But  with  morning  conieB  the    jo,7. 


MetukG.  ARIEL.    8,8,^,8,^,6.  331 

1  Oh,  cfiuld      I        spcMK  llie    iii.ilctness    wortlu     Oh.cguld   1  tuiiii^l  ihe  fjlunes  lonh,  Wiiich  in     my     Sa  -  vi.ir  shine !  I'll      S(ar   and  touch     ih* 

2  ]'il      shiK     the,   pi-e-uiuiis  bioiid  Me        spilt,       My  ran  soiii  fnitii  thi- dreal-ful  suilt.  Of       sin    ami  wralli  di  •  vine  :      I'd      einj?   hh    glo  -  rion=!  - 


3   Id      sin'      ilie      <  Iku- -  ac  -  ter-^    lie      bear-;        And  all    the  Torni  of  hive  he  wear-,    ex   -    alt  -  ed      on      his  throne;    In         loft-iest  son^s      of 


^^:t:—t:z<zzT.mzz.m—p7z:^c. 

4    Well  i)ic       de  -  iiylit  -  liil         djv  will    cume,    When  my  dear  Lurd  will  hiingnie  lio:ue,  And  I  »hall   see    his     face  ;  Then,    with    my     Sa-rt'iur, 


heav'n-ly  strings,  nn  I      vie  with      Ga  -  liriel      while  he  siii^s        In 
ZI5ZZ5- 


notes   al  -   most    di   -   vine,         In    notes     al   -   most di  -  vine. 


la^^zrz— :t  z  =r<i:i:aiiia=p-i:zz=z 

E^t£?E:tiJ^£gE?ztE^tE£5EEEJ=E 

[rings,  nn  I     vie  with     Ga  -  liriel      while 
1    per    -   feet 

P5ffZ?Z?=?^|;?L^zi;|3E^|:pE^JppfSEEpp 


^^.._,^  ^}::5rz3zz,5'r.t:3zz.=i-z:=rq:zz:z:=i:ir.|z  -  t  d=a=zzzLzi= 

-d-      C--     -9-     -#-     -*-    -d-      •^    •^      •^ 

ri<{hl-eou>-ness,        In     nhiehall    per    -    feet     hcav'n-Iy  dresp.         My     suiil     shall  ev   -   er   shine,     my  soni      shall         ev- 


I'zz" 

«weci-esi  praise,    1    wouiil     to 


e. 

e. 


ziz\z:izz 

...er     shir 


ev   -   er    -    last  -  ing  days,      M*k 

r-JkT-K. 


.1)1      his        i;lo  -  ries     known.  Make  all       his 


.  ries     known. 


gga-t^E^|:^Epg^p^E^Et:-a:fjZEjz;3Z^pjf3^E^jE|:?E;fesE: 


firotii -er,  Ftiesd,  A    blwt      »   -    t*r  -  u\  »  1/    Til  epend,        Tii   r  umpli  -  aiil        io        his  grace,    Tri  -  umph-snt        in....;.'...-. bia        grace. 
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MsTRE    15. 


BE    JOYFUL   IIN"   GOD    11,8,11,8. 


1   Be  jovfiil  in  Go;I  all  ve  lands  of  tlieeanh.  Oh  serve  him  witliKladne3<  and  fear  ;  <    tli-/-.    j        jti.        ui  wu        •  -.u  u-   o        u  n 

Exult  in  IxU  presence  with  music  and  mirth,  With  love  and  devotion  draw  near-  (  •T'^hovah  i.  God,  and  Jehovah  alone,  Who  reignflwith  hisSon  above  all, 

2  Oh.  enter  liis  galea  with  thanksgiving  and  sonp'.Yonr  vow  ia  liis  temple  proclaim  :  1  ,^  i  ■    .1     r       i   •  -1.1  j    1    j  .u  1       n  •   1.     j 

u;   ...,;.   T,,-,i  .„oi,„i;„,,=  ..„„„„ir„„„  .,-  i^L      >    jii       u„     t       ui      •'>  For  good  la  the  Lord,  inexpresaiby  good.  And  we  are  the  works  of  his  hand, 
ilispraise  wall  meluuious  accordance  prolong,  And  bless  his  adorable  name ;       J  •  f  j&        . 

r^TT-STT — "zPzicr — i-"i!;«-"z— t — iz:]— i-=lz» 1 — itE''jX.'-'^~~~^''^'''c'rM-rB — fzlzfz-z]- — Wikr' 

t»ia:zcz±:#zzzzz^z^z*:±:tr^zJzz??~r^rf— ' — '-r^ -"-*-*-+--' -Hi — +-1 — i 1 — r— ^-+-^-"!-i — o-|-d-r--'-d-tt-i-.'r*-r 


iillE^l^^iie^iSsailiiyiii^Miiilii^lfi 


Metrk  37. 


BABYLONIAN"    CAPTIVITY.  4  lines  lO's. 

:#z;iz— pz|:^t:— #z,:izdzqzd:f qzzlifi:  / i^zjiz^z— p— i:-i-^«=":^ 
£zbzzzEzl;b:t.-nzhzczzz:tr:±::^il»:  /  ]^zi:4zt;zl:tzzziJz=:^:=t:±x:itz^:z^:±zz::izz:E 


cz— t:»z^z^_^_ 

^pzlfzLzizibztzzp  _ 

And  weare  his  people  his  sceptre  we  oyfn,  His  sheep,  and  we  follow  his    call. 

-— i::;rzz— zjzzzqiTz^zjzdzzcr^T:— :]zdzgz— :r;~:rf:' 
zdz±;zzi?|Jz«z^fHz?^-BzSzF?f?z,z.=^zqzi4::l7^-l,: 

rqzT:zzzizzlzqzz]ZT-j:--K-a— f^T*-i^^^=j:fd:=3rrr 

E^i.^-E'^?E-E^1fez?:^£tr:i:E3^E^BEcl?:l:^iL 

His  mcr-cy  and  truth  from  e-ter-ni-ty  .stood,  Andshall  to  e- ter- ni-ty      ptand. 

Egzf^?E^^:gE*:T-^fc?EKfH5=^gE^-:f-H5 
zz:zzll:-— - -cztz-TT — "    -r-t:^dt^^--Z=±--^z;zi:a^aiS::t 


zf^z\zz±:\zzz:';Jz:=^z=z:±:n:^z:^:z^ 

1         A  -  long    the     banks  where  Babel's  cur  -  rent  flows. 


-zirz*zz-t:zzz=:1z=zz— :±:q=:^zq--zq:±zz;z=' 
M^_dzt:.zzz:-==a-zd,i:-.-z.=^zz|3:l=: 

2     The    tune  -  less         harp  that  once  with  joy       we         slning, 

5Z?*^z-z|:»z:»:^z^z:*:5z|:t^i^zzi-z^:t|zz:5= 


I 


'f^--$£l:i 


— :d: 


3     Tlie    b.(rb'-rous    ty- rants         to    in  -  crease    the  woe, 

T  j  ♦• ^ ': T  t": — rr~*~*"    I — ■ — 


^^^^^ 


BABYLONIAlSr   CAI>TIVITY-ContiTnaed. 
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)ur  cap-tive  bands  ia   fiffp  dctxjndence  Rtr;i_v'd,  While 

iliiilliiilJiill^i 

Vbere  praise  empl^  v-.d,  and  niirlii  inspired  tlie  lav,  In  n 


Our  cap-tive  bands  in   dt-ep  dctxjndence  Rtr:iy'd,  While  Zi  -  on'a  fall  in  sad  re-niem-brance  rose,     Ih-r  friend,  her  children  mingled  with  the  dead. 

Where  praise  empl.y-.d,  and  mirth  inspired  the  lay.  In  mourn-fiil  si  -  lence  on  the  wil-low-s   li'iog.     And  growing  grief  prolongeil  the  tedious  day. 


Willi  taunt-ing  fiiuile*  a  song  of  Zi  -  on  claim. 


:id  ea  -  cred  praitie  in  Blrain°  -tifli'.nfi"  flniv.  While  ihey  blaspheme  the  great  Jehovah's  name. 


-P-I 

':'£-\ 


Wiiils  Zion's  fall  in  sad  r*-m''m-hr:ince       rose. 
In  mournful  si  -  Innce  on  tlli-  willows  himj,. 

Bid  sacr»d  praise  in  strains  melodious         flow,.. 


HXTRE  2. 


£-4- 

^^^4= 


JERUSALEM  I    My  Glorious   Home !    C.  M. 

iSl3SsSiifp?illllii:Hill^l^lliiii^ 

Je-rti-»a-leni,  mv  glorious  home!  Name  ever  dear  to  me!     When,  When  shall  my  labors  have  an  end.  In  joy In  joy 
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JERXJSALEM-Continued, 


-(§    — o-  _ 

In  joy and  peace  and   thee.     Oh  when,  llion  cily  oriiiy  Goil,S'i;ill  F  tliycmirts ascend, Wliere  congregations  ne'er  break  up,  Ami  Sali'j.ith^  have  n» 


§^i^^MESs±^^i^i^S^^^^^^Mi^}m^S^^ 


- — f —^f f  "~^T~^~T~^~T~  ~i'  ~  F^^f  "^f""''  *|  *'^-  *~^  f  o^*  |"^~-*--'*  "^  r^-*"f 


end?    There  bap-pier   bow'rs     tlian  E  -  den's  bloom,  No  sin  nor  aor-row  Icno.v  :    BlestseatsI  blont  seats  !  thro' rude  and  sloriny  scenes,  I  onward  press  to  yon,  J 


JEIlUi:.Ai:.EM-Continuea. 
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r:E=:c=±:zz£rl:E=£E£t=£-izzP=c=±:zz^i^;±:Ezi?±3.pr;;zzi^i;t-p:i-i:rii=;l.?^^ 


* fc  J^ fc.l-__ftLX-_,,^ .i j^.l.^^_^_H_J._12_^-^-X.^_^.X-^L.^ ■- J.___X _i iix 

ward   press     to     von,    to   you,     to     you,      Je  -  ru  -  sa  -  leai !     Je-ru-su-leni !  Name  ever  dear  to      me!         Why  should  I  slirink  at  pain  and  woe?    Or 

[Z_l 1__1 [Z_L . i ^.X-p,JL|^.^, — I., — /_y«[_I.|Z_i_-I-B-I-^ I-C_| — i_.Ii; 1 L_I.^        zt 


:tz=:pzz:p; 


z^:=i:b4Zzz^:i:czgz:t:Ezc^:f:c=tt:ttrfiqzzt:±-_^ 


=eI=eIee;^=I^?:I^I;^^I5E:s^ 


feel    at    death      clis-may?    I've  Ca-naan's  good  -  ly  land in     view,  And  realms  of  end -less    day.    Je^ni-sa-lcra,  ray  glorious  home!  my 

zz:=zzzzztzz=f;b:i£zsztzc::±:=z:l=^z±:: 


I3G 


JERUSALEM-Continned. 


i^33i3i5^lE5liiE=E;it33i^lg^l=^^f^^ 


---T- 


.xzsrt 


1  -^ 1  — — 1 1— — — T    -     ■■-'     — •■■■-■■Y 


soul  stiil  pants  for    thee;  Tiien,  then  shiU  my  !a  -  bora  have  an  enJ,  When    I. 


thy    joys,. 


When 


^mm^^--^' 


mdzi; 


fe!i-^: 


1.^ — J ^-m-0 


--K— ,— 


-;i=a;f3i3E55^E^^i3=iFa=||3jji3|3j=.===^,^,^^ 


zi-dz^:t:^^^:i:^—^:i 


_^.x.^_ 


\ thy    joys    shall      see.  When  I  thy    joys    shall     aeel    Js  •  tii  -    ea  •  I  era  I  Jo  -  ru  •  ea  -  Itm!     Kaire  ct  •  er    dc-»r      to        me. 


W^^l^^^^^^^^^s^^^^^^^^^^^^^?^^^^ 


-Ui Li- 


Giq-Tz: 


— -j-t— -< 


Metue  3. 


CRANBROOK.    S.    M. 


337 


llruv'ii  wiihllie  icliu  ^l,all  resoiiiul,  Heav'n  wltluhculidhliall  resound, 

liS3llppllfMig|fpfiiIlMBiiii^^ispi 

1  Grace  'lis  a  [ileus  -  ill};    si,iind,      liar  -  mo  -  nioiis       to      llie         ear;  Ilcav'n  witli  tho  <  c'in=hall  resound,  with  iheeoliofliall  refioiiiid, 

Ileav'ii  witli  the  echo  shall  re-fomid Ileav'ii  with  tlie  eelio  tiliull  resound 


Ueav'u  witli  the  ecl.o^ball  r<.8ound,  with  the  echo  i-liall  reisouod^ 


-And  all  the  earlhshal  I  hear, 
And  all  llireirih  hh»ll  hear,  And  all  Iheeartti  ^liall  lie.lr,      And    all    the    eaillithall     hear. 


2  Grrc?  first  cnntrrveJ  a  wa7 

'111  save  lebellii.iiH  man; 
And  :ti|  i|,e  i-leiw  that  ar:ue  dl«plaj-(i, 
W  bijii  drvw  I'lie  ni  n;lr.^u.-i  plau. 

3  Gr'03  led  my  rnvinp  feet 

V»  Ire.  d  t  ic  lieiwenly  road; 
AikI  new  ^U|lp^er•  each  huiir  1  meet. 
While  I'usxing  uii  tu  G.>d. 

i  Grace  all  the  work  shall  crcwu, 
Thioiiyli  everlar-tiiig  days; 
It  lay?  in  heaven  the  lupinust  PlOhe, 
And  »eU..de*erv»f  ih^praise 
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338  PA^RTING   AVORDS.    8,7.8,7,8,8. 

1   Ui  u.e  Ko  li.e  <).v  is  breMki„K  :  De.-.r  ..nm|...ni"»^  let  me  so !  I    Upward  now  I  bend  mv  wnv,  P.rt  we  I, ere  at  break  of  dav,  Part  we  here  at  break  of  day. 
\  e  navesju-iil  a  night  of  wakiii;;.  In  Uie  wllde^^lt■^s  lieliiw  :  I        '  •        •  •  ' 


ii^^|S|;S|ii3||;i(B;^{il|giifiiliii:iill 

2  Let  me  go  I  luu^t  not  tarry,  3  \Vf  h»ve  traveled  b)ng  tojether,        4  'Ti-s  not 'larknes^^sratlierinj  round  me,  5  Heav'n's  broad  <biy  lintli  o'lr  me  broli*iH 

Wrestling  thus  with  doubts  and  fears:   HmiuI  in  hand  and  liearl  in  heart;  Tliai  wit  hd  raws  me  from  voiir  si^lit,         Kar  bt-yimd  e;irih"s  span  of  sky  ; 

Ansc'8  wait  luy  soul  to  carry  Both  thro'  fair  and  stormv  weather,         Walls  of  liesli  no  tMore  cati  bound  me,     Am  1  dead  !— nay  by  this!  token, 

Where  my  risen  Lord  appears.  And  'ti<  'lard  I  'lis  hard  to  part.  But  translated  into  li.^hl.  Know  that  I  have  ceased  to  dift. 

Friends  and  kindreds  weep  not  so —     While  1  sigh  farewell  to  you,  Like  the  lark  on  mo'iniino:  wincr.  Would  yon  solve  the  myntery, 

If  ye  love  me  let  me  go.  Answer,  one  and  all,  adieu.  Though  un-een,  ye  liear  me  sing.  Come  up  hither, — Come  and  see. 


Metre  9. 


LTSCHER.     0,6,6,6,7,7. 


iPiii3lilliliiBii^lliilli^ilii:^SIiS|g 

1   Weicoine,  delislitfol  morn, 'IMioM  li.ivof  sacri-d  rest!  I    t.^         .i     .       .     •       r         .   i-         i  ,   •  .   i-  i  ,  i    •  .   i- 

1  bail  thy  kind  reiutn  •  Lord  make  ihise  ni.imr'iis  blest  •  f   ^ '"'°  '"« 'ow  train  of  mortal  joys,  I  so  ir  to  reach  immortal  joy.s,  I  soar  to  reach  imraortaljoyc  ■ 

iiiiiiiSM^Ii[iii£iiil^§3fsifiii=Sil^ 


Metre  3. 


jSLiiisr.  s.  M. 
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1    How  charming  i»       the    place.     Where  my   re  -  deem  -  er    God,     im-veilj   the   -beauties  of     hi»    face.     And  i<liedi«  hio      love        a-bruadt 
3  Here,' on      tlio  luer  •  cy     «eat,   With      ra  •  di  •  ant        glo  -  ry  crow  I'd  Oir  joyful  eyas  be-ho  d  him  sU,  And     Emile    on        all-    a  -  round. 


lilif?!^^:!: 


of    their  hearts. 

iailsli^iilliiiiiilllslliiliiiniipil^ 


5  To  them  his   sove-reign      will.     He    gra  -  cious-ly         im- parts;  And     inre-lurn         ac-ceptg,  with  8niil,e$,  The  trib-iite  of    their  hearts, 


2  Not  the     lair  pat    -    a  -  ces,  To  which  thegreai  re  -  fort,  Are 


Are   once   lo         be       com  •  pared  with  this,  Where  Jesus  holds  his  court; 


4  To   hint   their  pravers  and  cries,  Each  hum-ble  soul  presents; 


=j=j:ii?E^jE|i=fi 


He  list  ■  ens  to  inelrl>ro-ken  sighs.  And  grants  them  all  their    wants. 


a      place  With  -  in  thy  blest  a  •  bode,  A  •  mong  the      chil  •  dren         of  ttiy  grace,  The ser-rants  of  my     God. 

:Sriiiti^ilii:iljr^p£iiiiiSlillP 


340  Metre  4. 


HUMII^ITY.   8,7,8,7. 


I   I.et  Ihy  {■race,  Lord,  make  me  lowly,     Humble   all    mv  swell-ins;  pride:  i  ,.,,  ,     ...  .  •       •  xt  .  ■   ■      i 

Fall-en,     guilt  -  v    and     uii  -  l.i.- ly.  GrealiieHsfrum  liiiue  eve.  I'll  hide  r  " '^'"■'"   *"'   *''""    •■*'•?"•-'"«-  Nor    at    eanli-ly    lioimrs    aim, 

.2  Weau'dlVomeartliVdelii-ive  pleisnre  ,    In  lliv  Live    I'll  seek    for   iniue:^,        ,     .        .  ,,,    ■    .    .  ,.       .      ,      ,         ,  , 

Placed  in  heavn  niv  no  bier  treasures.   Karth  I    qui-el-ly      le  - -i..,,       }  Hiu- ll.e  transient  world  de-spis-ing.  On   the  Lord  my  hope.-!  re  -  ly  ; 


CAXA.    4  lines  ll's. 


No  am-bi-lioiis  Iieisht  desiring  Far  a.-bove     my    hum-ble  claim. 

iPiiililSilillE 

Tbu- mvjovs  from  liim  arising   Like  himself  sliall    nev- er    die.         | 


Metre  H. 

iilillilfililliiigiei 


f^# 


1  '  X)(\   this"  and   re  -  uii'ni-ber     the     blood  ilial        wa: 


Kre    Cal-va-iv's         Viclim    to    slaufrb-ier        was  led.    J 

liiiiPiilpl^tiiiliiiitl 

2        Re  -  iiieni  bi-r  lliat     Viu  -  Ton     o'er  dealh  and     loe  (.'raveij 

lie         lis'clli       'or     •     ov  •  rr    Ills    (leo  -  |iie       lo  ^'ave.     \ 


CANA-Continued.  341 

When    sad     and  '    for    -    6a    -    ken,      Thg    gar  -  den       a     -     lone        Gave         ear      lo         his        sor  -  row,      and       ecli  -  oed  fiis  moan. 

O,       take      wiih    thanks  r  giv  -  ing      ihis  pledge  of      his       love, —        The         fore  -  isste      of        rap  -  lure,       e     -     ter   -    nal  a    -    ■>    l>ove. 

Metres.  ST.    T^ATJL'S.     S.   M. 

1  BrhoW,  whai  wondrous  grafeThe  Father  haih  besiowd,    On     sin  -  ners  of    a     inor-ial    race.       To  call  them  eonc  offod  !  To  rail  ihetn  eons  of  Gud.  . 

2  Nor  doth  it  yei  ap-pear    How  great  we  mrret     be    mails;  But.  when  we  see  our  Savior    here,  Weshall  be-like  our  Head,  We  shall  be  like  our  Head. 

3  A  hope  so  mucli  divine  May    Iri  •  als    well    "enduie;     May    pg  -  li  -  fy  our  eonis  from  sin.     As  Christ  the  Lprd  is  pure,  A3  Chrial  the  Lord  is  pnrC- 

4  If  in   my    Father's  love     1     Fh.ire    a       lil  -  ial    part     Send   diwn   iliy  -spir-t     like  a     dove,     To  rest  up-on  my  heart.    To    re»t   up  -  on    my    heart, 
jj     \Ve  would  po  longer  lie  i;ike  slriyes  beiieiiil)  ili^  inrgny,.  O41'  IJ"!>  i»h.Tll  Ab  ba,    F^-tlier  crv,  y\nd  llioii  the  kiiidrefl  own.  And  'hou  the  )tindred  OTH. 
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Metre  11, 


GARDEl^.    It's. 


1     TVbila  riu-.ure  wa.Mnk-.i.jf  m  Mill-neps  to  rtrst.  The  last  te^iii.s  of  day-light  shone  Jim  in  ihe  weat.  O'er  fie..J5,i>  tl.r  im. ...-    ^nt.  vuy  wan-i^ring  fvet     Then    led  me  t.rmnse  in  !«"ii<i  l-.ue  -  \y  le-tre^it. 


dz;d:i:dr-r^ij:qrqT— |::?5a:T^t^-; 


8  While  passing »  jar-don    t    piused  tho.i  to  hear       A    Ti.ice  faint  and  pl.intiva  f-mu  ...n  ili.l...«    thn-<:     Tn  v  .L-o  or  t>ie  .mi  r-'rcr  affott-ej  m^   h»;.r  .      In    ag-o- n/  nl"Ji'i'-- "ii^  P""-  s  "-"«''«  r^f»- 


t  T  ^i-^Top-'d  n  TTirtTr»*'nt.  th^n  tnrnptl  mo  to  j»p(» 

What  Man  of  Oompa«;sion  thi^  StninFpr  could  be  I 
I  saw  Him  low  kn''**lin(r  upcm  the  cold  ground. 
Alone  on  a  spot  in  tU«  garden  he  found. 

Jlis  mnnM**  wa«  vrft  hv  the  dpw?  of  thp  niirht ; 
JTtB  look^  hvn'>lpmoon>>i'am'^  were fflist 'nine  and  briffht; 
Hi#  eyes,  brlj;}it  as  diamonds,  to  hoawen  were  raised, 
.-^JUle  A^jgvlv  »  yroji^ey  «tooil;rftHl>L<l^ini  amaz«d  t 


5  So  dopp  werf  his  sorrows,  so  fpi'vrnt  l;i«  prayer". 
Tlial  down  o'«Thic  ho^^om  rolN-d  '^■wcat.  blond,  and  tears! 
I  wf  pi  to  brJiold  Tlim  !  I  asU»  d  Him  his  n^.nif ! 

He  answen  d*  **  'Tis  Jesus  !  from  beavtn  I  came ! 

6  "  T  am  thy  R'^dprmor.  for  ihep  T  mnst  dio ! 
The  cup  i*;  most  hiller.  but  c-innoi  pass  by  ( 
Thy  f^ins.  likt^'a  motjntain.  wt'i>*  1^.1(1  upon  Mp, 
An4  ^U  ^^.i^  deep  anguish  1 6uUVr  for  tUeo !  " 


7  I  tfunblcd  with  horror,  nnd  loudly  did  crv. 

•  '■  Lord.  .«avp  a  pnor  dinner!    O  savp.  or  I  dipt" 
K.'  >milcd  whpn  He  Faw  mp,  and  snid  >o  me,  '*LiT«| 
Thy  t^ins,  which  are  many,  I  freely  forgive,"' 

8  How  s-werl  was  thp  mompnt  He  bnrie  ^le  rfjoire! 
His  pmile.  O  how  plea^nnt  r   how  ch''erinr  His  YOic«( 
I  (1»'W  from  ttit'  rnrdpn  to  ^prt  ad  it  abroad. 

And  shouted  "Sulra^l^a"  and  "Glorjr  lo  God!" 


Metre  71  TPTE  0'Rl>H:A]Sr'S  1>R  A YKR.   0,10,10,5,6,5.  343 


1  I  love      to     Ktny  wliere  my  luoili-cr  uleeps,  And  k"-b  "»  each  .itar  an  it  iwiiik-liii;;  jicep'",  Thro'  that  beiid-ing  wil-Iow  which     lone  -  ly 

2  1        Jove      to      kne.  I     on    the  j;rceii  turf  ihcrc,  A  -  far  from  the  scene  of  my    dai  -  ly    pare,  And  breathe  lo    r 


2  1        Jove      to      kne.  I     on    the  j;rceii  turf  there,  A  -  far  from  the  scene  of  my    dai  -  ly    earc,  And  breathe  lo    my     Sa-vior     my     eve  -  ning 

3  I         siill        re  -  mem  -  Ur  liovv  oft    she    led,  And  knelt  mc  by  her  as  wiih  Gi'd  .-hi;  [ilead,  That     I    might    be     his  when  the    cio.l     was 

4  I        love        to      think  how  be-nealii  the  ground,  She  slumbers  in  death  as  a  cap  -  tive  bound,  She'll  sliiia-ber  no  mare  when  the  trump  shall 


_p^.^_.|^g^g_g_^_|_p.^^_^|ip^p_,p_g.|-^_ji^^ 


O'er  my  moth-or's     cruvi.-, 


O  lt   my  ♦noih-er's  jrrave,  Tlirongh  that  bcml-ing    will  -  low,  O'er  my        molh     -    er's         grave. 


O'er  rny  nioth-er's     gr.ive, 


n Si 

3^1 


;2z:=3:22i±na:r.l 


eprciid,  O'er  my  molh-er's    grave,  O'er   my  molh-cr's  grave,  Through  that  bend-ing    wil  -  bi«'.  O'er  my         moth     -    er's         gr^ve. 


Eound. 


844         M«TH*73.  TH:E  HAPIPY  LAMP.    6.4,6,4,6,7,6,4. 

1     There  is  a   hap-py  land.  Far.  far  a-way  :      »  Oh  how  ihey  sweetly  sing.  Loud  lei  his  praises  ring 

Where  sainia  in  glory  stand,  Bright,  bright  as  day:  (  "Worthy  is  our  Savior  King,"  For  ev-er 


2  Come  to  the  happy  land.  Come,  comeawa-yl  (   O,  we  shall  liap-py  be,  Lord,  we  shall  live  with  ihee, 
Why  will  ye  doubling  stand.  Why  vet  delay  ?   \                                      When  from  sin  and  sorrow  free!  For -ev-er     THERE. 

3  Bright  in  that  hap-py  land  Beams  every  eye  .(  Then  shall  his  kingdom  come.  And  bright  above  the  sun. 
Kept  by  a  Father's  hand.  Love  ean-iKil  die  :    i                                           Sainis  shall  share  a  glorions  homel  Reign   EV-ER  -  MOKE. 

Metres.  ISTE  ATsTDER.     S.    IVf. 

1  The  Savior's  glorious  name  Forever  shall  endare.  Long  as  the  sun.  his  irtatchless  fame  Shall  ever  stan  I  secure  ;  Long  as  the  sun,  his  matchless  fame  Shall  ever  s^^nd  secure. 

2  Wondera  of  grace  and  poWr  To  ihoe  alone  beloiis;  Thy  churcb  tho8«  wonders  shall  adore.  In  t*v»'rlastin*5  3ong  ;  Thjchurch  those  wonders  shall  adore  In  everlasting  eongr. 
•               3  0  Israel,  bless  him  still,  Uisuame  to  honor  raise;  Lot  all  the  earth  his  glory  fill,  Midstsongsof  grateful  praise;  Let  all  the  earth  his  glory  Sll,  Midst  tings  of  grateful  praise. 

(  Je*u>VBh,Oodmoa{taiehl  Weapreadita7praiseabroad,Ttira'aUtb«Vforldthy  fameehallfly.OOod,  ttunelsrael'sOod;  Thro' all  tb~  world  tby  fa.me  shall  dy,  0  Oad.  kt. 


METnE74.  IvTEWKIRK.    SlineslO's.  345 

'  ir/:i^-i'/cho^^;''L;l^;inr'r^'l  Z:::^y'l:^X.M■  ru?:if.:art_4'h'™:|}  Soon^thmypU^n,^    end.ed    be.lo,; 


on  mine    eaLt 


2  Frion.Ufonl-ly  cheri;h'(I  Inve  pmM  on  before,  W-iit-iii};  tliey  w;itch  Die  approach-ing    llie  sliore;    (  Sou„j.s  of  sweet  mel-o-dv   fall 
Sinj-ing  to  cheer  me  tliro'iltfaili'schilliii;;  tjloom,  "  Joy-fiil-lv,    joj-fiil-ly    haste     to    lliy  huiue  :"  (  ^■' 

3  Death  with  tliyweapon-^9f  war,  lay    me   low  ;  Strike,  king  of  ter  -  rors     I     fear    n^t  the  blow.;  t   g^..|^^  ^jIUj^^  ^^,,^.1,  ^^f      c  •  tcr  -   ni  ^  ty  dawn; 
Je  -  sus  ha'.h  brd-ken    the  ii;irs  of     the    tomb,  Jov  -  fill  -  ly,    juv  -  ful  •  ly      will     1     go  home.  J 


Home  lo  the    lanu     of  briylil  ti|iii  -  it>  I  g.);  rilgriiii    and  htran-ger    no  more  shall     I    roam,     Joy  -  fol  -  ly,  joy-fiil-Iy  rent  -  ing     at  home. 

<      Il-iifis  of  ihe    ble.<«'ed,  vniir   voic-tJ'  I  heal- •  Kings  wiih  the    liar-mo  -  nv    he.iven'K  high  dome,      Jovfn!  -  ly,  joy-fil-ly  haste     lo     thy  home, 

Deail.  s'lall  be  buiish'<,  hi^Hcep-ire  be  gone  ;  J..V  -  ful  ■  ly   then  sh.ill     I     wit  -  nes   his    doom  ;   Jo,y-ful  -  Jy,  joy  -  fill  -  ly,  safe  -  ly     at  home. 
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•Mktre  76. 


ROCKVAIL-E.    7,5,7,5,'r>5,r,5. 


1  Onward  speed  thy  conq'ring  flight '.  Angel,    onward  sjiccd  ;  Cast  a-broad  thy  radiant  light,  Bid  the  shades  recede  ;  Tread  the  i-dols  in  the  dusi.  Heathen  fune   destroy  • 

2  Onward  speed  thyconq'ring  tli^bt;  Ang9l,  onward  haste;  Quickly  on  each  moantain's  heislu,  13e  thy  sumdard  placed  :  Let  Uu-ljlissfiil  tidings  float  Far  o'er  vale  and  hill, 
conq'ring  flight;  Angel,  onward  ily  ■  Long;  ha^  been  tUcrcifrn  of  night ;  Brinj,'  tho  morning  ni;:h  ;  "Tis  to  theo  the  hcathon  lift,  Their  iin-ploring  wail ; 


4  Onward  speed  thy  ccnq'ring  flight;  An-gel  onward  speed  ;  Hlonihig  bursLs  upon  the  sight ;  'Tis  the  time  decreed  :  Jo-mis  now  his  kingd< 


,  Thrones  and  empires  fall, 


Metre  75.         LA-^STGDOISr.       8,7,8,7,6,6,6,6. 


spread  the  gosptl's  holy  triifl,  Spread  the  Gospel's  joy. 

J     ^-S  -  d     -^      / 

\      Till  the  sweetiv  echoing  note,  Every    bo  -  som   thrill.       < 

Hiiiiiilgiiiiiii: 


]5ear  thera  heaven's  holy  gift,  Ere  their  courage  fail. 
i^nd  tbe  joyous  Bong  a-wakes,  "  God  is  all        in    all." 


1  W.Ttchnien  I  on  -  ward    to  your  sta-tioiis,         Blow  the  trumpet      long         and  loud  ;  ( 
Preach  tho  Gos  pel      to    the     na-lions,        Speak  to     ove-ry      gatli-'iing  crowd;  J 

2  Watchmen  I  bail  the    ri-sin^    glo-ry  Of  the  great  Mes  -  si  -  -  -  ah'.<    reign;  J 
Tell  the     Sa-vior's   bleed-ing    sto  -  ry,  Tell  it        to  the     list' •  -  ning    train  :  ji 

^z^zztz—t±.zzti:zZzz~zh\i—^ztzz:£':^^^ 


U  AlSrar)  OlSr-Con  tinned. 
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^ee^lhe^cUy^is^  bi-ea^ngj  -See^hejai.,!^  a  -  wak  -  ing,        No    more        In       sad  -  ness      bow,        No     more     in        sad  -  nes8      bow 


See    H,s     love  je^  veal  ^ng,        Seetbe      Spir  -  it       seal   -  ing;     Ti.       life        a  -  mong       the     slain !        'Tislife         a  -  mong     the        sFain.   , 

:_«^i_T  fl — P-|:-1=?jii:iq=ir.?irTz:]~i3r|:r— irp.— -— Ti— z 1 r — i r-n t-q— r- 


Metre  5. 


AMBOY.    8  lines  7's. 

N.^  isl^^';uip;.?^?oS'.;i;;;^!^?. rii^," ^,;i^h-^^::;^:i;'po^;..l  ^"  ^^ "''"°-  ^  S"'"  -"".r^--  „,  ,„„.  ^„^,  ,^  lk  it  so„nc,  fro,,  shore  to shoro^ 

-a -jj -J- _, ■  -1  -      - '-    '-■"I  "'t  or  lorus  ami  Kings  is  Jving  I  Je-sus  reigns  for  evermore. . 


2  Now  the  dpsprt  lands,  rejoice.  And  the  island^  join  the 
\ea,  tliF  whole  creation  sings,  "Jesus  is  the  Kni^  of  l;i 


:  >   .See  the  ransom'd  millions  stand,—  This  before  the  throne  their  strain  — 

Palms  of  concinest  in  their  hands  I  Hell  is  vanquished,  death  is  elain. 


3  Blessing,  honor,  glory,  migl.t.  Are  the  Conq'tor's  native  right ;  t  Time  has  nearly  reael.d  iis  sum  ■  ji^^'whi^m^lworliTni, ;,""•- ^-■^' "^ 

Thrones  and  pow'rs  before  him  fall-Lamb  of  God  and  Lord  of  all !  <  ■*  ah  thini?s  wii  h  ii.e  Uri.i.rV,  V"V      !  p     worlds  adore, 
All  uiiii^s  wan  ine  j.iiidL  s.iy     come!"  Corae,—and  reign  for  over  -  more 


348         Mktrk  s.  BEA.LOTH.   S.   M. 

1     I      love   tliy     kingdom,  Lord,  The  house     o*'   thine -^i  -  hodc,       The  church  our  bless'd  Re-deem  -  er  saved  With      his  own   pre-cions  blood. 

3  For  her    my    tears  shall  fall,  tor      her     my  prayers  as-oend  ;        lo       her   my  toils  and     c.ires  be  given,      Till     toils  and  caresshall  end. 

5  Je-su3,    thou  Friend  divine,  Our    Sa-vior   and  our      King,     Thy  hand  from  ev'-ry      snare    and    fue     Sliall    great  de  -  liv-rance  bring. 


2  I         love  thy   cluirch,'  O        God;     Her  walls     be  -  fore   thee      stand,       Dear      as     the     ap  -  pie      of   thine  eye.     And      gra-ven     on      thy    ha'iid. 

— # — 1_^ — ■ i 1 1 X : — t._^_.J_^ — 0 — 0 — ^_1 -^-^ 0-».^0^i.  -0 — ^ — 0 0^1.0-'— 

4  Be  -  yond    my  high  -  est        joy,        I      prize     her     heav'n-ly     ways.         Her  sweet  com-niun-ion,      sol  -  emn  vows.  Her  hymns  of   love      and  praise. 


=0^^MW^ii^^^^Ml^i§Mm^=}-^i=^M^Mmmm£i^^' 


6  Sure      as    thy  troth  shall    last,        To        Zi  -  on        shall  be    giv'n        The     bright-esi  glo-ries    earth  can  yield,     And  bright-er  bliss        of    heav'n. 


mW^^^^^=^MMJ^MMmm^M3^¥^i^^i 


Mitre  78.  HOME:^\^AI^D    BOUISTD.    10,7,lO,7,10,10,10,'r.     ^  349 

gii«i;i^iliii|t^i:iil£i:iiEl^iiS^^iil 

1  Out    on     an     o  -  cean       all  bound-leas  we  ride,  We're  Iioraew:»rd  bound,  Homeward  bound  :  1    pj,  fjoni  the  safe,  qui  -  «i    bar  -  bor   we've  rode, 
Toss'd  on     the  waves  of    a   rough,  reet-less  tide,  We're  homeward  bound,  Homeward  bound  ;  ( 

2  Wild  -  ly  tie  Elorm^  sweeps  us  on    as    it   roars.  We're  homeward  bound,  Homeward  bound  :  1  g^^^j-'   q        pi  .  lot !  stand  firm  at    the  wheel. 
Look  '  von  -  der  lie  the  bright  heav  -en  -  Iv  shores,  We're  homeward  bound.  Homeward  bound  ;  /  ' 

3  We'll   tell   the  world  as   we  jour-ney  a- lonj,  We're  homeward  bound  Homeward  bound  :  I    Come,  trembling sin-ner,  for  -  lorn  and  op-preas'd, 
Trv     to    per-.«uade  them  to  en  -  ter  our  throng.  We  re  homeward  bound,  Homeward  bound  ;  J  a        .      ■ 

4  In -to    the    har  -  bor  of  heav'n  now  we  glide.   We're  home  at  last.     Home  at     last:    I     qIo  -  ry     to    God  I    all    our   dan-gers  are  o'erj 
Soft-ly    we  drift  on   its  bright,  til  -  ver  tide,    Were  horue  at  last,     Home   at    last;   J  ■' 


Seek  ing  our        Fa-ther's  ce  -  les  -  tial       »-bode;     Prom-ise    of    which    on     us        each  he      be-stows;     We're  homeward  bound,  Homeward  bound. 


ii^lPiMlpiillliiipfeifeg 


Stead-y,     we        soon  shall  out-weath-er     the    gale!         Oh  how  we        fly  'neath  ihe    loud  creaking      sail.     We're  honteward bound    Homeward  bound. 
Join  in     our         number,  O    come    and     be      blest;  Jour  -  ney  with        us      to    the         man-sions  of    rest,     We're  homeward  bound,  Houieward  bound. 


ES'i^E^I^^E^zS'zlME^i 
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We  eUnd  Be  •  cure     on  the     glo-ri-fied  shore,     Olo-ry       to     Godl  we  wUl    »baut  ev<er    more,    We're  home  at     last,        home  at       UeC. 


350         METKE79.  THE   KOCK.  11,1^,12,11. 


1  In  sca-Bons  of  grief  to  my  God  I'll  re-pair,  When  my  heart  is  o'er-whelm-ed  in  sorrow  and  care:  From  the  ends  of  the  earth  unto  thee  will  I  crv — 

2  When  Sa-tan,  my  loe,  comes  in  like  a  Hood     To  di-vert  mj  poor  soul  from  tlie  foiin-tain  of  good,   1  will  pray  to  ray  Savior  who  kind-!y  did  die — 

3  And  when  1  have  end-ed  my  pil-prim-age  here,  In  my  Savior's  pure  righteonsness  let  me  appear:—  From  the  swellings  of  Joi'dan  to  thee  will  I  cry, 

4  And  when  the  last  trumiiet  shall  sound  thro' the  skies.  And  the  dead  from  the  dust  oi' the  earth  shall  arise.  With  the  millions  I'lljoin,  far  above  yonder  sky, 
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"Lead  me  to   the  Rock  that  is  high  -  er    than     I!     High  -  er   than    I!  High-er  than    II       Lead     me     to    the   Kock  that  is  high  -  er   ihan     I!" 

J. — =- — J — i 0.i.m.--0 — 0-X.a^a. X — ^•_ — i.^ 1 — c ,1 ■_! i ^j._4i).X-(^_i;_ 

"  Lead  me  to   tlie  Eock  that  is  high-er    than     I!     High-er  than    1!  High-er  than    I!       Lead     me     to    the  Eock   that  is  high-er  than    It" 

'To  praise  the  great  Koek  that  is  high-er  thai}    II    High-^r  than    1!  High-er  than     I!     To  praise  the  great  Eock  that  is  high  -  er  ilran^  1 1 


Metre  1. 


1     He's  gone,  the  spotless  soul  is  gone,  Triumphant  to    his    place  a-bove ;  1     «    j  „.      .-  .1.   •       •        i_    n-        .     j      ■      !■         .  -      t^  ,. 

The  prison  walls  are  broken  down,  The  angels  speed  his  swift  remove ;  /  ^""^  Shouting  on  their  wings  he  flies,  And  gains  his  rest  in    Par  -  a  -  dise. 

7#-'^^--S-J-0-0-0-'-d-^^-^-^—^-^0-0—0 — ,_i-»_B_^_ti: — .1 — 0^0 — #-!-# — 00- — I — 0—0 — 0J~0—0-^-m. 

d  with  the  bliss  he  sow'd  bulow,  His  bliss  e  -  ter  -  nal  -  ly  shall  grow. 


2    Saved  by  the  mer-ils  of  his  Lord,  Glo-ry  and  praise  to  Christ  he  gives;  (    . 
'Yet  still  his  mer-ci  -fill  re-ward  Ac-cord-ing  to     bis  works  re-ceives,  S      " 


:c:^^z_l 


3     Fa-ther,  to  us  vouchsafe  the  grace  Which  bronght  oar  friend  victorious  thro' ;(  [-,  ,,       .u-    1?  1  i  e  .i.    t       i    »     j  ,,   .     ,  x         . 

Let  us  his  shining  footsteps°trace;     Let    us    his  s.ead-fast  faith  pur-sue;    '  ^ol-low  this  fol-lower  of  the  Lamb,  And  conquer  all  thro' Je-sus' name, 

i^A^-izzi-lz^z±z\z^zhi^Zi^-^^^'i^^ 
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CHORVS.     ^ 
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Ho-san-na!  ho  san-nal  ho-san-na  to  the  Lamb  of  God  I  Glory,  glory,  let  us  sing  I  Grateful  honors  to  our  Ki  fig!  Hosanna!  hosanna!  hosanna  to  tlie  Laoibof  God  ! 


-T*-f^T-^- 
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Ho-san-na  I  ho-san-na!  ho-san-na  to  the  Larabof  God  !  Glory,  glory,  let  us  sing!  Grateful  honors  to  our  King!  Hosanna  I  hosanna!  hosanna  to  the  Larabof  God! 

zdzdz^±±±zl^zUi:t:zz±:^i-JZz^zdzhr:zzzz:^^ 
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Metrk  14. 


REMEMBER  CALVARY.   7's  &  G's. 


1    Limb  of  God  who^e  blecdins:  lovp  We  now  recill  to  mind;  >  Think  on  us  who  think  on  thee,  O,  re-mem-ber  Cal-va'ry, 

Send  the  an-s'wcr  from  a-bove.  And  let  us  mer-cy  find  ;         S  Eve-ry  bur-den'd  soul  re-lease.  And  bid  as  go  in  peace. 

»  ThroiiRh  thy  blood  by  faith  npplipd,  Let  us  thy  pardon  feel ;  1  By  thy  passion  on  the  tree.  , ,      O,  re-mem-ber  Cal-va-ry 

t^jicali  us  ifree-ly  jus  -  li  ■  lied.  And  all  our  sickness  heal :    >  L-'t  our  griefs  and  IrouMcs  cease  ;  And  bid  us  go  in  peace. 

Metre  4.  S  ABB  ATHSOHOOL   H  YjSJ:  IST.    8's  «^7^. 


n- 


X     Fa  -  liur!  no.v  ilie  day  is  pas:i-ing,  Fades  the  glow-ing  light  a-waj':  ETe-ning  gray  o'er  earth  is  railing.      Fit  -  tin?     hour    for    me    (o     prav. 
•'     God'       1   IhanU  ;liee  for  the  morning  1   How  i;.s  frt-shne-ia  fill'd  my  tranie ;  N.i-liirc  all  hath  felt  the  hleising.     All   with     me  doth  praise  thy  name. 


3  Swif,   -  Iv   sot-d   a  -  wiy  the  :u  irii-in-',' M  dt-iiig     in  -  to  yellow  nor)n  ;   Hours  of  thought  and  earne<t  purpose.   Yet    for     ac   -    tion  fled    too  soon. 

4  Now      a  -  round  hi.s  weary  chil-dren.  Night's  dark  cur-tain  God  enfolds  ;  He  who  marks  the  fallii.«  uparrow.     Eve  -  ry  sleep     ing  frame  nphol<I». 

5  So    dotli  flil  life's   «im-ny  morning.  So  joth    fade  life's  glowins  n  M)n  ;  Life  and  l«-bor  mint  gire  o  -  »er      To     the     shad-owii    ufthetomb. 


I    HAVE   SET    WATCHMEN    UPON    THY    ^VTALLS.  353 

lh;ive  set  watchmen  upon  thy  walls,  O  Jerusalem,  which  ehall  never  hold  their  peace,        day  nor  night.  Go  thro' the  Rales,  prepare  ye  the  way  prepare  ye  the  way  of  the 


m^mm  _  _ 


tl  have  set  watchmen  upon  thy.  walls,  O  Jerusalem,  which  shall  never  hold  their  peace,      day  nor  night  Go  thro'  the  gates,  prepare  ye  the  way,  prepare  ye  the  way  of  i'.ie 


^:0^0mm^^^^^^m^ii^^^^^^^^^^=M 
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people,  Ca.st  up  the  highway,  cost  up  the  highway  cast  up  the  highway  and  g.-»lhei- out  the  stones. 


Lift    up    a  etand-ard,  Lift    up     a    .stand-ard,   a  - 


people,  Cast  up  the  highway,  cast  up  the  highway,  cast  up  the  highw.iy,  .and  gather  out  the  stones.  Lift  up  a  standard,  lift  up  a  standard.  Lift  up      a     staud-ard      a 


^ 


85'4  I    Have'  se'f   "W^atohmen   upcfn    thy    Walls— Cjbjitinued. 

Hal-le-lu-jah,  hat-le-lnjali,  Hal-le-lu-j;»h,  A-men  1  HaUle-Ia-jali,  hal-le-ln-jah,lial-le-lu-jah  1  A-men,  A-men,  A-men,  A-men,  A  -  men  ! 


mong  the  people. 


^^^=td-1=fait5 
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mong  (he  people. 


Hal»le-!u-jah,  lialle-lii-jali,  Hal-le-lu-jah,  A-men  .'  Hal-le-lu-jah,  hal-le-lu-jah,  hal-le-lujah  1  A'men, 


A  -  men  I 


:zcz^zMt-^_-Jdi^-Iik^:iz^i\^z^:^±c:^t-l^—zzz^^^ 


'9^ 


A-men,  A-men,  A-men! 


EVENINa    HYMN.     (Chant.) 


fulls  the    I  e  -  ven  tide  ;  I  TheJitrknesi  deere»e,  Ixrci.  with  I  ms  a-bidc  ;  |  When  oth-er  help-ers  fail,  and  I  cnmf.rts  flee."]  Help   of  the  help-less.  O.  a  -j  bide  with 
its  cluseebljs  out  life's  I    lit-tle  day  ;    |  Earth  ?  joya.grow  <Jim.  its  glo-ries  1  pasd  away  ;  1    Cltaige    and    deoiy  in    all     a- j  round  I  see  :    |0    thou    who  cl-angest  nut.  a- I   hide  with 


I  Ab.de  with  me.  f^ist  falls  the 


izfi!;^^%"^liijfi:!:^"^^^f^if^^ 


3  I  need  thy  presence  every']  passing  hour^r  AVbat  bat  thy  grace  can  foil  the      [  tempter'3.pow'r?  I  Who  like  thysetfmy  gnideanJ  I  st»y  can  be  ?   |  Thro' cloud  a\id  eunahinc,  Lord,  a-  }  bide  withj 

4  I  fear.no  foe  with  thee  at     hand  to  bless:     Ills  have  no  weight,  and  tears  oo  bit-tec-nbss  ;         Where  is  deaths  stmg.   where        .  •  1 
5  Hold  thouthy  cross  before  my     clos-ine  eyes;     3hinc  thro*  the  gloom  and  point  me      to  the  skies;     -                                        grriv^,  thy       vic-to-ry  ?           I     tn-umph  still,  if -thou    a-  bide  with  i 

HeaVn'i  morning  break?,  and  earth's  vain    shadows  flue?      Ill  life,  in  death  ;~~0  Lord^    a-  I  bide  with  t 


iiiiHi^^^E 
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And  can  it  be  that  I  should  182 
And  let  this  feeble  body  fail  302 
Angels,  roll  the  rock  away  166 
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Do  not  I  love  thee  O  my  317 
Do  this  and  remember  the  340 
Drooping    souls    no    longer    .   239 

EARLY  my  God  without  d  124 
Earth  has  engrossed  my  lov  284 
Ere  I  sleep  for  every  favor  243 
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Songs  anew  of  honor  fram  178 
Soon    may   the   last   glad   song  69 


Stand  up,  my  soul,  shake  off  62 
Star  of  peace  to  wanderers  278 
Stop,  poor  sinners,  stop  and  205 
Sweet  as  the  Shepherd's  tun  279 
Sweet  is  the  work,  my  God,  67 
Sweet    the    moments,    rich    in   148 


TEACH    me 

Tell    me    Savior,    fr 

That    awful    day    w 

That     glorious     day 

That     great     tremer 

The    last    lovely    ni' 

The    chariot,    the    c 

The 

The 


f  121 

;    above  161 

surely     90 

s    draw  290 

us     day  240 

ling    all  247 

•iot,    its  282 

d's    and  318 

Lord     is     risen      .  .    146,   304 

Lord    my    pasture    shall  184 

Lord,      the      Sovereign,  238 

orning    light     is    break  210 

"265 


■It     to 


glo 


i  a  fountain  filled  109 
a  house  not  made  105 
an  hour  of  hallow'd  283 
a  place  where  my  324 
a  happy  land  ....  344 
i  a  land  of  pure  307 
an  hour  of  peace  275 
a  pure  and  peace  76 
;  a  stream  whose  276 
ior's  glorious  name  346 
O  what  endless  83 
)us  minds  how  119 
of  free  grace  258 
1  ne  voice  of  my  beloved  .  254 
The  wondering  world  inquir  71 
They  have  gone  to  the  land  253 
This  is  the  day  the  Lord  114 
is  my  beloved,  his  210 
nature's  strength  de  226 
:roubles  assail  and  da  194 
only  Sovereign  of  my  82 
sweet  gliding  Kedron  198 
Thou  whom  my  soul  admires  72 
Thrice  happy  souls  who  bo  100 
Thro'  every  age,  eternal  God  66 
"■  point    I    long   to    know   160 

the    Savior    calls    247 

To  God  the  great,  the  ever  53 
To  God  the  only  wise  ....  133 
To  Jesus  the  crown  of  ray  203 
To  thy  pastures  fair  and  164 
To  us  a  child  of  hope  is  303 
'Twas  on  that  dark,  that  57 
V.MN  delusive  world,  adieu  212 
■WAKE,  isles  of  the  South  287 
Wake  the  song  of  jubilee  .  347 
Watchman,     tell     us     of     the  286 


There 


Thos 


Tho' 


Thou 


Toda 


'vVatch 
Wclco 
Vv'elco 
Welco 
Well 


the 


onward  to  your  348 
delightful  morn  338 
sweet  day  of  rest  130 
welcome  day  of  238 
Redeemer's     gone  136 


We  plough  the  fertile  mea  325 
Vv'hat  cheering  words  are  136 
What  happy  men  or  angels  64 
What  is  our  God  or  what  263 
What's   this    that    steals,    that  236 


What 

Wh; 

Wh( 


When 
When 
Vv^hen 
When 
When 
While 
While 
While 
While 
While 
Whitl 
Who 
Who 


majesty 


ind     95 

all  thy  mercies,  O  96 
at  this  distance,  L'd  80 
gathering    clouds    aro  182 

gloomv  doubts  and  137 
Hannah  pressed  with  189 
I  can  read  my  title  300 
I  survey  the  wondro  59 
Jesus    my    Shepherd    is  202 

languor  and  disease  89 
marshalled  on  the  n  328 
our  hearts  are  bowed  278 
on  Sinai's  top  I  see  293 
quiet  in  my  house  I  181 
shall  thy  lovely  face  78 
shall  we  meet  again  244 
thickly    beats    the    sto     77 

thou,  my  righteous  170 
with    my   mind    devout  168 

is  my  God,  my  joy,  181 
is   my   Savior   now    . .   202 

my     Redeemer's     near   130 

nature  was  sinking  343 
on  the  verge  of  life  57 
thee  I  seek,  protect  102 
::easele 


goest    tho 
this     fai: 
that 


Why   doth   the 
Why    shrinks 
Wide    ye    he; 
With     joy     w 
With    reveren 


course  294 
pilgrim  152 
one  in  68 
mes  fro  158 
of  riches  98 
V  weak  natu  197 
ily  gates  un  237 
meditate  the  107 
let  thy  saints  1 04 
Would  you  win  a  soul  to  164 
Ve  glittering  toys  of  earth  120 
Ve  humble  souls  that  seek  122 
Ve  little  flock  whom  Tesus  85 
Ve  messengers  of  Christ  .  143 
Ve  nations  round  the  earth  60 
'I'es  the  Redeemer  rose  . .  186 
Yes,  we  trust  the  day  is  177 
Ye  servants  of  God,  your  195 
Ye  simple  souls  that  stray  229 
Ye  that  pass  by,  behold  the  62 
Your  harps,  ye  trembling  128 
Zion,     awake,     thy     strength  329 


SUPPLEMENT 


Metre  Vabioos. 


THE  ROSE  OF  SHARON. 


I  am  the  Rose  of  Sharon  and  the  Lily  of  the  val-ley  ; 

1  am  the  Rose  of  Sharon  and  the  Lily  of  the  val-ley, 

As  the  II  •  ly  a  mong  the  thorns,  so  is  my 


So  IS  my  Be-lov.ed  a-mong  the  sons, 


\      Love      among  the  daughters.  As  the  apple  tree,  the  apple  tree  a     -   mong      the     trees    of  the  wood.    So  is  my  Be-lov-ed  a-mong  the  sons,  So  is  my  B>?  loved  a  • 


THE  ROSE  OF  SHARON-Continucd. 
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^fe];:^fi3JfM3|^I^Ellsi^^:^;?l;&il^i^^ 


I     sat  down 


mong  the  sons.  1  tat  down,  -  under  his  shadow,  With  great  delight,  And  his  fruit was  sweet  to  my  taste  And  his  fruit        was  sweet  to  my   Uste. 


"I — D 


Slay  n)e  with  flagonB, 


i 


He  brought  mc  to  the  banqueting  house.  His  banner  over  me  was  luve. 


"4ziit r F r         J  tD:i — '^!—p — I — r~i — '~|y""*|i~n — grr~'^"»  DT4. — " —  zT-n:. 'JL^w : 


He  brought  me  to  the  banqueting  house,  His  banner  over  me  was  Love,  He  brought  me  toihe  banqueting  house.  His  banner  over  me  was  Love. 


Oomfort  me  <r<lb 


13 


ws'^^^MMw^^^mm^^m^^m. 
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THE  ROSE  OF  SHARON— Confmiied. 


:L_rj::z~.ZZ.r rl-rr-^--  h^»    -t-| — rsr-rrs/~r— ^H'-^rtr~i~h[— r-hrw— i-|-i  "r«»— hrsr  "nhr— r— |— i-hr-r-r-hr-r-i-h.-^-— .{ 

For     1     Hin       sifk,  by  iheroi-s  and  by  ihc  hinds  of  the  field, 


For        1         am 


ot'luvo    I  charge  you    O  ye  Jiiughlers  o(  Jeru>n!( 


l^:gffli^iifiiSi^^^gge»si?eft^iMt5^ 


-4^ 

Rpplcs,  For  i      am        sick  ; 


Fur        1        am 


^i^;l^■,  ollove.  Ichargc  yiiu,  O  yc  daiighlers  uf  Jt.TU>iilt'm,  By  ihe  rvv^tz  by  the  hind.-  ufllie  field,  Tliul  yo  slir  nul 

'lliat  ye  slir  not  npnor     a  -    -    •     woke,  a  •  wake,  a-wnke,   a-wake,  noy    love    till    he  please. 
up.  That  ye  stir  not  up,  That  ye  stir  not  up  nor  a    •    -  wak«,     a  -  wake,  a-wake,  a-wake  my     lore  till  he  please.  Be     -     hold      he 

■br   r~:-~~~,r- — hLaLj^j-±iii::i:iiizl±a~i~cibz±t:zr— izt.z:'i-^^^ 
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And    said  unto    me 
Leaping  up-on  the  mountains,  Skipping  upon  the  hills. 

cotnelh,  Leapiiignpon  Ihe  mountains,  Skipping  up<in  ihc    hill?,      Leaping  upon  the  mounlani?,  Skipping  up-im  iW;      hills.  My  Be-lov-ed  ^pake,  Riiu 

For  lo!  the  winter  is  past.  The   rain    Is  o-vcr  and    gone,     For     lo!  the  winter  is 

Rise        np,     my  love,  my  fair  One,  For  lo !  the  winter  is 

Rise  up,       Rise        up       my  loye,  my  fa.ir  One  and  come  a  -  way,        For  lo!  the  winter  is  past,  The    lain    is  o-vfr  and  gone,    For      lo!  the  winter  is. 


41 
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THE  ROSE  OF  SHARON-Continuea. 


•  "~!7T~^    r ■  P "I     !  "fcl       r^^"^-^ — C — '"IT" — ~"r~i — i~i — ^~i~r 1 — i — rr^^=\ — \-l. 1'"!""!"?"!""!"!]"!      # ]-n — i  r^^i^^^r". 
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past,  Tbe  rain    is  -over  and  gone,  The  rain  is  over,  The  rain  is  o-»er,  The  rain  is  over  and  gone,  For     lo !  the  winter  is  past.  The  ram     is    o-ver  and     gone. 


M 


-rS.e-m—.-e — ^---- 
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40  OUE    OW'N    DEAR    HOME.  _____ 

i-;^:^:Izl;ru::rstz5t:-S'— V- — ±-.i-=t— i — ^-iv— ^-sCj<:-ti-i *._*._».t T.t V — »-i-* tt 

1  Home  dear  home  wenev-ercan  for-get ;  Friends,  dear  friends,  weoft-en  tlierc  have  mel ;  I're-s'd  bv  care, or  pierced  by  grief.  Home  lias  afforded  us  a  uweet  relief.: 

^  »-  s^     I  I     ^.    ■  ■     ■    p    -£y.  -^_  ^.  ■     .0~0-e- 

2  Lured  by  gain  we  seek  a  foreign  slioro,  Worn  and  weary  heap  ihego  don  ore  ;  .Slill  ourye.irning  hearU  demand  Rest  in  ibc-  homestead  in  nuj-  native  hmd. 


Ten-der   mem-o-ries  round  thee  twine,  Lil<e  the  i  -  vy  green  round  tliepine  ;  0-vcr  hind  nnd  sea  we  may  roam,  Still  will  we  chcr-i-h  thee,  ourown  dear  home. 

I  I  -♦-  i"     -0—0-  -G- 

Ten-der   oiem-ories  round  thee  twine,  Like  the  ivy  green  round  thee  pine;  Over  land  and  sea  we  may  roam,  Still  will  we  cherish  thee  our  own  dear  home. 


Metre  Various. 


FAREWELL  ANTHEM. 


^^mmiS^^^^mM^mm^MB^'^m^^^^^i^^^ 


My  friends,  I  am  go-ing    a    long  and  le-dious  journey,  never  lo    re   -turn 


]  am    go  •  ing 


My  friend?,  I  am  go  -  ing      a  long  and  tedious  jour  -  ney,     nev-er     lo  re-   turn;  I   am  going,  I     am   go-ing      a 


My  friend.-',  I  am  going,  a        long      and      le    -   dious     jour -ney,    nev-er    to   re   ■   turn; 


■ing,    1  am  go-ing 


— :4-D  rr -|-[— hp-f— ^hi— — -I -^'-f  | [— h r  -T_izr-i=±D-ij:._rLJZ±"r-t-r:cirrJ3r_rzc:L- d  _r_r_ r_r_r 

My  friends,  I  am   go-inga    long    and        le    -    dious    jour    •    ney, nev-er     lo  re  -  lurn  ;  I  am  going  a  longjourney,  never  lo    re    -    lurij ;  1  am 

long  and  tedious  journey,  never      to      re-    turn.  I  am     go-ing,   lam    go  •  iiig      a    long  journey,  never  to  return,  never     to  re  •  turn,  ■  ■ 

long  and  tedious  journey,  nev-er     to      re-    turn.  lam  go-ing   a  long  jour-ney,  never  to  return,    nev-er,    nev-er,  nev-er     to  re  -  turn,  . . 

te  -    dlous  jour-ney,  nev- er.    to      re  -  turn ;  I  am  go-ing  a  long  journey,  never  lo  re     -    -     lorn,  nev-er      to      re     -      -       turn,  nev-er   tore     -    -      turn. 


go-ing  a  long  jour-ney,  nev  ■ 


lo      re  •  turn  : 


!  am    go  -  ing     a     long  journey, 


nev  -  er     lo      re 


nev-er      lo     re* 


40 


OUH    O^VIS^    DEAR    HOME. 

p;j:z:7rz;_-:T:d-r]:zq:T::qzi(5:::?5,:::^-rzzr5X4.-H 


;P5^5:^*^:f=*^f!=*3Z^-JfTir^z-:f-pT:z«zrr-^^ 

1  Home  dear  home  wenev-ercan  for-get ;  Friends,  dear  friends,  wcoft-en  tliere  li:\ve  met  ;  Pie-s'J  bv  care, or  pierced  bv  grief.  Hume  iia>  afforded  us  a  "weel  relief.| 

:.r:^:j-z^z5T:^£g^q^^z.-T:dzq=3zJi:^ 

f-  ,  Si     I  I     -^-    ■  ■     ■  ^    -©-  ■»-  -0-  ■     -0-0-O- 

2  Lured  by  gain  we  seek  a  foreign  sliore,  Worn  and  weary  heap  tliego  den  ore  ;  Si  ill  ourye.irniiig  liearU  demand  Rest  in  I  In;  homestead  in  ou/  native  land. 


tsjz.-i:"i.-^s|z 


:^^:zKz-:zti:a=:J. 


z:^|:^z;^*zzzfz*|j^z-|:*=^z^^ 


Ten-der   mem-o-ries  round  thee  twine,  Like  the  i  -  vy  green  round  tlie  pine  ;  0-ver  land  Hnd  sea  we  may  roam,  Still  will  we  chcr-ish  tliee,  ourown  dear  home. 

—m—m-'i—tz--^±-^zLm-dl-Mzz^~m:z-l-fi±X=t-^^^ 

I  I  .-♦-,■         -0-0-  -«- 

Ten-der   mein-o-rie.s  round  tliee  twine.   Like   tlie  ivy  green  round  thee  pine;  Over  land  and  sea  we  may  roam.  Still  will  we  ulieri.sh  tfteeourown  dear  home. 

zz^zzi~4i — ^--m-V-^^'^-'-eT-*-'»~*^-'^*^i'T-^-'--~-^'-Y-*-*--li^ 


5^  Metre  Various 


FAREWELL  ANTHEM. 


^ — L 1 ti.ir-i:rti:zrrir.zc:rri"r'i~h~r-r-|— hr— r-[— (  -f-r 1 I --i *  r-  tzJfizTr. 


My  friendu,  I  am  going    a    long  and  le-dious  journey,  never  lo    re   -turn; 


I  am    go  -  ing     a 


My  friend?,  T  dm  go  •  ing      a  long  and  ledious  jour  -  ney,     nev-er     lo  re-   turn;  I   am  going,  I     am   go  -  ing      a 


My  friend.",  I  am  go-i 

in" 


long      and      te    -    dious      jour-ney,     nev-er     lo    re   -    turn; 


I  am   go-ing,   1  am 


-B-, —  ^^ 


My  friends,  I  am   g&  -  iog  a    long    and        le    -    dious    jour 


Dev  -  er     lo  re  -  Itirn  ;  I  am  go-ing  a  longjourney,  never   lo    re     -     Uinj  ; 


long  and  tedious  journey,  never      to      re-    turn.  I  am     go-ing,   lam    go-ing      a    long  journey,  never  to  re-lurn,  never     to  re  -  turn,  .  . 

long  and  tedious  journey,  nev-er     lo      re-    turn.  lam  go-ing  a  long  jour-ney,  never  to  return,    nev-er,    nev-er,  never     to  re  -  turn,  . . 

— '— f^^r^ — tcLjiTtr gf.._r-  ;  ;  r  -"-r-|—ri— [—#»»'!>->»  t hi — r--i — r  \ hr— i— r— r-1 1 

te  -    dious  jour-ney,  nev  -  er-    lo      re  -  turn ;  I  am  going  a  long  journey,  never  tore     -    -     turn,  nev  -  er      lo      re     •      •       turn,  never   to  re     -    -      turn, 


go-ing  a  long  jour-ney. 


to      re  -  tun 


T  am    go  -  ing      a     long  journey,  never  lo  re 


nev  -  er     lo      re 


FAREWELL  ANTHEM— Continued. 
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lam   going        a   long  and    le   -  dious  journey,  never,  never        lo  re-lnrn.  Fare  jon  well,  Fare  you  well  iny  friends !  Fare  you  well  my  friends! 

Fare  you  well,  mv  friends, 

lever,  never,  nev-er,     nev  -  cr,     never  lo       re      •      turn.  Fare  you  well. my  friends! 


nev-er     to   re  -  turn 


-f*-^   ^   <    I 


nev-er  lo     re 


turn,       nev-er,  nev-er, 


■  -  er,    nev  -  er 


to         re 

-a 


1^  „ 


Fare  you  well  my  friends  ! 


never  lo   re 


'lev  -  er,    nev  -  er 


turn.    Fare  you  well ! 


Jg^ 


Fare  vou  well ! 


Fare  you  well  my  friends!     God  grant  ihal  we  may  meet  together,  m  that  world  above.    Where  trou  -  ble  shall  cease  and  har-mo-ny  shall    a      -      bound. 
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FAREWELL  ANTHEM-Continued. 


^i3j||E^?:^i^gi^p^i^ggl-^ig 


_        _  UVELY        _     _ 

rzr. n     W-    i      r-hrj-|— rj; 

Hark:     hVrk,iny      dear  frienJ>!  for  deal  h  balb    call    -  ed        me,    And     I      must  go  and  lie     down    in    ibe       cold  and  silent  tomb,  When- live  mourners  cease  fro 


:Di._.|:d- Q 


^^^^Mm^^k^^Mm3mMi~:^M^^^^^m 


7-E:-"rF. 


^sM^^^^M^^^M:m^^^EmmE^^ms:i^^^m 


and   ihe  pris-ner  „  set    free,  Where  tbe  ncl,  and  ibe  poor  are  bolb  alike :  Fare  you  well  !  Fare   you  well  I      Fare  you  well;    fare   you  well !      Fare  you  well,     my     friend.! 


4a  I.OV15   A.T   HOME. 

1  There  is     beau  -  ty     all     a-round,  When  thcre'e  love  at     homo  ;  There       is     joy 

^--^ 0 0 ^-I-» S 1  -t-#^  -B 0 ^—i—S '-0-—0 

-♦-  ^  ^     -S-      -♦-    ^     -0- 


J.  H.  McNAUCtHTON. 


::q=] 

::*z] 

in 

::*z: 


eve  -  ry         sound,  When  there's  love     at     honje. 


-4 


2      111     the   cot- t;ige  there  is     joy,  When  there's  loveat  home;       Hate     and       en  -  vy 


_u, 

ne'tr      an  -  noy,     Wlu-n  there's  love 


^zil 


'ZZ:^-  f>"4  -»— ^— ■— »4 ri-t-K—m—w—m-f-p tm  — -^ — i 

0 — 0 0 J M. B-i-^-L 0 


|e3=^=^ee*e|eS| 

V-0 0. ^   — 0..1 i ■- 

Whi-n  there's  love        at   home. 

*z  z»z  zz*=zz:^tzdz=3=:zqzzzdzF:z(^t 

— I K-0 0 0^ 0-^^-^^ — ■•  - 


:z]zt:^ 
:»zi:iz 


Peace  and  plenty   here     a-blde,   Smi  -  ling  sweet  on 

z:q=d=d=3:rJ=zfi-^-' 


eve   -   ry         side,  Time  doth      soft  - 

:.=dzi=3Z=zd^z]zx:i=z^z,l 


=:tz: 


z=q:T-J=3rgzf;z— :-tzq=qzTzqzzzd?£=qzi:J=z^. 
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ly        sweet-  ly      glide,  When  there's  love       at   home. 

ziTzz]zzzrzz=dzpz=^:z:zzlzrz^i^-f^ 

E^ElE-lSEE^.EEgEfeEEiEE^£f^£fe 


Ro  -  ses' blossom 'neath  onr  feet,   All    the  earth's  a         gar  -  den    sweet,    Mak  -  ing     life 


z^zzrp— ^:1Z3: 


IDZlZC 


Ez=pzz:Er.±z--zz5t=:Eizzi:»zzz*z=zi^— : 


bliss     com  -  plete,  W hen  there's  love       at   home. 

MM. 
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